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The AUTHOR's 
R E F A C E. 


LESS me! reader, gentle or 
ſimple, or whatever you be, how 
Impatiently by this time muſt you 
expect this Preface, ſuppoſing it to bg 
nothing but revengeful invectives a- 
gainſt the author of the“ Jecoud Don 
Quixote. But I muſt beg your par- 
don: for I ſhall ſay no mote of him 
than every 15 ſays, That Torge- 


—— — 
— * 


A perſon, who Wrote himſelf a native of 
#1 ordefillas, publiſhed an impertinent book by 
* chat name, printed at Tarragona, while our 


ter was Preparing his ſecond part for the 
Irres. 


RF A 2 {juas 


* 


iv The Author's PRErace. 


ſilently paſs over: He is pleas'd to 
upbraid me with my age: Indeed, had 
it been in the power of man to ſtop 


the career of time, I would not have 


ſuffer'd the old gentleman to have 
laid his fingers on me. Then he re- 
flectingly tells me of the loſs of one 
of my hands: as if that maim had 
been got in a ſcandalous or drunken 
quarrel in ſome tavern, and not upon 


the moſt memorable * occaſion that | 
either paſt or preſent ages have beheld, . 2 


_ — ̃ — 


* The battle of Lepanto. | 
| and 
4 


ſillas is the place where he was begot- - 
ten, and Tarragona the place where 
he was born; and though it be uni- 
verſally ſaid, that even a worm when 
trod upon, will rurn again, yet I'm 
reſolv'd for once to croſs the proverb. ; 
You perhaps now would have me call 
him coxcomb, fool and madman ; but 
I'm of another mind; and ſo let his F 
folly be its own puniſhment. But % 
there is ſomething which I cannot ſo % 


7 The Author's PREFacs. v 
id which perhaps futurity will never 
„ parallel. If my wounds do not re- 
Pund to my honour in the thoughts 
& ſome of thoſe that look upon *em, 
hey will at leaſt ſecure me the eſteem 
f thoſe that know how they were 
Fotten. A ſoldier makes a nobler 
*Þgure as he lies bleeding in the bed 
2Sf honour, than ſafe in an inglorious 
flight; and I am fo far from being 
ſham'd of the loſs of my hand, that 
as Fre it poſſible to recal the ſame op- 
»p 3 I ſhould think my wounds 
but a - ſmall price for the glory of 


© Fharing in that prodigious action. The 
"x cars in a ſoldier's face and breaſt, are 
de the ſtars that by a laudable imitation 


4 _Puide others to the port of honour and 
glory. Beſides, it is not the hand, 


9 f 
n ut the underſtanding of a man, that 
t may be ſaid to write; and thoſe Jenn? 
| What he is pleas'd to quarrel IP al- 


ways improve the latter. 
lam not wholly inſenſible of his 
epithets of ignorant and envious; but 
take heaven to witnels, I never was 
abaasgs A 3 acquainted 


. — 


vi The. Author's PRETACE. 


engage me to abuſe a clergyman, e- 


any ſuch perſon thinks himſelf al. 
fronted, as that author ſeems to hint, 


veneration for his parts * admire his 
works, and have an awful regard for 
the efficacious virtue of his office. 


gentleman my hearty thanks for his 


every reſpect. 


1 


EN Ws 


r He means Up de . | 
7 conider 


acquainted with any branch of envy | 
beyond a ſacred, generous and inge- 
nuous emulation, which could never 


ſpecially if made the more reverend 
by a poſt in the inquiſition: And if 


he is mightily miſtaken ; far I have a 


I muſt return this fine dogmatical 


Methinks, reader, I SA. you blame 4 
me for ſhewing fo little reſentment, ® 
and uſing Mn. {0 gently. but Pray 4 


4 
4 * + 828 4 - av 


criticiſm upon my Novels: He is 
pleas'd very judiciouſly to ſay, that Fi 
they have more of ſatyr than of mo- 
rality ; and yet owns, that the Novels 
are good. Now I thought that if a 
thing was good, it muſt be ſo in 


7 7 
=. 


Y The Author's PRzrFact, vii 


vy ut nſider, tis not good to bear too 
ge · ard upon a man that is ſo over-modeſt 


rer Id ſo much in affliction : For cer- 
e- Winnly this muſt needs be a miſerable 
nd ul; he has not the face, poor man 
if | appear in publick, but, conſcious 
af- f his wretched circumſtances, con- 


nt, als his name, and counterfeits his 
> 4 Ppuntry, as if he had committed trea- 
his pn, or ſome other puniſhable crime. 
or Well then, if ever you ſhould happen 

d fall into his company, pray in pity 
al fell him from me, that I have not the 
us Feaſt quarrel in the world with him: 
is For I am not ignorant of the tempta- 
at Fions of Satan; and of all his imps, the 
o- Acribbling devil is the moſt irrefiſti- 
ls ple. When that demon is got into a 
a man's head, he takes the poſſeſſion. 
in For inſpiration, and, full of his falſe a- 
Pility, falls ſſapdaſb to writing and pub- 
Wiſhing, which gets him as much fame 
From the world as he has money from 
the bookſellers, and as little money 
rom the bockſellers as he has fame 
from the world. But f he won't deter 

| I What 


viii We Author's PRET Ax. 
what you ſay, and you be diſpos“ 
to be merry, pray tell him this ſtory 
Once upon a time, there was a 30 

man in Sevil that hit upon one of the 
prettieſt out- of- the-way whims that 
ever madman in this world was poſſeſs'd 
withal. He gets him a hollow cane, 
ſmall at one end, and catching hold of 
a dog in the ſtreet, or any where elle, 
he clapp'd his foot on one of the cur's 
legs, and holding up his hind-legs in 


his hand, he fitted his cane to the dog's * 
back-ſide, and blew him up as round as 
a ball: Then giving him a thump or 
two on the guts, and turning to the 
by-ſtanders, who are always a great 


many upon ſuch occaſions : Well, gen- 


it ſuch an eaſy matter to blow up a 


But if this picture be not like him, 

ray, honeſt reader, tell him this other 
Kort of a dog and a madman. 
There was a madman at Cordova, 


tlemen, ſaid he, what do you think, is 


dog ? And what think you, Sir, is it 
fuch an eaſy matter to write a book? * 


who made it his buſineſs to carry about 
the 3 


by 7 
— 
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a 
mhet 


1 
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fair! 
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Het! 
L 
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035 t Þ ſtreets, upon his head, a huge ſtone 
Ha pretty conſcionable weight ; and 
TY Whenever he met with a dog without a 


wn ſter, eſpecially ſuch a ſurly cur as 
that 35 ſtalk up to his noſe, he very 
550 rly dropp'd his load all at once, ſouſe 


ne n him: The poor beaſt would 
= 1 and growl, and d clappib his tail 
8 5 his legs, limp'd away without 


r much as looking behind him, for two 
three ſtreets length at leaſt. The 
 Wadman, mightily pleas'd with his new 
— ſerv'd every dog, that had cou- 

ge to look him in the face, with the 
me ſauce; till one day it was his for- 
une to meet with a ſportſman's dog, 
capmaker by trade, though that's 
either here nor there. The dog was 
Mightily valu'd by his maſter, but that 
as more than the madman knew; ſo 
ap went the ſtone upon the poor dog. 
Whe animal being almoſt cruſh'd to 
eth, ſet up his throat, and yelp'd 
Moſt piteouſly ; inſomuch that his ma- 
ter knowing it was his dog by the 
owl, runs out, and, touch'd with the 
= injury, 


* The Autbor s PRETAcHE. | 
injury,whips upaſtick that was at hand Or 
lets drive at the madman, and bela 

bours him to ſome purpoſe, crying ou 
at every blow, You ſon of a bitch, a bl 
buſe my ſpaniel! You inhumane raſcal 
did not you know that my dog was: 
ſpaniel! And ſo thwack'd the poor lu. 
natick, till he had not a whole bone in 
his ſkin. At laſt he crawl'd from unde 
his clutches, and it was a whole month 
before he could lick himſelf whole a. Mre 
gain. Nevertheleſs out he came once WM 
more with his invention, and heavier Wc 
than the former; but coming by the WW! 
ſame dog again, though he had a Wc 
month's mind to give him t'other dab; 
yet reoollecting himſelf, and ſhrugging 1 
up his ſhoulders : No, quoth he, I mult : 
P 
7 


or hounds, were downright ſpaniels to 
him ever after. Now the moral of the 
fable is this: This author's wit is the 
madman's ſtone, and *tis likely he will 
be cautious how he lets it fall for the 
future. 


have a care, this dog's a ſpaniel]. In * 
ſhort, all dogs he met, whether maſtiffs 
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a The Au bor s 'PrREFAct, wi 
nd One word more, and I have done 
la h him. Pray tell the mighty man, 
t as to his menaces of taking the 
adout of my mouth, I ſhall only an- 
r him with a piece of an old ſong, 
proſper long our noble king, Our lives 
a /afeties all, —and ſo peace be with 
wn. Long live the great Conde de 
mos, whoſe humanity and celebrated 
erality ſuſtain me under the maſt ſe- 
a- Mre blows of fortune! And may the 
ce inent charity of the cardinal of To- 
er Mo, make an eternal monument to 
he Ia fame! Had Lnever publiſh'd a word, 
a d were as many books publiſhed a- 
>; Wuoſt me, as there are letters in Mingo 


ig Nevulgo's poems; yet the bounty of 
it Weſe two princes, that have taken 
In arge of me, without any foliciting, 
is adulation, were ſufficient in my fa- 


Pur: And I think myſelf richer and 
eater in their eſteem, than I would 
any profitable honour that can be 
[| Purchas'd at the ordinary rate of ad- 
Nancement. The indigent men may at- 
in their favour, but the vicious can- 
1 not. 


xii The Author's PREFACE. 1 Y 
not. Poverty may partly eclipſe a ger 
tleman, but cannot totally obſcure him 
and thoſe glimmerings of ingenuir 
that peep through the chinks of a na 1 
row fortune, have always gain'd the e 
teem of the truly noble and generou h 
ſpirits. ©. [ # 
Now, reader, I i done with. hi 
and you, only give me leave totell you 
that this ſecond part of Don Quixote | A 
which I now preſent you, is cut by tl in 
ſame hand, and of the ſame piece wit! 
the firſt. Here you have the Kiel, 
once more fitted out, and at laſt brough 10 
to his death, and fairly laid in his grave; © 
that no body may preſume to raiſe any } 
more ſtories of him: He has commit. 
ted extravagancies enow already, hes 
ſorry for't, and that's ſufficient. Too 
much of one thing clogs the appetite, I 


but ſcarcity makesevery thing go down. 
Il, forgot to tell you, that my Perſiles 
is almoſt finiſh'd, and expects to kiß 
your hands in a little time; and the 
ſecond part of the Galatea will = 
put in for the ſame honour. 


10 


; 7 
3 * 
2 


00 F. | 
Life and Atchievements 
Ob | Of the renowned | 


th Don QvixoTx de la Mancna. 
ith 8 


rh. oe e e ed zt ec d eee et K 
2. ART n. vo . tut, 

5 | 

ye; ado AN Ree ee EE ER EE IEEE 
WE CHAP, I. 

It. Mat paſs d beteueen the curate, the barber and Don 
e's 1 Quixote, concermng bis indiſpoſition, 

00 YH 11D HAMET BENENGELI relates in 
te, A the ſecond part of this hiſtory, and Don Quix- 


ote's third ſally, that the curate and the bar- 


vn. ber were almoſt a whole month without giv- 
les him a viſit; left, calling to mind his former ex- 
16 wagancies, he might take occaſion to renew them. 
113 Mowever, they fail'd not every day to ſee his niece and 
he 28 houſekeeper, whom they charged to treat and 


heriſh him with great care, and to give him ſuch diet 
= might be moſt proper to chear his heart, and com- 
rt his brain, whence in all likelihood his diſorder 
Polly proceeded. They anſwer' d, that they did ſo 
== Yo-z, III. B and 
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and would continue it to their utmoſt power; the 1. 
ther becauſe they obſerved, that ſometimes he ſeemei 
to be in his right ſenſes, This'news was very welcome 
to the curate and the barber, who looked on this :. 
mendment as an effect of their contrivance in bringin 
him home in the inchanted waggon, as tis recorded in 
the laſt chapter of the firſt part of this moſt important, 
and no leſs puntual, hiſtory, Thereupon they reſolv. 
ed to give him a viſit, and make trial themſelves” of 
the progreſs of a cure, which they thought almoſt im. 

ſſible. They alſo agreed not to ſpeak a word of 
r leſt they ſhould endanger 2 wound ſo 
lately cloſed and ſo tender. In ſhort, they went to ſee 


him, and found him fitting up in his bed in a wafte. "8 


coat of green bays, and a red Toledo cap on his head : 
but the poor gentleman was ſo wither'd and waſted, 
that he Lek like a meer mummy, He received 
them very civilly, and when they enquired of his 
health, gave them an account of his condition, expreſ- 
fing himſelf very handſomly, and with a great deal of 
Judgment, After they had diſcours'd a while of ſe⸗ 


veral matters, they fell at laſt on ſtate-affairs and 
forms of government, correcting this grievance, and 


condemning that, reforming one cuſtom, rejecting an- 
other, and eſtabliſhing new laws, as if they had been 
the Lycurgus's or Solons of the age ; till they had re- 
fined and new-modelled the , commonwealth at ſuch a 


rate, that they ſeemed to have clapped it into a forge, ” 


and drawn it out wholly different from what it was be- 


fore. Don Quixote reaſoned with ſo much diſcretion on 
believed him in his right ſenſes, 

His niece and houſe-keeper were preſent at theſe diſ- 
courſes; and hearing him give ſo pan marks of a 


ſound” underſtanding, thought they could never return 


heaven ſufficient thanks for ſo extraordinary a bleſſing, 1 
Dut the curate, who wondered at this ſtrange amend- 
ment, being reſolved to try whether Don Quixote was 

rfectly recovered, thought fit to alter the — E 
or 
knight- 7 F 


he bad taken to avoid entring into any diſcourſe 


. 


every ſubject, that his two viſitors now undoubtedly 


of the renown'd Don Qu ixOT E. 3 


" pht-errantry 3 and therefore began to talk to him of 
s, and among the reſt that it was credibly reported 
ourt, that the Grand Signior was advancing with a 


> 12. 
mei 
om 


is a. army, and no body knew where the tempeſt would 
ging Wl; that all Chriſtendom was alarmed, as it uſed to 
din imoſt every year; and that the king was provid- 
ant, for the ſecurity of the coaſts of Sicily and Naples, 
oly. the iſland of Malta. His majeſty, ſaid Don Quixote, 
the part of a moſt prudent warrior, in putting his 
im. Wninions betimes in a poſture of defence; for by that 
1 of caution he prevents the ſurprizes of the enemy: but 
d fo if my counſel were to be taken in this matter, I 
ſee uld adviſe another ſort of preparation, which I fancy 
Ne. WS majeſty little thinks of at preſent, Now heaven 
ad: Wit thee, poor Don Quixote, (ſaid the curate to him- 


ted, f, hearing this,) I am afraid thou art now tumbling 

f the top of thy madneſs to the very bottom of fim- 
his city. Thereupon the barber, who had preſently 
ref. ade the ſame reflection, defired Don ixote to 
| of mmunicate to them this mighty project of his; for 
ſe. id he, who knows bur, after all, it may be one of 
and Woſe that ought only to find a place in the liſt of im- 


and ertinent admonitions uſually given to princes, No, 
an. Pod Mr. Trimmer, anſwer d Don Quixote, my project 
cen not impertinent, but —_— adviſeable, I meant no 
re- rm in what I faid, Sir, replied the barber, only we 


h a PPnerally find; moſt of theſe projects that are o 
ge, che king, are either impracticable or whimſical, or 
be. nd to the detriment of the king or kingdom, But 
Pine, faid Don Quixote, is neither impoſſible nor ridi- 
Wlous ; far from that, tis the moſt eaſy, the moſt 
—Woroughly weighed, and the moſt conciſe, that ever 
n be devis'd by man. Methinks you are too long be- 

Ne you let us know it, Sir, ſaid the curate, To deal 
eh with you, reply'd Don Quixote, I ſhould be loth 
tell it you here now, and have it reach the ear of 
Pc privy-counſellor to-morrow, and ſo afterwards ſee 
fruit of my invention reap'd by ſomebody elſe. As 
r me, faid the barber, I give you my word here, and 
the face of heaven, never to tell it, either to king, 
2 — B 2 qucen, 


* 
= * 
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queen, rook, * pawn, or knight, or any earthly mer? 
an oath 1 learn'd out of the romance of the curate, 
in the preface to which he tells the king, who it wa 
that robb'd him of his hundred doublons, and his am. 
bling mule, I know nothing of the ſtory, ſaid Do 
Quixote; but Ihave reaſon to be ſatisfied with the oath, 
becauſe I'm confident maſter barber is an honeſt may, 
Tho' he were not, ſaid the curate, I'll be his ſurety in 
this matter, and will engage for him, that he ſhall n 
more ſpeak of it, than if he were dumb, under what 
. you pleaſe. And who ſhall anſwer for you, 
r. curate, anſwer d Don Quixote? My profeſſion, re- 

ply'd the curate, which binds me to ſecrecy, Body d 
me then ! cry'd Don Quixote, what has the king to do 
more, but to cauſe publick proclamation to be made, 
enjoining all the knights-errant that are diſpers'd in this 
kingdom, to make their perſonal appearance at court 
upon a certain day, For though but half a dozen ſhoul! 
meet, there may be ſome one among them, who even 
alone might be able to deftroy the whole united force 
of Turky, For pray obſerve well what I ſay, gentle- 
men, and take me along with ye. Do you look upon 
It as a new thing for one knight»errant alone to rout 
an army of two hundred thouſand men, with as much 
eaſe as if all of em join'd together had but one throat, 
or were made of ſugar-paſte ? You know how many 
hiſtories are full of theſe wonders. Were but the re- 
nown'd Don Belianis living now, with a vengeance on 
me, (for P11 curſe no body elſe) or ſome knight of the 
innumerable race of Amadis de Gaul, and he met with 
theſe Turks, what a woful condition would they be in! 
However, I hope providence will in pity look down 
upon his people, and raiſe up, if not ſo prevalent a "MF 
champion as thoſe of former ages, at leaſt, ſome one 
who may perhaps rival them in courage; heaven knows > 
my meaning; I ſay no more, Alas! ſaid the niece, 


hearing this, I'll lay my life, my uncle has ſtill a 


— 


* Ir alluſion to the game at Cheſs, ſo common then in — 23 


2 1 


he 


of the renown'd Den Qu1xove. 5 
Aering after knight-errantry, I will die a knight. 
nt, cry'd Don 1 and ſo let the Turks land 


re they pleaſe, how they pleaſe, and when they 
ſe, and with all the forces they can muſter ; once 


Dr | bj 

ath e I ſay, heaven knows my meaning, Gentlemen, 
* the barber, I beg leave to tell you a ſhort ſtory of 
* ewhat that N at Sevil: Indeed it falls out 
5 pat as if it had been made for our preſent purpoſe, 


co I have a great mind to tell it. Don Quixote gave 
eeat, the curate and the reſt of the company were 
ing to bear; and thus the barber begun, 8 

A certain perſon being diſtracted, was put into the 
g.-houſe at Sevil by his relations, He had ſtudied 


Fo We civil-law, and taken his degrees at Oſſuna; tho', 
this d he taken them at Salamanca, many are of opinion 
His would have been mad too. After he had lived ſome 


ul; ars in this confinement, he was pleas'd to fancy 
Wmſelf in his right ſenſes, and upon this conceit 


#96 Wrote to the archbiſhop, beſeeching him with great 
tle. rneſtneſs, and all the colour of reaſon imaginable, to 
pon leaſe him out of his miſery by his authority, ſince 
ou: the mercy of heayen he was wholly freed from any 
* ſorder in his mind; only his relations, he ſaid, kept 
at, im in ſtill to enjoy his eſtate, and deſigned, in ſpight 


i truth, to have him mad to his dying day, The 
chbiſhop, perſuaded by many letters which he wrote 
V him on that ſubject, all penn'd with ſenſe and judg- 
the ent, order'd one of his chaplains to enquire of the 
ith Povernor of the houſe, into the truth of the matter, 
. | Ind alſo to diſcourſe with the party, that he might ſet 


' 
= im at large, in caſe he found him free from diſtracti- 
- 2 . Thereupon the chaplain went, and having aſk'd 
ne he governor what condition the graduate was in? was 


an 4 nſwer'd, that he was ſtill mad; that ſometimes in- 
ce, Need he would talk like a man of excellent ſenſe, but. 
| 2 reſently after he would relapſe into his former extra- 

Fagancies, which at leaſt balanced all his rational talk, 
— de himſelf might find, if he pleas'd to diſcourſe him, 
i, The chaplain, being reſolv'd to make the experiment, 
ng went to the mad-man, and 3 with him above 


—_ 
4 1 K 75 * 
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an hour, and in all that time could hot perceive the 
leaſt diſorder in his brain; far from that, he deliver d 
himſelf with ſo much ſedateneſs, and gave ſuch direct 
and pertinent anſwers to every queſtion, that the chap- 
Jain was oblig'd to believe bim ſound in his under- 
ſtanding : nay, he went ſo far, as to make a plauſible 
complaint againſt his keeper, alledging, that, for the 
lucre of thoſe preſents which his relations ſent him, 
he repreſented him to thoſe who came to ſee him, as 
one who was ſtill diſtracted, and bad only now and 
then lucid intervals; but that after all, his greateſt 
enemy was his eſtate, the poſſeſſion of which his rela- 
tions being unwilling to reſign, they would not acknow- 
ledge the mercy of heaven, that had once more made 
him a rational creature, In ſhort, he pleaded in ſuch a fo 
manner, that the keeper was ſuſpected, his relations py 
were cenſured as covetous and unnatural, and he him- 


ſelf was thought maſter of ſo much ſenſe, that the di 
chaplain reſolv'd to take him along with him, that the |: 
archbiſhop might be able to ſatisfy himſelf of the truth in 
of the whole buſineſs, In order to this, the credu- th 
Jous chaplain deſir'd the governor to give the graduate n 


the habit which he had brought with him at his firſt e 
coming. The governor us'd all the arguments which 
he thought might diſſuade the chaplain from his de- 
ſign, aſſuring him, that the man was ſtill frantick and 
diſorder'd in his brain. But he could not prevail 
with him to leave the mad-man there any longer, and 
therefore was forced to comply with the archbiſhop's 
order, and returned the man his habit, which was neat 
and decent, 

Having now put off his madman's weeds, and find- 
ing himfelf in the. garb of rational creatures, he begg'd 
of the chaplain, for charity's ſake, to permit him to 
take leave of his late companions in afflition. . The 
chaplain told him he would bear him company, having 
a mind to ſee the mad-folks in the honſe, So they 
went up ſtairs, and with them ſome other people that 

food by, Preſently the graduate came to a kind of 
4 cage, where lay à man that was outrageouſly mad, 
| though 
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Pough at that inſtant ſtill and quiet; and addreſſing 
SSimſclf to him, brother, ſaid he, have you any ſer- 
ice to command me? I am juſt going to my own 
Pouſe, thanks be to heaven, which, of its infinite 
Poodneſs and mercy, has reſtored me to my ſenſes, Be 
f good comfort, and put your truſt in the father of 
F-iſdom, who will, I hope, be as merciful to you as he 
as been to me. Ill be ſure to ſend you ſome choice 
EZFictuals, which 1 would have you eat by all means; 
or I muſt needs tell you, that I have reaſon to ima- 
ine, from my own experience, that all our madneſs 
proceeds from keeping our ſtomachs empty of food, 
and our brains full of wind, Take heart then, my 
friend, and be chearful; for, this deſponding in mis- 
RX fortunes impairs our health, and hurries us to the grave, 
3 guſt over againſt that room lay another mad-man, who 
having liſten'd with an envious attention to all this 
# diſcourſe, ftarts up from an old mat on which he la 
ſtark naked; who's that, cry'd he aloud, that's go- 
ing away fo well recover'd and ſo wiſe? *Tis I, bro- 
ther, that am going, reply'd the graduate; I have now 
no need to ſtay here any longer; for which bleſſing I 
can never ceaſe to return my humble and hearty thanks 
to the infinite goodneſs of heaven, Doctor, quoth the 
mad-man, have a care what you fay, and let not the 
devil delude you. Stir not a foot, but Row ſnug in 
your old lodging, and fave yourſelf the curſed vexati- 
on of being brought back to your kennel, Nay, an- 
{wer'd the other, I'll warrant you there will be no oc- 
caſion for my coming hither again *, I know I am 
perfectly well. You well! cry'd the mad-man, we 
mall ſoon ſee that, —Farewel, but by the ſovereign 
Jupiter, whoſe majeſty I repreſent on earth, for this 


. 


Y 
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* In the original, tornar a andar eſtationes: 7. e. 0 
wiſit the flation-churches again: Certain churches, with 
indulgences, appointed to be wiſited, either for pardon of 
Sins, or for procuring bleſſings. Mad-men, probably in 
dbeir lucid intervals, were oblig d to this exerciſe, 

very 
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very crime alone that Sevil has committed in ſettig 
thee at large, affirming, that thou art ſound in thy in. 
tellects, I will take ſuch a ſevere revenge on the whole 
city, that it ſhall be remember d with terror from age 
to age, for ever and aye ; Amen. Doſt thou not knoy, 
my poor brainleſs thing in a gown, that this is in my 
power? I that am the thundering Jove, that graſp in 
my hands the red-hot bolts of heaven, with which! 
keep the threatned world in awe, and might reduce it 
all to aſhes, - But ftay, I will commute the fiery pu- 
niſhment, which this ignorant town deſerves, into an- 
other: I will only ſhut up the flood-gatcs of the ſkies, i 
ſo that there ſhall not fall a drop of rain upon this; 
city, nor on all the neighbouring country round about 
it, for three years together, to begin from the very 
moment that gives date to this my inviolable execra- 
tion, Thou free ! thou well, and in thy ſenſes ! and 
I here mad, diſtemper'd, and confined | By my thun- he 
der, I will no more indulge the town with rain, than! 
would hang myſelf, As every one there was attentive "8 
to theſe loud and frantick threats; the graduate turn d 
to the chaplain, and taking him he hand; Sir, 
ſaid he, let not that mad-man's threats trouble you, MF} 
Never mind him for, if he be Jupiter, and will not: 
let it rain, I am Neptune, the parent and god of the 
waters, and it ſhall rain as often as I pleaſe, Wherever 
neceſſity ſhall require it, However, anſwer'd the chap- 
lain, good Mr, Neptune, tis not convenient to pro- 
voke Mr, Jupiter; therefore be pleas'd to ſtay here a | 
little longer, and ſome other time, at convenient lei- 
ſure, I may chance to find a better opportunity to 
wait on you, and bring you away, The keeper and 
the reſt of the company could not- forbear laughing, 
which put the chaplain almoſt out of countenance, In 
ſhort, Mr. Neptune was diſrob'd again,  ftay'd where 
he was, and there's an end of the ſtory. 

Well, Mr, barber, ſaid Don Quixote, and this is 
your tale which you ſaid came ſo pat to the preſent 
purpoſe, that you could not forbear telling it ! . Ah, 
Good-man Cut-beard, Good-man Cut- ! how e 

1 mu 


A 


of the rentaun d Don Quixorr. 9 
t he be that can't ſee through a fieve! Is it poſ- 


rs pour pragmatical worſhip ſhould not know that 
| * = compariſons made between wit and wit, courage 
ww ole an courage, beauty and beauty, birth and birth, are 
K a8 zys odious and ill taken? I am not Neptune, the 
—_— of the waters, good Mr, barber: neither do I 
My end to ſet up for a wiſe man when I am not ſo, 


aſp in 


ich 1 I aim at, is only to make the world fenfible how 


ch they are to blame, in not labouring to revive 


"ce 1 ee moſt happy times, in which the order of knight- 
Fu- antry was in its full glory. But indeed, this dege- 
1 Wrate age of ours is unworthy the enjoyment of ſo 

©, eat a happineſs, which former ages could boaſt, when 
Ser ights-errant took upon themſelves the defence of 


Wngdoms, the protection of damſels, the relief of or- 
very ans, the puniſhment of pride and oppreſſion, and the 


dera. ward of humility, Moſt of your knights, now-a- 
= Sys, keep a greater ruftling with their ſumptuous gar- 
_ Pents of damaſk, gold brocade, and other coſtly ſtuffs, 


an with the coats of mail, which they ſhould glory 

Wo wear, No knight now will lie on the hard ground 
the open field, expos'd to the injurious air, from 
Pead to foot inclos'd in ponderous armour : Where are 
* Whoſe now, who, without taking their feet out of the 
irrups, and only leaning on their lances, like the 
WF nights-errant of old, ſtrive to diſappoint invading 


Ver ieep, rather than indulge it? Where is that knight, 
who, having firſt travers d a ſpacious foreſt, climb'd up a 
ro acep mountain, and journey'd over a diſmal barren 
Ag core, waſh'd by a turbulent tempeſtuous ſea, and find- 
ing on the brink a little ſciff, deſtitute of ſails, oars, 
= maſt, or any kind of tackling, is yet ſo bold as to 


throw himſelf into the boat with an undaunted reſolu- 
. tion, and reſign himſelf to the implacable billows of 


In the main, that now mount him to the ſkies, and then 
TC hurry him down to the moſt profound receſſes of the 
R waters; till, with his inſuperable courage, ſurmounting 
* at laſt the hurricane, even in its greateſt fury, he finds 
nt himſelf above three thouſand leagues from the place 
i Where he firſt imbark' d, and, leaping aſhore in a re- 
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mote and unknown region, meets with adventures cha 4 
deſerve to be recorded, not only on parchment but «ny 
Corinthian braſs, But now, alas ! ſloth and effemina." 
cy triumph over vigilance and labour; idleneſs over 
induſtry ; vice over virtue; arrogance over valour, and 
the theory of arms over the practice, that true prac- 
tice, which only liv'd and flouriſh'd in thoſe golden 
days, and among thoſe profeſſors of chivalry, For, 
where ſhall we hear of a knight more valiant and more 
honourable than the renowned Amadis de Gaul ? Who 
more diſcreet than Palmerin of England? Who more 
affable and complaifant than Tirante the White? Who 
more gallant than Liſuarte of Greece? Who more cut 
and hack'd, or a greater cutter and hacker than Don 
Belianis? Who more intrepid than Perion of Gaul! 
Who more daring than Felixmarte of Hyrcania ? Who | 
more fincere than Eſplandian ? Who more courteous a 
than Ciriongilio of Thrace ? Who more brave than Ro- 63 
domont ? Who more prudent than king Sobrino? Who 
more deſperate than Rinaldo? Who more invincible 
than Orlando? And who more agreeable or more affable 
than Rogero, from whom, (acording to Turpin in his it 
coſmography) the dukes of Ferrara are deſcended ? All 
ſe champions, Mr. curate, and a great many more 
that I could mention, were knights-errant, and the 


. 
| 
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very light and glory of chivalry; now, ſuch as theſe 
are the men I would adviſe the king to employ; by * 
which means his majeſty would be effectually ſerv'd, 
and freed from a vaſt expence, and the Turk would tear 
His very beard for madneſs. For my part, I don't de- 
ſign to ſtay where I am, becauſe the chaplain will not 


fetch me out; tho', if Jupiter, as Mr. barber ſaid, 
will ſend no rain, here ſtands one that will, and can a 
rain, when he pleaſes, This I ſay, that Goodman Ba- 
ſon here may know I underſtand his meaning. Truly, 


good Sir, faid the barber, I meant no ill, heaven is my 
witneſs, my intent was good: and therefore I hope your 
worſhip will take nothing amiſs, Whether I ovght to 
take it amiſs or no, reply d Don Quixote, is beſt known WM 
to myſelf, Well, ſaid the curate, I have Hardly 3 

a wor 
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ond yet; and before I go, I would gladly be eas'd 
Wa ſcruple, which Don Quixote's words have ſtarted 
ain me, and which grates and gnaws my conſcience. 
We. curate may be free with me in greater matters, ſaid 
W Quixote, and ſo may well tell his ſcruple; for *tis 
Pplealure to have a burden upon one's conſcience, 
With your leave then, Sir, ſaid the curate, I muſt tell 
„that I can by no means prevail with myſelf to 
eve, that all this multitude of knights-errant, which 
wr worſhip has mention'd, were ever real men of 
s world, and true ſubſtantial fleſh and blood; but 
er, that whatever is ſaid of them, is all fable and 
ion, lies and dreams, related by men rather half 
ep than awake. This is indeed another miſtake, 
Don Quixote, into which many have been led, 
ho do net believe there ever were any of thoſe knights 
| the world, And in ſeveral companies, I have many 
Mes had occaſion to vindicate that manifeſt truth from 
almoſt univerſal error, that is entertained to its 
Fejudice, Sometimes my ſucceſs has not been an- 
Perable to the goodneſs of my cauſe, though at others 
bas; being ſupported on the ſhoulders of truth, 
ich is ſo apparent, that I dare almoſt ſay, I have 
en Amadis de Gaul with theſe very eyes. He was a 
l comely perſonage, of a good and lively complexi- 
, his beard well ordered tho* black, his aſpe& at 
ee awful and affable: a man of few words, ſlowly 
ovoked, and quickly pacify'd, And, as I have given 
n the picture of Amadis, I fancy I could readily de- 
eate all the knights-errant that are to be met with 
hiſtory : For once apprehending, as I do, that they 
ere juſt ſuch as their hiſtories report them, tis an 
matter to gueſs their features, ſtatures and com- 
ions, by the rules of ordinary philoſophy, and the 
Fcount we have of their atchievements, and various 
mours, Pray, good Sir, quoth the barber, how tall 
men might the giant Morgante be? Whether there 
ger were giants or no, anſwer'd Don Quixote, is a 
Pint much controverted among the learned, How- 
er, the holy writ, that cannot deviate an atom fr — 
truth, 
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truth, informs us there were ſome, of which we hav 
an inſtance in the account it gives us of that huge Phi 
liſtine, Goliah, who was ſeven cubits and a half high 
which is a prodigious ſtature, Beſides, in Sicily thigh 
bones and ſhoulder-bones have been found of ſo in 
menſe a fize, that from thence of neceſſity we mui ll 
conclude by the certain rules of geometry, that th 
men to whom they belong'd were giants, as big » 
huge fteeples. But, for all this, I cannot poſitiveh 
tell you how big Morgante was; though I am apt tx 
believe he was not very tall, and that which make 
me inclinable to believe ſo, is, that in the hiſto 
which gives us a particular account of his exploits, 
we read, that he often us'd to lie under a roof. 
Now if there were any houſe that could hold him, tit 
evident he could not be of an immenſe bigneſs, That 
muſt be granted, ſaid the curate, who took ſome -plea- 
ſure in hearing him talk at that ſtrange rate, and there. 
fore aſk'd him what his ſentiments were of the face? 
of Rinaldo of Montalban, Orlando, and the reſt of Z 
the twelve peers of France, who had all of them been 
knights-errant, As for Rinaldo, anſwer'd Don Quixote, 
I dare venture to ſay, he was broad-fac'd, of a ruddy "Mt 
complexion, his eyes ſparkling and large, very capti- 
ous, extremely cholerick, and a favourer of robbers 
and profligate fellows, As for Rolando, Rotolando, 
or Orlando, (for all theſe ſeveral names are given him 
in hiſtory) I am of opinion and aſſure myſelf, that he 
was of middling ſtature, broad-ſhoulder*'d, ſomewhat 
bandy-legg'd, brown-viſag d, red-bearded, very hairy 
on his body, ſurly-look' d, no talker, but yet very 
civil and good humour'd, If Orlando was no hand- 
ſomer than you tell us, ſaid the curate, no wonder the 
fair Angelica lighted him, and preferr'd the briſk, pret- 
ty, charming, downy-chinn'd young Moor before him: 
neither was ſhe to blame to neglect the roughneſs of 3 
the one for the ſoft embraces of the other, That 
Angelica, Mr, curate, ſaid Don Quixote, was a diſſo- 
lute damſel, a wild flirting wanton creature, and ſome- 
what capricious to boot, She left the world as full of 


her | 


i Barabona de Sol. 


of the renown'd Don QuixoTe. 1 


| _mpertinencies as of the fame of her beauty, She 
is'd a thouſand ones a thouſand of the moſt 
it and diſcreet knights in the whole world, and 


| up with a paltry beardleſs page, that had neither 


e nor honour, and who could lay claim to no 
r reputation, but that of being grateful, when he 
a proof of his affection to his friend Dardinel. 
indeed, even that great extoller of her beauty, 
celebrated Arioſto, either not daring, or rather not 
Wring to rehearſe what happen'd to Angelica, after 
had fo baſely proftituted herſelf (which paſſages 
btleſs could not be very much to her reputation) 
t very Arioſto, I ſay, dropp'd her character quite, 
left her with theſe verſes, 


Perhaps ſome better lyre ſhall fing, 
How love and ſhe made him Cataya's king : 


And without doubt that was a kind of a prophecy 
the denomination of Vates, which fignifies a pro- 
„is common to thoſe whom we otherwiſe call 
ts. Accordingly indeed this truth has been made 
ident; for in proceſs of time, a famous Andaluſian 
Pet“ wept for her, and celebrated her tears in verſe ; 
Ind another eminent and choice poet of Caſtile made 

x beauty his theme, But, pray Sir, faid the barber, 
Nong ſo many poets that have written in that lady 
gehca's praiſe, did none of em ever write a ſatyr 
on her? Had Sacripante, or Orlando been poets, 
Snſwer'd Don Quixote, I make no queſtion but they 
Would have handled her to ſome purpoſe z for there's 


ching more common than for caſt poets, when diſ- 


Pin'd by their feign'd or falſe miſtreſſes, to revenge 
Nemſelves with ſatyrs and lampoons ; a proceeding cer- 
Na unworthy a generous ſpirit, However, I never 
t did bear of any defamatory verſes on the lady 
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Angelica, tho' ſhe made ſo much miſchief in the world. 
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That's a miracle indeed, cry'd the curate, 
they were interrupted by a noiſe below in the yard, 


But here 


Ap y 
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where the niece and the houſe-keeper, who had left : 9 


Nh 


'em ſometime before, were very obſtreperous, which Mr 


made *em all haſten to know what was the matter, 
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CHAP, I. 


Of the memorable quarrel between Sancho Panza, and Don | 
Quixote s niece and houſe-keeper 5 wwith other pleaſant 
8b 


paſſages. 


HE hiſtory informs us, that the occaſion of the 


noiſe which the niece and houſe-keeper made, 
was Sancho Panza's endeavouring to force his way in- 
to the houſe, while they at the ſame time held the 
door againſt him to keep him out. What have you 
to do in this houſe, ye paunch-gutted ſquob, cry'd one 
of them? Go, go, keep to your own home, friend, 


*Tis all along of you, and no body elſe, that my poor 


maſter is diſtracted, debauch'd, and carry'd a rambling 
all the country over. Thou houſekeeper for the de- 
vil, reply'd Sancho, tis I that am diſtracted, debauch'd, 
and carry d a rambling, and not your maſter, *Twas 
he led me the jaunt ; ſo you are wide of the matter. 
*Twas he that inveigled me from my houſe and home 
with his colloguing, and ſaying he would give me an 
iſland; which is not come yet, and I ftill wait for. 
May*f thou be choak'd with thy plaguy iſlands, cry'd 
the niece, thou curſed paunch! And what are your 
iſlands ! any thing to eat, good-man greedy-gut, ha? 
Hold you there ! anſwer'd Sancho, they are not to eat, 
but to govern; and better governments than any four 
Cities, or as many heads of the king's beſt corporations, 
For all that, quoth the houſekeeper, thou com'ſt not 
within theſe doors, thou bundle of wickedneſs, and 
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kful of rognery! Go, govern your own houſe! 
or, you lazy rogue! To the plough, and never 
left ooble your jolter-head about iſlands or oylets. The 
hich rate and the barber took a great deal of pleaſure to 
er this dialogue. But Don Quixote fearing left Sancho 
ould not keep within bounds, but blunder out ſome 

WW ſcoveries prejudicial to his reputation, while he ripped 
Jp a pack of little fooliſh Nander, call'd him in, and 
oined the women to be filent. Sancho enter'd, and 
ie curate and the barber took leave of Don Quixote, 
Yeſpairing of his cure, conſidering how deep his folly 
Don as rooted in his brain, and how bewitch'd he was 
fant Pith his filly knight-errantry. Well, neighbour, ſaid 
3 he curate to the barber, now do I expect nothing bet- 
er of our gentleman, than to hear ſhortly he is gone 
the 1 pon another ramble. Nor I neither, anſwer'd the 
ide, ¶barber; but I don't wonder ſo much at the knight's 


in- madneſs, as at the fillineſs of the ſquire, who thinks 
the umſelf ſo ſure of the iſland, that I fancy all the art 
you of man can never beat it out of his ſkull, Heaven 
* mend 'em ! ſaid the curate, In the mean time let us 
Nd. 


obſerve them; we ſhall find what will be the event 
cor of the extravagance of the knight, and the fooliſhneſs 
ng of the ſquire : One would think they had been caſt 


de- in one mould; and indeed the maſter's madneſs with- 
5d, out the man's impertinence, were not worth a ruſh. 
vas Right, ſaid the barber, and now they are together, 
er, methinks I long to know what paſſes between em. 
me I don't doubt but the two women will be able to give 
all an account of that, for they are not. of a temper to 
or. withſtand the temptation of liſt'ning. Mean while 


d Don Quixote having lock'd himſelf up with his ſquire, 
ur they had the following colloquy. 1 take it very ill, 


7 ſaid he, Sancho, that you ſhould report, as you do, 
at, that I enticed you out of your paltry hut, when you 
* know, that I myſelf left my own manſion-houſe. We 
a8. ſet out together, continued together, and travell'd to- 
* gether. We ran the ſame fortune, and the ſame ba- 
nd zards together, If thou haſt been toſs'd in a blanket 
vl once, I have been batter d and bruis'd a hundred 


C 2 times; 
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times; and that's all the advantage I have had abom 
thee, And reaſon good, anſwer' d Sancho; for 5.0 
yourſelf uſe to ſay, that ill-luck and croſs-bitings a 
oftner to light on the knights than on their fquire;, 
Thou art miſtaken, Sancho, reply*d Don Quixote; f 
the proverb will tell thee, that Quando caput dolet, &c, 
Nay, quoth Sancho, I underſtand no language but my 
own, I mean, faid Don Quixote, that when the he! 
akes, all the members partake of the pain: So then, 
as I am thy maſter, I am alſo thy head; and as thou 
art my fervant, thou art one of my members; it fol. 
lows therefore, that I cannot be ſenfible of pain, bu 
thou too ought'| to be affected with it; and likewiſe, 
that nothing of ill can befal thee, but I muſt bear a 
Mare. Right, quoth Sancho; but when I, as a limb 
of you, was toſs'd in a blanket, my head was pleas d 
to ſtay a't'other fide of the wall, and ſaw me friſk- 8 
ing in the air, without going ſnacks in my bodily 
trouble. Thou art greatly miſtaken, Sancho, anſwer'l 
Don Quixote, if thou think'ſt I was not ſenſible of thy 
ſufferings: For I was then more tortur'd in mind, 
than thou waſt tormented in body; but let us adjourn 
this diſcourſe till ſome other time, which doubtleſs 
will afford us an opportunity to redreſs paſt Frievances. th 
I pray thee tell me now what does the town ſay of ee 
me? What do the neighbours, what do the people g. 
think of me? What ſay the gentry, and the better WT! 
fort ? How do the. knights diſcourſe of my valour, my v 
high feats of arms, and my courteous behaviour? v 
What thoughts do they entertain of my deſign, to t 
raiſe from the grave of oblivion the order of knight- ! 
errantry, and reſtore it to the world? In ſhort, tell . 
me freely and fincerely whatever thou haſt heard; nei- « 
ther enlarg'd with flattering commendations, nor leſ- 
ſen'd by any omiſſion of my diſpraiſe ; for *tis the WY 1 
duty of faithful ſervants to lay truth before their 
maſters in its honourable nakedneſs, And I would | 
have thee know, Sancho, that if it were to appear be- 
fore princes, in its native ſimplicity, and diſrobed of 

the odious diſguiſe of flattery, we ſhould ſee happier 
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» this age would be chang'd into an age of gold, 
ormer times compared to this, would be call'd the 


9 
abow 
Wi 
S an 


2 n age, Remember this, and be advis'd, that I may 

3 fa ar thee impart a faithful account of theſe matters, 

Ke. till, with all my heart, anſwer'd Sancho, ſo 

mf ur worſhip will not take it amiſs, if I tell what I 

head oe heard, juſt as I heard it, and neither better nor 

ny Worſe, Nothing ſhall provoke me to anger, anſwer'd 
ou 


eon Quixote; ſpeak freely, and without any circumlo- 
fol. ation, Why then, quoth Sancho, firſt and foremoſt 


but bu are to know, that the common people take you 
wiſe, r a downright madman, and me for one that has 
ar 2 ot much guts in his brains. The gentry ſay, that not 
limb Peing content to keep within the bounds of gentility, 
1 4 ou have taken upon you to be a Don, and ſet up for a 
riſk. 


«- $F&night, and a right worſhipful, with a ſmall vineyard, 
ily nd two acres of land, a tatter before, and another 
er'l chind. The knights, forſooth, take pepper i'th* noſe, 
thy # nd ſay, they don't like to have your ſmall gentry 
ind, ink themſelves as good as they, eſpecially your old- 
ur faſhion'd country ſquires that mend and lamp-black 


lefs their own ſhoes, and darn ye their old black ſtockings 
_ themſelves with a needleful of green filk, All this 


goes not affect me, ſaid Don Quixote, for I always wear 
ple good clothes, and never have em patch'd, Tis true, 
ter 8 they may be a little torn ſometimes, but that's more 


my witch my armour than my long wearing. As far 
r ? hat relates to your proweſs, (ſaid Sancho proceeding) 
by together with, your feats of arms, . your. courteous be- 


bhaviour, and your undertaking, there are ſeveral opi- 
ell BF nions about it. Some ſay he's mad, but a pleaſant ſort 


e of a madman; others ſay, he's valiant, but his luck 
e is naught; others, he's courteous, but damn'd imper- 
he tinent, And thus they ſpend ſo many verdicts upon 
— you, and take us both ſo to pieces, that they leave nei- 
18 ther you nor me a ſound bone in our ſkins, Conſider, 
e Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, that the more eminently 
of virtue ſhines, the more tis expos'd to the - perſecution 
= of envy. Few or none of thoſe famous heroes of an- 
3 tiquity, could eſcape the venomous arrows of calumny,”*- 


C 3 Julius 
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Rue Cæſar, that moſt courageous, prudent, and va. i 
iant captain, was mark'd, as being ambitious, and nei- 
ther ſo clean in his apparel, nor in his manners, as 
he ought to have been. Alexander, whoſe mighty © 
deeds gain'd him the title of the Great, was charg'd 
with being addicted to drunkenneſs. Hercules, after 
his many heroick labours, was accus'd of voluptuouſ- 
neſs and effeminacy. Don Galaor, the brother of A- 
madis de Gaul, was taxed with being quarrelſome, 
and his brother himſelf with being a whining, blub- 
bering lover, And therefore, my Sancho, fince fo 4 
many worthies have not been free from the aſfaults 8 
of detraction, well may I be content to bear my ſhare 
of that epidemical calamity, if it be no more than 
thou haſt told me now. Body of my father quoth 
Sancho, there's the buſineſs ; you fay well, if this were 
all: But they don't ſtop here, Why, ſaid Don Quixote, 
what can they ſay more? More, cry'd Sancho, oddſ- 
nigs! we ate fill to flea the cat's tail, You have 
had nothing yet but apple-pies and ſugar-plums, But Wi 
if you have a mind to hear all thoſe ſlanders and back- 
bitings that are about town concerning your worſhip, >. 
I' bring you one anon that ſhall tell you every kind 
of thing that's faid of you, withont bating you an 
ace on't! Bartholomew Carrafco*s fon I mean, who 
has been a ſcholard at the verſity of Salamanca, ans 
is got to be a batchelor of arts. He came laſt night, 8 
u muſt know, and as I went to bid him welcome 
ome, he told me, that your worſhip's hiſtory is al- 
ready in books, by the name of the moſt renowned 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, He ſays I am in too, 
by my own name of Sancho Panga, and eke alſo my 
Dulcinea del Toboſo; nay, and many things that a 
paſs'd betwixt no body but us two, which I was amaz d 
to hear, and could not for my ſoul imagine, how the | 
devil he that ſet em down cou'd come by the know- 
ledge of em. I dare aſſure thee, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote, that the author of our hiſtory muſt be ſome 0! 
ſage inchanter, and one of thoſe from whoſe univerſal 1 
knowledge, none of the things which they . : 
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d to record can be conceal'd, How ſhould he be 
age and an inchanter ? quoth Sancho, The batchelor 
ſon Carraſcp, for that's the name of my tale's 
ſter, tells me, he that wrote the hiſtory is call'd 


rg d | Hamet * Berengenas, That's a Mooriſh name, 
fter Don Quixote. Like enough, quoth Sancho; your 
ul. "Moors are main lovers of Berengenas, Certainly, San- 
A- e, ſaid Don Quixote, thou art miſtaken in the ſur- 
me, * ne of that Cid, that lord, I mean; for Cid in Ara- 
ub- e fignifies lord. That may very well be, anſwer' d 
o ncho. But if you'll have me fetch you the oung 


ults hnolard, PH fly to bring him hither, Truly, friend, 
dare id Don Quixote, thou wilt do me a particular kinds 
han fes; for what thou haſt already told me, has fo fill'd 
oth e with doubts and expectations, that I ſhall not eat a 
ere t that will do me good till I am inform'd of the 
pte, 1 hole matter, I'll go and fetch him, ſaid Sancho, 
df. F ith that, leaving his maſter, he went to look for 


ave ihe batchelor, and having brought him along with 
But im a-while after, they all had a very pleaſant dialogue; 
+. 5 | p 


Os ee EE Re ee eee AE ee HERs Letters 
an | 

ho CHAP, III. 

nd | 
ht, Br pleaſant diſcourſe between Don Quixote, Sancho Pana; 
me and the batchelor Samſoy, Carraſco, | 
al- | | N 
ned ON Quixote remain'd ftrangely penſive, expect- 
oo, ing the batchelor Carraſco, from whom he hop'd 
my Ro hear news of himſelf, recorded and printed in a 
hat ook, as Sancho had informed him: He could not be 


perſuaded that there was ſuch a hiſtory extant, while 


— 


A ſort of fruit in Spain, which they boil with or with- 


me et 45 it ⁊uas brought over by the Moors. Sancho makts 
this blunder, being xs'd to this fruit than hard names, 
2 He meant — k 


yt 
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yet the blood of thoſe enemies he had cut off, had ſcarce?” 
done reeking on the blade of his ſwordz ſo that they 
could not have already finiſh'd and printed the hiſtory 
of his mighty feats of arms, However, at laſt he con- 
cluded, that ſome learned ſage had, by the way of 
inchantment, been able to commit them to the preſs, 
either as a friend, to extol his heroick atchievement, © 
above the nobleſt performances of the moſt famou; 
knights-errant ; or as an enemy, to ſully and annihi. 
late the luſtre of his great exploits, and debaſe em WM | 
below the moſt inferior actions that ever were menti- "a. 
on'd of any of the meaneſt ſquires, Though (thought 
he to himſelf) the actions of ſquires were never yet EF 
recorded; and after all, if there were ſuch a book 
printed, fince it was the hiftory of à knight-errant, 8 
it could not chooſe but be pompous, lofty, magnifi- 
cent, and authentick, This thought yielded him a. 
while ſome ſmall conſolation ; but then he relaps's i; 
into melancholick doubts and anxieties, when he con- 
ſider d that the author had given himſelf the title of 
Cid, and conſequently muſt be a Moor, A nation from 
whom no truth could be expected, they all being 
given to impoſe on others with lies and fabulous ſtories, 
to falſify and counterfeit, and very fond of their own . 
chimera's, He was not leſs uneaſy, leſt that writer * . 
ſhould have been too laviſh in treating of his amours, ih. 
to the prejudice of his lady Dulcinea del Toboſo's ho- 
nour, He earneſtly wiſh'd, that he might find his 
own inviolable fidelity celebrated in the hiſtory, and 
the reſervedneſs and decency which he had always ſo . 
religiouſly obſerved in his paſſion for her; lighting 
queens, empreſſes, and damſels of every degree for her a. 
ſake, and ſuppreſſing the dangerous impulſes of natu- 
ral deſire. Sancho and Carraſco found him thus agi- 
tated and perplex'd with a thouſand melancholick fan- 
cies, which yet did not hinder him from receiving the 
Nranger with a great deal of civility, 

This batchelor, though his name was Samſon, was 
none of the biggeſt in body, but a very great man at 
all manner of drollery ; he had a pale and bad com- 


plexion, 


< 
af _ 
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Lon, but good ſenſe, He was about four and twent 
es of age, round viſag'd, flat nos'd, and wide Dok d, 


l ins of a malicious diſpoſition, and of one that 
they ns « 5 p „ Al 5 
* Sold delight in nothing more than in making ſport 
— W himſelf, by ridiculing others; as he plainly dif- 


d when he ſaw Don Quixote, For, falling on his 
es before him, admit me to kiſs your honour's 
jd, cry'd he, moſt noble Don Quixote; for by the 
dit of St. Peter, which I wear, (though indeed 1 
Fre as yet taken but the four firſt of the holy orders) 

, 1 are certainly one of the moſt renowned knights- 
that ever was, or ever will be, through the 


_ Whole extent of the habitable globe, Bleſt may the 
5 . Cid Hamet Benengeli be, for enriching the world 
2 ch the biſtory of your mighty deeds; and more 
* an bleſt, that curious virtuoſo, who took care to 
lig. Noe it tranſlated out of the Arabick into our vulgar 
. ve, for the univerſal entertainment of mankind ! 


W => ſaid Don 88 making him riſe, is it then 
- edle that my hiſtory is extant, and that it was a 
„cor, and one of the ſages that penn'd it? Tis fo 


"_ orious a truth, ſaid the batchelor, that I do not in 
ins e leaſt doubt but at this day there have already been 
* abliſhed above twelve thouſand copies of it. Portugal, 
— rcelona, and Valencia, where they have been printed, 


n witneſs that, if there were occafion, Tis faid, 


0 Wat 'tis alſo now in the preſs at Antwerp. And I ve- 
bo. r believe there's fearce a language inte which it is 
his t to be tranſlated, Truly, Sir, ſad Don Quixote, 
ang e of the things that ought to yield the greateſt ſa- 
% faction to a perſon of eminent virtue, is to live to 
ing himſelf in good reputation in the world, and his 


1 4 ions publiſhed in print. I ſay, in good 1 


8 ply'd Carraſco, your worſhip has gain'd the palm 
em all the knights-errant that ever liv'd : For, both 
e Arabian in his hiftory, and the Chriſtian in his 
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pidity and greatneſs of ſpirit in confronting danger 

our conſtancy in adverſities, your patience in ſuffer. 
ing wounds and affliftions, your . modeſty and conti- 
nence in that amour, ſo very platonick, between your 
worſhip and my lady Donna Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
Odſbobs ! cry'd K I never heard her call'd ſo 
before; that Donna is a new kick z for ſhe us'd to 
be call'd only my lady Dulcinea del Toboſo; in that, 
the hiſtory is out already, That's no material ob- 
jection, ſaid Carraſco, No, certainly, added Don 
* 2 : But pray, good Mr. Batchelor, on which of 
all my adventures does the hiſtory ſeem to lay the 
greateſt ſtreſs of remark? As to that, anſwer'd Car- 
raſco, the opinions of men are divided according to 
their taſtes: Some cry up the adventure of the 
wind-mills, which appeared to your worſhip ſo many 
Briareus's and giants, Some are for that of the ful- 
ling-mills : Others ſtand up for the deſcription of 
the two armies, that afterwards prov'd two flocks 
of ſheep, Others prize moſt the adventure of the 
dead corps that was carrying to Segovia, One ſays, 
mat none of them can compare with that of the gal- 

y-ſlaves z another, that none can ſtand in compe- 
tition with the adventure of the BenediQtine giants, 
and the valorous Biſcayner. Pray, Mr. Batchelor, 
quoth Sancho, is there nothing ſaid of that of the 
Yangueſians, an't pleaſe you, when our precious Rozi- 
nante was ſo maul'd for offering to take a little carnal 
recreation with the mares ? There's not the leaſt thing 
omitted, anſwer d Carraſco; the ſage has inſerted all 
with the niceſt punctuality imaginable z ſo much as 
the —_ which honeſt Sancho fetch'd in the blanket, 
I fetch'd none in the blanket, quoth Sancho, but in 
the air; and that too, oftner than I cou'd ha* wiſh'd, 
the more my ſorrow. In my opinion, ſaid Don 
Quixote, there is no manner of hiſtory in the world, 
where you ſhall not find variety of fortune, much 
leſs any ftory of knight-errantry, where a man can- 
not always ſure of good ſucceſs, However, ſaid 
Carraſco, ſome who have read your hiſtory, 2 

at 
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that the author had ſpar'd himſelf the pains of re- 
Wiſtering ſome of that infinite number of drubs which 
She noble Don Quixote receiv'd. There lies the 
Wruth of the hiſtory, quoth Sancho, Thoſe things in 
human equity, ſaid Don Quixote, might very well 
ave been omitted; for actions that neither impair nor 
Iter the hiſtory, ought rather to be bury'd in filence 
han related, if they redound to the diſcredit of the 
hero of the hiſtory, Certainly Æneas was never ſo pi- 
pus as Virgil repreſents him, nor Ulyſſes ſo prudent as 
he is made by Homer, I am of your opinion, ſaid Car- 
aſco ; but *tis one thing to write like a poet, and ano- 
Sher thing to write like an hiſtorian, Tis ſufficient for 
he firſt to deliver matters as they ought to have been, 
hereas the laſt muſt relate em as they were really 
ranſacted, without adding or omitting any thing, upon 
ny pretence whatever, Well, quoth Sancho, if this 
ame Mooriſh lord be once got into the road of truth, a 
undred to one but among my maſter's rib-roaſtings he 
as not forgot mine: for they never took meaſure of 
his worſhip's ſhoulders, but they were pleas'd to do as 
uch for my whole body : but *twas no wonder ; for *tis 
is own rule, that if once his head akes, every limb 
muſt ſuffer too, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, you are an 
rch unlucky knave; upon my honour you can find 
memory when you have a mind to have it, Nay, quoth 
dancho, though I were minded to forget the rubs and 
rubs I ha* ſuffer'd, the bumps and tokens that are yet 
reſh on my ribs would not let me. Hold your tongue, 
aid Don Quixote, and let the learned batchelor pro- 
ed, that I may know what the hiſtory ſays of me. 
nd of me too, quoth Sancho, for they tell me I am 
ne of the top parſons in't, Perſons, you ſhould ſay, 
ancho, ſaid Carraſco, and not parſons. Hey-day ! 
zuoth Sancho, have, we got another corrector of hard 
ords ? If this be the trade, we ſhall never ha' done, 
ay I be curs'd, ſaid Carraſco, if you be not the ſe- 
ond perſon in the hiſtory, honeſt Sancho; nay, and 
ome there are who had rather hear you talk than the 
t there ; though ſome there are again that will ſay, 
| you. 
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were horribly credulous, to flatter yourſelf wit 

aving the government of that iſland, which you 
maſter here preſent promis'd you, While there's li 
there's hope, ſaid Don Quixote: when Sancho is growl 
mature with time and experience, he may be betta 
gualify'd for a government than he is yet. Odſbo 
dikins ! Sir, quoth Sancho, if I ben't fit to govern ai 
iſland at KS > years, I ſhall never be a governor 
though I live to the years of Methuſalem ; but the 4 
the miſchicf lies, we have brains enough, but we wan 
the iſland, Come, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, hope fol 
the beſt ; truſt in providence ; all will be well, an 
perhaps better than you imagine: but know, there 
not a leaf on any tree that can be moved without the 
permiſſion of heaven. That's very true, ſaid Carraſco; 
and I dare ſay, Sancho ſhall not want a thouſand iſland 
to govern, much leſs one; that is, if it be heaven ẽ , 
will, Why not, quoth Sancho? I ha” ſeen governon 
in my time, who, to my thinking, could not come wil 
to me paſſing the ſole of my ſhoes, and yet forſooth, 
i pr them your honour, and they eat their vic- 
all in filver. Ay, ſaid Carraſco, but theſe wen 

none of your governors of iſlands, but of other ea 
governments: why, man, theſe ought, at leaſt, to 
know their grammar. Gramercy, for that, quoth San- 
cho, give me but a grey mare * once, and I ſhall Kno 
her well enough, Fl warrant ye. But leaving the go- 
vernment in the hands of him that will beſt provide for} 
me, 1 muſt tell you, maſter batchelor Samſon Car- 
raſco, I am huge glad, that as your author has not for - 
got me, ſo he has not given an ill character of me; for f 
by the faith of a truſty ſquire, had he ſaid any thing | 
that did not become + an old Chriſtian as I am, I hai 


— — 0: 


* This gingle of the words grammar, gramercy, and 
grey mare, 222 in conformity to * original, kh le: 


won d not admit of a literal tranſlation. — 
Þ+ 4 name by which the Spaniards defire to be diſtis- 10 
tied from the Fews and Moors, | | 


rung 
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g him ſuch a peal, that the deaf ſhould have hear! 
That were a miracle, ſaid Carraſco, Miracle me 
miracles, cry'd Sancho; let every man take care 
w. he talks, or how he writes of other men, and not 
down at random, higgle-de-piggledy, whatever comes 
o his noddle, One of the faults found with this hiſ- 
ry, ſaid Carraſco, is, that the author has thruſt into't 
novel, which he calls, The Curious Impertinent ; not 
at tis ill writ, or the deſign of it to be miſlik'd ; but 
war cauſe it is not in its right place, and has no coherence 
With the ſtory of Don Quixote, I'll lay my life, quoth 


ges, but ſome ignorant prating fool, who would needs 
meddling and ſet up for a ſcribbler, without the leaſt 


n ncho, the fon of a mungrel has made a gallimawfry 

ere it all. Now, ſaid Don Quixote, I perceive that he 

˖ hel ho attempted to write my hiſtory, is not one of the 

anal 

_ rain of judgment to help him out; and ſo he Has done 
fle Orbaneja, the painter of Ubeda ; who being aſk' d 

non J p 3 Mn 

e bat he painted, anſwer'd, as it may hit; and when 

oth e had ſcrawl'd out a miſ-ſhapen cock, was forc'd to 

vic. rite underneath in Gothick letters, This is a Cock, At 


bis rate, I believe he has perform'd in my hiſtory, fo 


ea at it will require a yy eg to explain it, Not at 
1 !!, anſwer'd Carraſco ; for he has made every thing ſo 

d G 7 | 5 6. v 

San Plain, that there's not the leaſt thing in't but what any 


nom ne may underſtand, Children handle it, youngſters 
ead it, grown men underſtand it, and old people ap- 


for 1avd it. In ſhort, tis univerſally ſo thumb'd, fo 
Pare plean'd, ſo ſtudied, and ſo known, that if the people 


for d but ſee a lean horſe, they preſently cry, there goes 
for 02inante, But none apply themſelves to the reading 

ving ſo! it more than your pages: there's ne'er a nobleman's 
hall anti-chamber where you ſhan't find a Don Quixote. No 
ſooner has one laid it down, but another takes it up, 

— One aſks for it here, and there tis ſnatch'd up by ano- 
aul ther. In a word, tis eſteem'd the moſt pleaſant and 
Biebl leaſt dangerous diverſion that ever was ſeen, as being a 
book that does not betray the leaſt indecent expreſſion, 

8:4. nor fo much as a profane thought, To write after ano- 
ther manner, ſaid Don Quixote, were not to write 

ung Vo L. III. D | truth 
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truth but falſhood and thoſe hiſtorians who are guilty 
of that, ſhould be puniſh'd like thoſe who counterfeit g 


the lawful coin *. But I cannot conceive what could Nhe 
move the author to ſtuff his hiſtory with foreign novels \ 1 
and adventures, not at all to the purpoſe; while there he 
was a ſufficient number of my own to ; exercis'd his he 


pen, But without doubt we may apply the proverb, aul 
With bay or with flrazo , &c. for verily, had he alto- or 
gether confin'd himſelf to my thoughts, my fighs, my h 


tears, my laudable deſigns, my adventures, he might yet Nhe 
have ſwell'd his book to as great a bulk, at leaſt, as all der 
Toſtatus's T works, I have alſo reaſon to believe, Mr, OL 
Batchelor, that to compile a hiſtory, or write any book gui 
whatſoever, is a more difficult taſk than men imagine, er 
There's need of a vaſt judgment, and a ripe underſtand- he 
ing, It belongs to none but great genius's to expreſs c 
themſelves with grace and elegance, and draw the man- 01 
ners and actions of others to the life, The moſt artful ; 
part in a play is the fool's, and therefore a fool muſt hm 
not pretend to write it, On the other ſide, hiſtory is et 
in a manner a ſacred thing, ſo far as it contains truth; ſto 
for where truth is, the ſupreme father of it may alſo be 
ſaid to be, at leaſt, in as much as concerns truth, How- a 
ever, there are men that will make you books, and Js 
turn em looſe into the world, with as much diſpatch as y 


they would do a diſh of fritters. There's no book ſo L 
bad, ſaid the batchelor, but ſomething good may be Fl 
found in it. That's true, ſaid Don Quixote; yet tis a 
common thing for men, who have gain'd a very great 
reputation by their writings, before they printed them, 
to loſe it afterwards quite, or, at leaſt, the greateſt part, 
The reaſon's plain, ſaid Carraſco; their faults are more 
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» e. and coiners in Spain are burnt. 

Þ+ The proverb entire is, De paja o de heno el jergon 
ileno, i. e. The bed or tick full of hay or ſtraw, ſo it 
be filPd, no matter with what, 

'T 4 famous Spaniard wha wrote many welumes of 


dix inity. 
eaſily 
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bafily diſcover'd, after their books are printed, as being 
Shen more read, and more narrowly examin'd, eſpecially 
f the author had been much cry'd up before, for then 
he ſeverity of the ſcrutiny is ſo much the greater, All 
hoſe that have rais'd themſelves a name by their inge- 
auity, great poets and celebrated hiſtorians, are moſt 
ommonly, if not always, envy'd by a ſort of men, 
ho delight in cenſuring the writings of others, though 
They never publiſh any of their own, That's no won- 
ler, ſaid Don Quixote, for there are many divines, that 
ould make but very dull preachers, and yet are very 


ok quick at finding faults and ſuperfluities in other mens 
ne. ermons, All this is truth, reply'd Carraſco; and 
d- herefore I could wiſh theſe cenſurers would be more 


erciful and leſs ſcrupulous, and not dwell ungene- 
ouſly upon ſmall ſpots, that are in a manner but ſo 
any atoms on the face of the clear ſun which they 
urmur at, And if aliguando bonus dormitat Homerus, 


is et *em conſider how many nights he kept himſelf awake 
3 io bring his noble works to light, as little darken'd 
be ith defects as might be, Nay, many times it may 


appen that what is cenſur'd for a fault, is rather an 
ornament, like moles that ſometimes add to the beau- 
y of the face, And when all is ſaid, he that pub- 
iſhes a book runs a very great hazard, fince nothing 
an be more impoſſible than to compoſe one that may 
ecure the approbation of every reader, Sure, ſaid 
Don Quixote, that whioh treats of me can have pleas'd 
but few, Quite contrary, ſaid Carraſco; for as Stul- 
orum infinitus eff numerus, ſo an infinite number has 
admir'd your hiſtory, Only ſome there are who have 
ax'd the author with want of memory or ſincerity ; 
decauſe he has forgot to give an account who it was 
that ſtole Sancho's dapple; for that particular is not 
mention'd there; only we find by the ſtory that it 
as ſtol'n; and yet, be and by, we find him riding 
he ſame aſs again, without any previous light given 
us into the matter, Then they ſay, that the author 
forgot to tell the reader, what Sancho did with thoſe 
aundred pieces of gold he found in the portmanteau 
„ in 
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in Sierra Morena; for there's not a word aid { g 

*em more; and many people have a great mind t te 
er 
I. 


know what he did with em, and how he ſpent en 
which is one of the moſt material points in which t 
work is defective. Maſter Samſon, quoth Sancho, WF: 
an't now in a condition to caſt up the accompts, fu pt 
I'm taken ill of a ſudden with fuch a wambling io"* 
the ſtomach, and find myſelf ſo maukiſh, that if 18 
don't ſee and fetch it up with a ſup or two of good 
old bub, I ſhall waſte like the ſnuff of a farthing can. 
dle “. I have that cordial at home, and my chuck 
Rays for me, When I have had my dinner, I am for 
| 2 and will ſatisfy yon, or any man that wears 
ead, about any thing in the world, either as to thei 
Joſs of the aſs, or the laying out of thoſe ſame pieces 
of gold. This ſaid, without a word ork or waiting 
for a reply, away he went. Don Quixote deſir'd, ani 
intreated the batchelor to ſtay and do penance with 
him. The batchelor accepted his invitation, and ſtay d. 
A couple of pigeons were got ready to mend their. 
commons. All dinner-time they diſcours'd about knight- 
errantry, Carraſco humouring him all the while, Af. 
ter they had flept out the heat of the day, Sancho cam: 


back, and they renew'd their former diſcourſe, =>. 
a \ | 
EAST CRT” T 

Sancho Panga ſatisfies the batebelur Samſen Carraſco i: : 
his doubts and queries : with other ' paſſages fit 10 ell. 
known and related, g e Re. 1 


ANC HO return'd to Don Quixote's houſe, and il © 
beginning again where he left off; now, quoth he, 
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„ T ſhall be guck upon St, Lucia's thorn, uff 
be a cant phraſe for the rack; for wohich the royal Spaniſh 

diftivrary produces no other vouc her but this poſſe ge. 
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| to what maſter Samſon wanted to know ; that is, 
„en, where, and by whom my aſs was ftoPn : 1 an- 
ch the r, that the very night that we march'd off to the. 
ho rra Morena, to avoid the hue and cry of the holy 


5, Motherhood, after the rucful adventure of the galley 
© „es, and that of the dead body that was carrying to 
govia, my maſter and 1 flunk into a wood; where he 
Ving on his lance and I, without alighting from Dap- 
e, both ſadly bruis'd and tir'd with our late Ccir- 
iſhes, fell faſt aſleep, and ſlept as ſoundly as if we 
ad four feather-beds under us; but 1 eſpecially was 
} ſerious at it as any dormouſe; ſo that the thief, 


» the boever he was, bad leiſure enough to clap four ſtakes 
ec, Inder the four corners of the pack-ſaddle, and then 
iting ading away the aſs from between my legs, without 


Peing perceived by me in the leaſt, there he fairly 
with Neft me mounted. This is no new, thing, ſaid Don 
d. ixote, nor is it difficult to be done: With the fame 


their ratagem Sacripante had his ſteed ſtol'n from under 
geht. Pim by that notorious thief Brunelo at the ſiege of Al- 
Af. Praca. It was broad day, ſaid Sancho, going on, when, 


I, half awake and half aſleep, began to ſtretch myſelf 
in my pack-ſaddle; but with my ſtirring, down came 
the ſtakes, and down came I ſouſe, with a confounded 
ſquelch on the ground, Preſently I look'd for my 
aſs, but no aſs was to be found, O how thick the 
tears trickled from my eyes, and what a piteous moan 
I made! If he that made our hiſtory has forgot to ſet 
„it down word for word, I wou'd not give a ruſh for his 
I book, Il tell him that. Some time after, I can't juſt 
tell you how long it was, as we were going with my 
lady the princeſs Micomicona, I knew my aſs again, 
and and he that rid him, though he went like a gipſy ; and 
he who ſhou'd it be, d'ye think, but Gines de Paſſamonte, 
; that ſon of miſchief that crack-rope, whom my maſter 
— and I ſav'd from the galleys, The miſtake does not 
fa lie there, ſaid Carraſco ; but only that the author 
ith ſets you upon the ſame aſs that was loſt, before ha 
gives an account of his being found. As to that, re- 
a; WW &y'd Sancho, I don't know very well what to ſay, If 
; D 3 | the 
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the man made a blunder, who can help it? But may. 
haps twas a fault of the printer. I make no queſtion 
of that, ſaid Carraſco ; but pray, what became of the no\ 
hundred pieces? Were they ſunk ? I fairly ſpent em WE fol 
on myſelf, quoth Sancho, and on my wife and chil- for 
dren ; they help'd me to lay my ſpouſe's clack, pla 
and made her take ſo patiently my rambling and 
trotting after my maſter Don Quixote; for had 1 
come back with my pockets empty, and without my 
aſs, I muſt have look'd for a rueful greeting. And 
now if you have any more to fay to me, here am 
I, ready to anſwer the king himſelf ; for what has 
any body to meddle or make whether T found or 
found not, or ſpent or ſpent not ? If the knocks and 
ſwadlings that have been beſtow'd on my carcaſe in oar 
jaunts, were to be rated but at three Maravedis a-piece, 
and I to be ſatisfy'd ready caſh for every one, a hundred 
pieces of gold more would not pay for half of them ; 
and therefore let every man lay his finger on his mouth, 
and not run hand over head, and miſtake black for 
white, and white for black; for every man is as hea- 
ven made him, and ſometimes a great deal worſe, Well, 
* faid the batchelor, if the author print another edition 
of the hiſtory, I'Il take ſpecial care he ſhan't forget tv 
inſert what honeſt Sancho has ſaid, which will make 
the book. as good again. Pray, good Mr, Batchelor, 
aſk'd Don Quixote, are there any other emendations re- 
uiſite to be made in this hiſtory ? Some there are, an- 
wer' d Carraſco, but none of ſo much importance a. 
thoſe already mention d. Perhaps the author promiſe- 
a ſecond part, ſaid Don Quixote ? He does, faid Car- 
raſco ; but he ſays he cannot find it, neither can hc 
diſcover who has it: ſo that we doubt whether it Will 
come out or no, as well for this reaſon, as becauſe ſome 
people ſay that ſecond parts are never worth any thing; 
others cry, there's enough of Don Quixote already : 
however, many of thoſe that love mirth better than 
melancholy,” cry out, give us more Quixotery ; let but 
+ Don Quixote appear, and Sancho talk, be it what it 
will, we are fatisfy'd, And how ſtands the wr b 
6 9 y Ty | 7 e 
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fefted ? faid the knight, Truly, anſwer' d Carraſco, 
23 ſoon as ever he can find out the hiſtory, which he is 
now looking for with all imaginable induſtry, he is re- 
ſolved to ſend. it immediately to the preſs, though more 
for his own "profit than through any ambition of ap- 
plaufe, What, quoth Sancho, does he deſign to do it 
to get a penny by it? "nay, then we are like to have a 
rare hiſtory indeed; we ſhall have him botch and whip 
it up, like your taylors on Eaſter-Eve, and give us a 
haddle of flim-flams that will never hang together ; for 
your haſty work can never be done as it ſhould be, Let 


Mr. Moor take care how he goes to work; for, my life 
for his, I and my maſter will ſtock him with ſuch a heap 
Jof ſtuff in matter of adventures and odd chances, that 
© he'll bave enough not only to write a fecond part, but an 


hundred, The poor fellow, belike, thinks we do no- 
thing but ſleep on a hay-mow); but let us once put 
foot into the ſtirrup, and he'll ſee what we are about: 
this at leaſt I'll be bold to ſay, that if my maſter 
would be rul'd by me, we had been in the field by this 
time, undoing of miſdeeds and righting of wrongs, as 
good knights-errant uſe to do, Scarce had Sancho 


made an end of his diſcourſe, when Rozinante's neigh. 


ng reach'd their ears, Don Quixote took it. for a 
lucky omen, and reſolv'd to take another turn within 
three or four days. He diſcover'd his reſolutions to the 
batchelor, and conſulted him to know which way he 


# ſhou'd ſteer his courſe, The batchelor advis'd him to 
take the road of Satagoſa in the kingdom of Arragon, 


a ſolemn tournament being ſhortly to be perform'd at 
that city on St, George's feſtival ; where by worſti 
all the Arragonian champions he might win Werd 
honour, ſince to out- tilt them would be to out- rival 
all the knights in the univerſe. He applauded his noble 
reſolution, but withal admoniſh'd him not to be ſo. 
Ceſperate in expoſing himſelf to dangers, fince His life 
was not his own, but theirs who in diſtreſs ſtood in 
want of his aſſiſtance and protection. That's it now, 
quoth Sancho, that makes me ſometimes ready to run 
mad, Mr, Batchelor, for my maſter makes no more - 
et 
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ſet upon an hundred armed men, than a young hungry 
taylor to guttle down half a dozen of cucumbers. Body 
of me ! maſter Batchelor, there's a time- to retreat as 
© well as a time to advance; Saint ago and Cloſe Spain, * 
muſt. not always be the cry: For I've heard ſomebody 
ſay, and, if I an't miſtaken, twas my maſter him- 
ſelf, That valour lies juſt half way between raſhneſs 
and cowheartedneſs; and if it be ſo, I would not have 
him run away without there's a reaſon for't, nor would 
I have him fall on when there's no good to be got 
by' t. But above all things I wou'd have him to know, 
if he has a mind I ſhou'd go with him, that the bar- 
gain is, He ſhall- fight for us both, and that I am 
ty'd to nothing but to look after him and his victu- 
als and clothes : So far as this comes to, I will fetch 
and carry like any water-ſpaniel ; but to think ll lug 
out my {word, though it be but againſt poor rogues, 
and ſorry ſhirks, and hedge-birds, y*troth I muſt beg 
his diverſion, For my part, Mr, Batchelor, tis not 
the fame of being thought valiant that I aim at, but 
that of being deem'd the very beſt and truſtieſt ſquire 
that ever follow'd the heels of a knight-errant: And 
if, after all my ſervices, my maſter Don Quixote will 
be ſo kind as to give me one of thoſe many iſlands 
which his worſhip ſays he ſhall light on, 1 ſhall be 
much beholden to him; but if he does not, why 
then I am born, d' ye ſee, and one man muſt not live 
to rely on another, but on his maker. yhaps the 
bread I ſhall eat without government, will go down 
more ſavourily than if I were a governor ; and what do 
I know but that the devil is providing me one of theſe 
governments for a turabling-block, that I may ſtumble 
and fall, and ſo break wy jaws, and ding out my 


— 
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* Santiago cierra Eſpana, 7s the cry of the Spaniſh ſol- 
diers when they fail on in battle, encouraging one another to 
cloſe with the enemy: Cerrir con el enemigo, It is 
likewiſe an exhortation to the Spaniards to keep themſciues 
cempat? and cloſe to ether, 


butter- 
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butter-teeth, I was born Sancho, and Sancho I mean 
to die; and yet for all that, if fairly and ſquarely, 
with little trouble and leſs danger, heaven would be- 
ſtow on me an iſland, or ſome ſuch-like matter, I'm no 
* ſuch fool neither, d'ye fee, as to refuſe a good thing 


oy when *tis offered me, No, I remember the old fay- 
me W ing, When the afs is given thee, run and take him 
els by the halter; and when good luck knocks at the 
* door let him in, and keep him there. My friend San- - 


cho, faid Carraſco, you have ſpoken like any univer- 


got fity- profeſſor: However, truſt in heaven's bounty, and 
"Op the noble Don Quixote, and he may not only give thee 
7 an iſland, but even a kingdom. One as likely as the 
n other, quoth Sancho; and yet let me tell you, Mr. 
"ry Batchelor, the kingdom which my maſter is to give 


me, you ſhan't find it thrown into an old ſack ; for 
8 I have felt my own pulſe, and find myſelf ſound enough 
to rule kingdoms and govern iſlands z I ha' told my 
5 maſter as much before now, Have a care Sancho, ſaid 
Carraſco, honours change manners; perhaps when you 
come to be a governor, you will ſcarce know the mo- 
ther that bore ye, This, faid Sancho, may happen to 
vill thoſe that were born in a ditch, but not to thoſe whoſe 
* ſouls are cover'd, as mine is, four fingers thick with 
be good old Chriftian fat “. No, do but think how good - 
condition'd I be, and then you need not fear F ſhou'd 
do dirtily by any one, Grant it, good heaven! ſaid 
oa Don Quixot ſhall ſee when the government comes, 
and methinks I have it already before my eyes, Af- 


_ ter this he deſir'd the batchelor, if he were a poet, to 
eſe oblige him with ſome verſes on his deſign'd departure 


dle from his miſtreſs Dulcinea del Toboſo. Every verſe 
| to begin with one of the letters of her name, ſo that 
joining every firſt letter of every verſe together, they 
| might make Dulcinea del Toboſo, The batchelor told 
fol him, that though he were none of the famous poets of 
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* A Spaniſh ꝛvay of expreſſing be was not of the Feru- 
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Spain, who, they ſay, were but three and a half “, 
he would endeavour to make that Acroſtick; though 
he was ſenſible this would be no eaſy taſk, there be- 
ing ſeventeen letters in the name; ſo that if he made 
four ſtanza's of four verſes apiece, there wou'd be a 
letter too much; and if he made his ſtanza's of fi ve 
lines, ſo as to make a double Decima or a Redondilla, 
there would be three letters too little; however, he 
wou' d ſtrive to drown a letter, and ſo take in the whole 
name in fixteen verſes, Let it be ſo by any means, 
ſaid Don Quixote; for no woman will believe that 
thoſe verſes were made for her where her name is not 
plainly to be diſcern'd. After this, *twas agreed they 
ſhould ſet out within a week, Don Quixote charg'd 
the batchelor not to ſpeak a word of all this, eſpecially 
to the curate, Mr, Nicolas the barber, his niece, and 
bis houſe-keeper, leſt they ſhou'd obſtruct his honour- 
able and yalorous deſign. Carraſco gave him his word, 
and having defir'd Don Quixote to ſend an account of 
his good or bad ſucceſs at his conveniency, took his 
leave, and left him; and Sancho went to get every 
thing ready for his journey, 


A— 
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* The firſt Alonzo de Ercilla, author of the Arau- 
cana : (an epic poem, which I have read with a great 
deal of pleaſure, nor did it coft me a little money to pur- 
chaſe it of the late Mr. Rymer, ) the ſecond, Fuan Rufo 
of Cordova, author of the Auſtriada z and the third, 
. Chriſtopher Verves of Valentia, author of the Mont ſerrate. 
By the half-poet, Don Gregorio thinks Cervantes means 
bumſelf, 
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CHAP, V, 


The wiſe and pleaſant dialogue between Sancho Panza, 
and Tereſa Panza his wife : Together wwith other paſſages 


evorthy of happy memory, 


HE tranſlator of this hiſtory, being come to this 
fifth chapter, thinks fit to inform the reader, 


that he holds it to be apocryphal ; becauſe it intro- 
$ duces Sancho ſpeaking in another ſtyle than could be 


expected from his ſlender capacity, and ſaying things of 
ſo refin'd a nature, that it ſeems impoſſible he cou'd 
do it, However, he thought himſelf oblig'd to render 
it into our tongue, to maintain the character of a 
faithful tranſlator, and therefore he goes on in this 
manner, 

Sancho came home ſo chearful and ſo merry, that 
his wife read his joy in his looks as far as ſhe cou'd 
ſee him, Being impatient to know the cauſe, My dear, 
cry'd ſhe, what makes you ſo merry? I ſhou'd be 
more merry, my chuck, quoth Sancho, wou'd but 
heaven ſo order it, that I were not ſo well pleas'd as 
I ſeem to be. You ſpeak riddles, huſband, quoth the ; 
I don't know what you mean by ſaying, You ſhou'd 
be more merry if you were not ſo well pleaſed ; for, 


| tho” I am filly enough, I can't think a man can take 


pleaſure in not being pleas'd, Look ye, Tereſa, quoth 
Sancho, I am merry becauſe I am once more going 
to ſerve my maſter Non Quixote, who is reſolv*d to 
have t'other frolick, and go a hunting after adven- 
tures, and I muſt go with him; for he needs muſt, 
whom the devil drives, What ſhould I lie ſtarving 
at home for ? The hopes of finding another parcel of 
gold like that we ſpent, rejoices the cockles of m 
heart: But then it grieves me to leave thee, and thoſe 
ſweet babes of ours; and wou'd heaven but be pleas'd 
to let me live at home dry-ſhod, in peace and quietneſs, 
without 


36 The life and atcbieuement? 
without gadding over hill and dale, thro* brambles and 
briars (as heaven might well do with ſmall coft, if it 
wou'd, and with no manner of trouble, but only to 
be willing it ſhould be ſo) why then tis a clear caſe 
that my mirth wou'd be more firm and ſound, fince 
my preſent gladneſs is NN with a ſorrow to part 


with thee. And ſo I think I have made out what 
have ſaid, that I ſhould be merrier if I did not ſeem 
ſo well pleas d. Look you, Sancho, quoth the. wife, 
ever fince you have been a member of a knight-errant, 
you talk ſo round about the buſh, that no body can 
underſtand you, *Tis enough, quoth Sancho, that he 
underſtands me who underſtands all things; and ſo 
ſcatter no more words about it, ſpouſe. But be ſure 
you look carefully after Dapple for theſe three days, 
that he may be in good caſe, and fit to bear arms; 
double his pittance, look out his pannel and all his 
harneſs, and let every thing be ſet to rights; for we 
are not going to a wedding, but to roam about the 
world, and to make our party good with giants, and 
dragons, and hobgoblins, and to Hear nothing but 
hifling, and yelling, and roaring, and howling and. bel- 
lowing ; all which wou'd yet be but ſugar-plums, if 
we were not to meet with the Yangueſian carriers *, 
and inchanted Moors, Nay, as for that, huſband, 
quoth Tereſa, I am apt enough to think you ſquires- 
errant don't eat their maſter's bread for nothing ; and 
therefore it ſhall be my daily prayer, that you may 
quickly be freed from that plaguy trouble, Troth, 
wife, quoth Sancho, were not I in hopes to ſee myſelt, 
ere it be long, governor of an iſland, o' my conſcience 
I ſhou'd drop down dead on the ſpot. Not ſo, my 
chicken, quoth the wife, Let the hen live, though it 
be with pip, Do thou live, and let all the governments 
in the world go to the devil, Thou cam'ft out of thy 
mother's belly without government, thou haſt liv'd 
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_ * Who beat the maſter and man before in the preced- 
ing Vel. 
hitherto 


BD aCARyYgy Boro mars = Me ms 


of the renown'd Den QuixoTe. 37 
hitherto without government, and thou may'ſt be car - 
ried to thy long home without government, when it 


ſhall pleaſe the Lord, How many, people in this world 


live without government, yet do well enough, and are 
well look*'d upon? There's no ſauce in the world like 
hunger, and as the poor never want that, they always 
eat with a good ſtomach. But look ye, my precious, 
if it ſhou'd be thy good luck to get a government, 
prithee don't forget your wife and children, Take no- 
tice that little Sancho is already full fifteen, and tis 
high time he went to ſchool, if his uncle the abbot 
mean to leave him ſomething in the church. Then 
there's Mary Sancha, your daughter; I dare ſay the 
burden of wedlock will never be the death of her, 
for I ſhrewdly gueſs, ſhe longs as much for a huſband, 
as you do for a government ; and when all comes to, 
all, better my daughter ill married, than well kept, 
P good ſooth ! wife, quoth Sancho, if it be heaven's. 
bleſſed will that I get any thing by government, I'll ſee. 
and match Mary Sancha ſo well, that ſhe ſhall, at leaſt, 
be call'd my lady. By no means, huſband, cry'd the 
wife, let her match with her match: if from clouted 
ſhoes you ſet her upon high heels, and from her coarſe, 
ruſſet coat you put her into a fardingale, and from plain 
Moll and thee and thou, go to call her madam, and your 
ladyſhip, the poor girl won't know how to behave her- 
fal, but will every foot make a thouſand blunders, 
and ſhew her homeſpun country breeding. Tuſh ! 
fool, anſwer*d Sancho, *twill be but two or three. 
years prentiſhip ; and then you'll ſee how ſtrangely ſhe II, 
alter; your ladyſhip and keeping of ſtate will become 
her, as if they had been made for her; and ſuppoſe. 
they ſhould not, what is it to any body? Let her but 
be a lady, and let what will happen, Good Sancho, 
1 the wiſe, don't look above mn 5 I fay, 
cep to the proverb, that ſays, birds of a feather, flock 
together . world be a fine thing, &'trow ! for, ug, 
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to go and throw away our child on one of your lord - 
lings, or right worſhipfuls, who when the toy ſhou'd 
take him in the head, wou'd find new names for her, 
and call her country Joan, plough jobber's bearn, and 
ſpinner's web, No, no, huſband, 1 han't bred the 
irl up as I ha' done, to throw her away at that rate 

Il affure ye, Do thee but bring home money, and 
Jeave me to get her a huſband, Why there's Lope To- 
cho, old Joan Tocho's ſon, a hale jolly young fellow, 
and one whom we all know; I have obſerv'd he caſts a 
ſheep's eye at the wench, he's one of our inches, and 
will be a good match for her; then we ſhall always 
have her under our wings, and be all as one, father 
and mother, children and grandchildren, and heaven's 
peace and bleſſing will always be with us. But ne er 
talk to me of marrying her at your courts, and great 
men's houſes, where ſhe'll underſtand no body, and no 
body will underſtand her. Why, thou beaſt, cry'd 
Sancho, thou wife for Barabbas, why doſt thou hinder 
me from marrying my daughter to one that will get me 
rr that may be called your honour and your 

rdſhip ? Han't I always heard my betters ſay, that he 
who will not when he may, when he will he ſhall have 
nay : when good luck is knocking at our door, is it fit 
to ſhirt him out? No, no, let us make hay while the 
ſun ſhines, and ſpread our fails before this proſperous 
gale, {This mode of locution, and the following hud- 
dle of refleftions and apophthegms, ſaid to have been 
ſpoken by Sancho, made the tranſlator of this hiſtory 

y, he held this chapter apocrypbal.] Can't thou not 
perceive, thou ſenſeleſs animal, ſaid Sancho going on, 
that I ought to venture over head and ears to light on 
ſome good gainful government, that may free our ankles 
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noſe, and take him into your hopſe, i. e. Marry him 
to your daughter, You bad better take a neighbour you 
thow with his faults, than a ftranger ven don't know. 
Seven Dict. under the word Ho, © * 
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om the clogs of. neceſſity, and marry Mary Sancha to 
Whom we wogg Then thou'lt-ſee how folks will call 
thee my lady Tereſa Panza, and thou'lt fit in the 
church with thy carpets and cuſhions, and lean and loll 
in ſtate, though the beſt gentlewoman in the town burſt 
with ſpight and envy, No, no, remain as you are, till 
in the ſame poſture, neither higher nor lower, like a 
picture in the hangings, Go to, let's have no more of 
this, little Sancha ſhall be a counteſs in ſpight of thy 
teeth, I ſay, Well, well, huſband, oth the wife, 
have a care what you ſay, for I fear me theſe high kicks 
will be my Molly's undoing. Yet do what you will, 
make her a dutcheſs or a princeſs, but I'll never give 
my conſent. Look ye, yoke-fellow, for my part, I 
ever lov'd to ſee every thing upon the ſquare, and can't 
abide to ſee folks take upon them when they ſhould not. 
I was chriſten'd plain Tereſa, without any fiddle-faddle, 
or addition of madam, or your ladyſhip, My father's 
name was Caſcajo ; and becauſe I married you, they 
call me Tereſa Panza, though indeed by right 1 ſhould 
be call'd Tereſa Caſcajo *, But where the kings are, 
there are the laws, and I am e'en contented with that 
name without a flouriſh before it, to make it longer and 
more tedious than tis already: neither will I make my- 
ſelf any body's laughing-ſtock. I'll give em no cauſe 
to cry (when they ſee me go like a counteſs, or a go- 
vernor's madam,) look, look, how madam hog- 
ſtruts along! "Twas but t'other day ſhe'd tug ye a 
diſtaff, capp'd with hemp, from morning till night, 
and would go to maſs with her coat over her head for 
want of a hood ; 'yet now look how ſhe goes in her 
fardingale, and her rich trimmings and fallals, no leſs 
than a whole tradeſman's ſhop about her mangy back, as 
if eyery body did not know her. No, huſband, if it 
Jleaſe h 


eaven but to keep me in my ſeven ſenſes, or my 


* The cuſlem of Spain is ever to call twomen, tho" mar- 

ried, by their maiden names, which makes Tereſa ſay what 
does. 
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five, or as many as 1 have, I'll take care to tie up 
people's tongues from ſetting me out at this rate, You 
may go, and be a governor, or an iſlander, and look 
as big as bull-beef an you will ; but by my grand- 
mother's daughter, neither 1 nor my girl will budge a 
foot from our thatch'd houſe, For the proverb ſays ; 


The woife that expetts to have a — name, 
I aiways ut home as if ſhe wwere lame : 

And the maid that is boneft, ber chiefeſt delight, 
I fttll to be doing from morning to night v. 


March you and your Don Quixote together, to your 
iſlands and adventures, and leave us here to our ſorry 
fortune: I'll warrant you heaven will better it, if we 
live as we ought to do, 1 wonder tho” who made 
him a Don; neither his father nor his grandſire ever 
had that feather in their caps, The Lord help thee, 
woman! quoth Sancho, what a heap of ſtuff haſt thou 
twiſted together without head or tail! What have thy 
Caſcajo's, thy fardingales and fallals, thy old ſaws, and 
all this tale of a roaſted horſe, to do with what I have 
ſaid? Hark thee me, Gammar Addlepate, (for I can 
find no better name for thee, finte thou'rt ſuch a blind 
buzzard as to miſs my meaning, and ſtand in thy own 
light) ſhov!d 1 ha' told thee that my girl was to throw 
Herſelf head foremoſt from the top of ſome ſteeple, 
or to trot about the world like a gipſy, or, as the in- 
fanta Donna Urraca + did, then thou might'ſt have 
ſome reaſon not to be of my mind, But if in the 
twinkling of an eye, and while one might toſs a pan- 
eake, I clap you a Don and a Ladyſhip upon the back 
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of ber; if I fetch her out of her ſtraw, to fit under a 
ſtately bed's teſter; and ſquat her down on more vel- 
vet-cuſhions, than all the Almohada's * of Morocco 
had Moors in their generation, why ſhould'ſt thou be 
againſt it, and not be pleas'd with what pleaſes me ? 
Shall I tell you why, huſband ? anſwer'd Tereſa; tis 
becauſe of the proverb, He that covers thee, diſcovers 
thee, A poor man is ſcarce minded, but every one's 
eyes will ftare upon the rich; and if that rich man 
has formerly been poor, this ſets others a grumbling 
and backbiting z and your evil tongues will ne'er ha? 
done, but ſwarm about the ftreets like bees, and buz 
their ſtories. into people's ears. Look you, Tereſa, 
ſaid Sancho, mind what I ſay to thee, I'll tell thee 
things that perhaps thou ne*er heard'ſt of in thy life ; 
Nor do I ſpeak of my own head, but what I heard from 
that good father who preach'd in our town all laſt 
Lent, He told us, if 1 an't miſtaken, that all thoſe 
things which we ſee before our eyes, do appear, hold 
and exiſt in our memories much better, and with a 
greater ſtreſs than things paſs'd. [All theſe reaſons 
which are here offer'd by Sancho, are another argu- 
ment to perſuade the tranſlator to hold this chapter 
for apocryphal, as exceeding the capacity of Sancho. 
From thence it ariſes, ſaid Sancho, going on, that when 
we happen to ſee a perſon well dreſs'd, richly equipp'd, 
and with a great train of ſervants, we find ourſelves 
mov'd and prompted to pay him reſpect, in a manner, 
in ſpite of our teeth, tho* at that very moment our 
memory makes us call to remembrance ſome low cir- 
cumſtances, in which we had ſeen that perſon before, 
Now this ignominy, be it either by reaſon of his pover- 


— 


* Almobada, fignifies a cuſhion, and was alſo the ſur- 
name of a jolt of 2 in e and oo 
thence introduced among the Moors in Spain. So that bere's 
a ſort of pun or alluſion to the name, and the women in 
Spain fit all upon cuſhions on the ground, which is the 
eauſe there is Jo much le of them, 
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ty, or mean parentage, as tis already paſs'd, is no 
more, and only that which we fee before our eyes re- 
mains. So then, if this perſon, whom fortune has rais'd 
to that height out of his former obſcurity, by his fa- 
ther's means, be well-bred, generous and civil to all 
men, and does not affect to vye with thoſe that are of 
Hoble deſcent ; aſſure thyſelf, Tereſa, no. body will 
remember what he was, but look upon him as what he 
is, unleſs it be your envious fpirits, from whoſe taunts 
no proſperous fortune can be free, 1 don't underftand 

ou, huſband, quoth Tereſa, even follow your own in- 

entions, and don't puzzle my brains with your ha- 
yangues and retticks, If y'are ſo devolv'd to do as ye 
fay——Reſelt'd you ſhould fay, wife, quoth Sancho, 
and not devoly*d. Pry* thee, huſband, faid Tereſa, let's 
ha? no words about that matter 1 I ſpeak as heaven's 
pleas'd I ſhould 3 and for hard words, I give my ſhare 
to the curate, All I have to ſay now, is this: If you 
hold ftill in the mind of being a governor, pray een 
take — ſon Sancho along with you; and henceforth 
train him up to your trade of governing; for tis but 
fitting that the ſon ſhould be brought up to the father's 
calling. When once Jam governor, quoth Sancho, 1! 
fend for him by the poſt, and I'll ſend thee money 
withal ; foy 1 dare ſay, I ſhall want none; there ne- 
ver wants thoſe that will lend governors money when 
they have none. But then be ſure you clothe the boy 
, that he may Took, not like what he is, but like 
what he is to be, Send you but money, quoth Tereſa, 
and I'll make him as fine as a May-day garland . 80 
then, wife, quoth Sancho, I ſuppoſe we are agreed that 
dur Moll ſhall be a counteſs. The day I fee her 3a 
counteſs, quoth Tereſa, I reckon I lay her in her grave. 
However, I tell you again, een follow your own in- 
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vehtions 3 you men will be maſters, and we poor wo- 
men are both to bear the clog of obedience, though 
our huſbands have no more ſenſe than a cuckoo,. H. 

ſhe fell a weepitig as heartily as if ſhe had ſeen her 
daughter already dead and buried, Santho comforted 
her, and promis' d her, that tho* he was to make her 
a counteſs, yet he would ſee and put it off as long as 
he cou'd, Thus ended their dialogue, and he went 
back to Don Quixote, to diſpoſe every thing for a' march, 


| CHAP, VI. 


What paſs'd between Don Quixote, bis niece, and the 
- bouſe-kteper : being one of the moſ# important chapters 
in the whole biftory, 
HILE Sanchs Panga, and his wife Tereſa 

| Caſcajo, had the fotegoing impertinent ® Dia- 
logue, Don Quixote*s niece and houſe-kteper were not 
idle, gueſſing by a thouſand figns that the knight in- 
tended a third ſally, Therefore they endeavour'd by 
all poſſible means to divert him from his fooliſh de- 
hgn 5 but all to no purpoſe ; for this was but preach- 
ing to a rock,” and hammering cold ſtubborn ſteel. But 
among other arguments; in ſhort, Sir, quoth the houſe. 
keeper, if you will not be ruPd, but will needs run 
wandring over hill and dale, like a ftray foul between 
heaven and hell, ſetking for miſchief, for fo I may 
well call the hopeful adventures which you go about, 
I never leave complaining to heaven ati Ko king, . 


- — 1 nadie. 
OY i. w — 


1 So it is in the | viz. im ente platica * 
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till there's a ſtop put to't ſome way or other. What 
anſwer heaven will vouchſaſe to give thee, I know 
not, anſwer'd Don Quixote: neither can 1 tell what re- 
turn his majeſty will make to thy petition; this 1 
know, that ere I king, I would excuſe myſelf from 
anſwering the infinite number of impertinent memorials 
that diſturb the repoſe of princes, I tell thee, wo- 
man, among the many other fatigues which royalty 
ſuſtains, *tis one of the greateſt to be oblig'd to hear 
every one, and to give anſwer to all people, There- 
fore pray trouble not his majeſty with any thing con- 
cerning me. But, pray, Sir, tell- me, reply'd ſhe, are 
there not a many knights in the king's court ? I muſt 
confeſs, ſaid Don Quixote, that for, the ornament, the 
grandeur, and the pomp, of royalty, many knights 
are, and ought to be maintained there. Why then, 
ſaid the woman, would it not be better for your wor- 
ſhip to be one of thoſe brave knights, who ſerve the 
king their maſter on foot in his court? Hear me, 
ſweet-heart, anſwer'd Don Quixote, all knights cannot 
be courtiers, nor can all courtiers be knights-errant, 
There muſt be of all forts in the world; and though 
we were all to agree in the common appellation of 
knights, yet there would be a great difference between 
the one and the other, For your courtiers, without 
ſo much as ſtirring out of their chambers, or the ſhade 
and ſhelter of the court, can journey over all the u- 
niverſe in a map, without the expence and fatigue of 
travelling, without ſuffering the  inconveniencies of 
heat, cold, bunger, and thirſt ; while we who are the 
true knight-errants, expos'd to thoſe extremities, and 
all the inclemencies of heaven, by night and by day, 
on foot as well as on horſeback, meaſure the whole ſur- 
face of the earth with our own feet, Nor are we on! 
acquainted with the pictures of our enemies, but wi 
their very perſons, ready upon all occaſions and at 
all times to engage em, without ſtanding upon trifles, 
or the ceremony of meaſuring weapons, ſtripping, or 
examining whether our opponents have any holy re- 
licks, or other ſecret charms about em, Whether he 
I | 5 un 
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ſun be duly divided, or "any other punctilio's and cir- 
cumſtances obſery*d* among private dueliſts; things 
which thou underſtandeſt not, but I do: And muſt 
further let thee know, that the true knight - exrant, tho? 
he meet ten giants, Whoſe tall aſpiring Heads not onl 
touch but overtop the clouds, each of them fialking 
with prodigious legs like huge towers, their ſweeping 
arms like maſts of mighty ſhips, each eye as large as 
a mill-wheel, and more fiery than a glaſs-furnace 3 
yet he is ſo far from being' afraid to meet them, tha 
he muſt encounter them with a gentle countenance, an 
an undaunted courage, affail them, cloſe with them, 
and if poſſible vanquiſn and deftroy 'em all in an in- 
ſtant z nay, thou the ſcales 


ch they came arm'd With 
of a certain fiſh, Which they ſay is harder than ada- 
mant, and inſtead of ſwords had dreadful ſabres of 
keen Damaſcan Reel, or mighty maces with points of 
the ſame metal, as I have ſeen them more than a dozen 
times, I have condeſcended to tell thee thus much, 
that thou may ſt ſee the vaſt difference between knight 

and knights; and I think *twere to be wiſh'd that all 
princes knew ſo far how to make the diſtinction, as to 
give the pre-eminence to this firſt ſpecies of knights- 
errant, among whom there have been ſome whoſe for- 
titude has not only been the defence of our kingdoms 
but of many more, as we read in their hiſtories, Ak! 
Sir, ſaid the niece, have a care What you ſay ; all 
the ſtories of knights-errant, are nothing but à patle 
of lies and fables, and if they are not burnt, they ought 
at leaſt to wear a Sdnbenito *, the badge of hereſy, or 
ſome other mark of infamy, that the world may know 
'em to be wicked, ahd perverters of good manners. 
Now by. the po 1 ſuſtainer of my being, cry'd 
Don Quixote, wert thou not ſo nearly related to me, 
wert thou not my own ſiſter's daughter, I would take 
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ſuch revenge for the blaſphemy thou haſt uttered, as 
would reſound through the whole univerſe. Who ever 
heard of the like impudence? That à young baggage, 
who ſcarce knows her bobbins from a bodkin, ſhould 

reſume to put in her oar, and Wnſure the hiſtories of 
Ein erg ! What would Sir Amadis have ſaid, had 
he heard this ! But he undoubtedly would have forgiven 
thee, for he was the moſt courteous and complaiſant 
knight of his time, eſpecially to the fair ſex, being a 
great protector of damſels ; but thy words might have 
reach'd the ears of ſome, that would have ſacrific'd 
thee to their indignation ; for all knights are not poſ- 
ſeſs*d of civility or good-nature ; ſome are rough and 
revengeful; and neither are all thoſe that aſſume the 


name, of a diſpoſition ſuitable to the function; ſome 


indeed were of the right ſtamp, but others are either 
counterfeit, or of ſuch an — as cannot bear the 
touch-ſtone, though they deceive the fight, Inferior 
mortals there are, who aim at knight-hood, and ſtrain 
to reach the height of honour ; and highborn knights 
there are, who ſeem fond of groveling in the duſt, and 
being loſt. in the crowd of inferior mortals, The firſt 
raiſe themſelves by ambition or by virtue; the laſt de- 
baſe themſelves by negligence or by vice; ſo that there 
Is need of a diſtinguiſhing underſtanding” to judge be- 
tween theſe two ſorts of knights, ſo nearly ally'd in 
name, and ſo different in actions. Bleſs me! dear uncle, 
cry'd the niece, that you ſhould know ſo much, as to 
be able, if there was occaſion, to. get up into. a pul- 
pit, or preach “ in the ftreets, and yet be ſo ſtrangely 
miſtaken, ſo groſly blind of underſtanding, as to fancy 
a man of your years and infirmity can be ftrong and 
valiant z that you can ſet every thing right, and force 
ſtubborn malice to bend, when you yourſelf ſtoop be- 
neath the burden of age; and what's yet more odd, 
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* 4 common thing in Spain and Italy, for the fryars and 
young jeſuits, in an extraordinary fit of zeal, to get upon 
a bulk, and bold forth in the rect or market-place, 2 
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that you are a knight, When tis well known you are 
none? For tho' ſome. gentlemen may be knights, a 
poor gentleman can hardly be ſo, becauſe he can't buy 
it. You ſay well, niece, anſwer'd Don Quixote 5 and 
2s to this laſt obſervation; I could tell you things that 
you would admire, at, concerning families; but be- 


} cauſe I will not mix ſacred things with profane, I 


wave the diſcourſe, However, liſten both of you, 
and for your farther- inſtruction know, that all the 
lineages and deſcents of - mankind, are reducible” to 
theſe four heads: Firſt, of thoſe, who from a very 
ſmall and obſcure beginning, have rais'd themſclves 
to a ſpreading and prodigious magnitude. Secondly, 
of thoſe who deriving their greatneſs from 'a noble 
ſpring, Mill preſerve the dignity and character of 
their original ſplendor, A third, are thoſe who, though 
they had large foundations, have ended in a point like 
2 pyramid, which by little and little dwindles as it 
were into nothing, or next to nothing, in compariſon 
of its baſis, Others. there are (and thoſe are the 
bulk of mankind) who have neither had a good begin- 
ning, nor a rational continuance, and whoſe ending 
ſhall therefore be obſcure; ſuch are the common peo- 
ple, the plebeian race, The Ottoman family is an in- 
ſtance of the firſt ſort, having deriv'd their preſent 
greatneſs from the poor beginning of a baſe-born ſhep- 
herd, Of the ſecond ſort, there are many princes who 
being born ſuch, enjoy their dominions by inheritance, 
and leave them to their ſucceſſors without addition or 
diminution, Of the third ſort, there is an infinite 
number of examples: for all the Pharaohs and Ptolo - 
mies of Egypt, your Cæſars of Rome, and all the 


warm (if I may uſe that word) of princes, monarchs, 
lords, Medes, Aſſyrians, Perſians, Greeks and Barba- 


rians : all theſe families and empires have ended in a 
point, as well as thoſe who gave riſe to em: for it 
were impoſſible at this day to find any of their deſgend- 
ants, or if we could find *em, it would be in a r 
provelling condition, As for the vulgar, I fay nothing 
of em, more than that they gre thrown in as cyphers to 
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increaſe the number of mankind, without deſerving any 
other praiſe. Now, my good-natur'd ſouls, you may 
at leaſt draw this reaſonable inference from what I have 
faid of this promiſcuous diſpenſation of honours, and 
this uncettainty and confuſion of "deſcent, that virtue 
and liberality in the preſent poſſeſſor, are the moſt juſt 
and undiſputable titles to-nobility 3- for the advantages 
of pedigree, without' theſe qualifications; ſerve only to 
make vice more conſpicuous,” The great man that is 
vicious will be greatly vicious, and the rich miſer is 
only; a covetous beggar ; for, not he who poſſeſſes, but 
that ſpends and. enjoys his wealth, is the rich and the 
happy man; nor he neither who barely ſpends, but who 
does it with diſcretion. The poor knight indeed cannot 
ſhew he is one by his ma gnificence; but yet by his 
virtue, affability, civility, and courteous behaviour, he 
may diſplay: the chief ingredients that enter into the 
compoſition of the knighthood ; and tho? he can't pre- 
tend to liberality, wanting riches to ſupport it, his cha- 
rity may recompence that defect; for an alms of two 
maravedis chearfully beſtow'd upon an' indigent beggar, 
by a man in poor circumſtances, ſpeaks him as liberal as 

e larger donative of a vain-glorious rich man before a 


fawning crowd. Theſe accompliſhments will always 


ſhine thro the clouds of fortune, and at laſt break 
thro* em with ſplendor and applauſe. There are two 
paths to dignity and wealth; arts and arms, Arms I 
have choſen, and the influence of the planet Mars that 
preſided at my nativity, led me to that adventurous 
road. 80 that all your attempts to ſhake my reſolution 
ate in vain : for in ſpite of all mankind, I will purſue 
what heaven has fated; fortune ordain'd, what reaſon 
requires and (which is more) what my inclination de- 
mands; Lam ſenſible of the many troubles and dangers 
that attend the proſecution of Tnight-errantry, but 1 
alſo know what infinite hofiours and rewards are the 
conſequences of the performance. The path of virtue 
is narrow, and the way of vice eaſy and open; but their 
ends and reſting- places are very different. The latter is 


a«brogd' road indeed, and down-hill all the way, | — 
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death and contempt are always met at the end of the 


Journey: whereas the former leads to glory and life, 


not a life that ſoon muſt have an end, but an immortal 
being, For I know, as our great * Caſtilian poet ex- 
preſſes it, that | 


bro ſleep aſcents, thre' ſtrait and rugged ways, 
Ourſelves to glory's lofty ſeats wwe raiſe : 

n vais be bopes to reach the bleſi d abode, 
Who leaves the narrow path, for the more eaſy road. 


Alack a-day ! cry'd the niece, my uncle is a poet 
too! He knows every thing. I'll lay my life he might 
turn maſon in caſe of neceſſity. If he would but under- 
take it, he could build a houſe as eaſy as a bird-cage, 
Why truly, niece, ſaid Don Quixote, were not my un- 
derſtanding wholly involv'd in thoughts relating to the 
exerciſe of knight-errantry, there is nothing which I 
durſt not engage to perform, no curioſity ſhould eſcape 
my hands, efpecially bird-cages and tooth-pickers +, 
By this ſome body knock'd at the door, and being aſk'd 
who it was, Sancho anſwer'd, twas he, Wherenpon 
the houſe-keeper ſlipp'd out of the way, not willing to 
ſee him, and the niece let him in. Don Quixote re- 
ceiv'd him with open arms; and locking themſelves 
both in the cloſet, had another dialogue as pleaſant 
as the former, 
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* Beſean, one of the f reformers of the Spaniſ 


+ Palilto de dientes, i. e. a little flick for the teeth, 
Toatb-pickers in Spain are made of long ſhavings of boards, 


t and reduc'd to @ firaw's breadth, and wound up like 
wax=lights, OW 
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CHAP, VII. 


An account of Don Quixote s conference with bis ſquire, 
92 ef moſt famous paſſages. A 


HE houſe-keeper no ſooner ſaw her maſter and 

Sancho lock'd up together, but ſhe preſently ſur- 
mis'd the drift of that cloſe conference, and concluding 
that no leſs than villanous knight-errantry and another 
fally would prove the reſult of it, ſhe flung her veil 
over her head, and quite caſt down with forrow and 
vexation, trudg'd away to ſeek Samſon Carraſco, the 
batchelor of arts ; depending on his wit and eloquence, 
to diſſuade his friend Don Quixote from his frantick re- 
ſolution, She found him walking in the yard of his 
houſe, and fell preſently on her knees before him in 2 
cold ſweat, and with all the mar!:s of a diforder'd mind. 
What's the matter, woman, ſaid he, (ſomewhat ſur- 
priz'd at her poſture and conſuſion) what has befallen 
| you, that yon look as if you were ready to give up the 
ghoſt ; nothing, ſaid ſhe, dear Sir, but that my nuatter's 
departing, he's departing, that's moſt certain. How ! 
cry'd Carraſco, what d'vou mean? Is his ſoul departin 
out of his body ? No, anſwer'd the woman, but all his 
wits are guite and clean departing, He means to be 
gaddiag again into the wide world, and is upon the ſpur 
now the. third time to hunt after ventures, as he calls 
em 4, tho” 1 don't know why he calls thoſe chances 
ſo, "The firſt time he was brought home, was athwart 
an ais, and almoſt cudgel'd to pieces,  'T'other bout he 
was forc'd to ride home in a waggon, coup'd up in 2 
cage, where he would make us bebeve he was in- 
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Ventura, fignifies both good luck, and alſo adven- 
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thanted ; and the poor foul look'd fo difmilly, that 
the mother that bore Kim would not hive known the 
chi!d of her bowels ; ſo meagre, wan, and wither'd, 
and his eves ſo ſunk and hid in the utmoſt nook and 
corner of his brain, that I am ſure I ſpent about fix 
, hundred eggs to cocker him up again; ay, and more 
too, as heaven and all the world's my witnefs, and 
the hens that laid 'em can't deny it, That I believe, 
aid the batchelor, for your hens are ſo well-bred, fo 
fat, and ſo good, that they won't ſay one thing and 
think another for the world, But is this all ? Has no 
other il! luck befall'n you, beſides this of your maſter's 
intended ramble ? No other, Sir, quoth ſhe, Then 
trouble your head no farther, ſaid he, but get you 
hem, and as you go, ſay me the prayer of St. Apol- 
lonia, if you know it: then get me ſome warm bit for 
breakfaft, and VI come to you preſently, and you ſhall 
ſee wonde;s, Dear tac, quoth ſhe, the prayer of St, 
Polcria ! Why, tis only good for the tooth-ach ; but 
d. his ailing lies in his Kull. Miſtreſs, ſaid he, * 
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= diſpute with we: I Know what I fay, Have I not 
"1 commenc'd batcliclor of arts at Salamanca, and do you 
he think there's any Barchelorizing beyond that? With 
5 that way ſhe goes, and he went preſently to find the 
1 curate, to conſult with him about what ſhall be declar d 
8 in due time. ö 
s When Sancho and his maſter were lock'd vp together 
be in the room, there paſe'd ſome diſcourſe between them, 
= of which the hifory gives a very punctval and impar- 
Is tial account, Sir, quoth Sancho to his maſter, I have 
cs at laſt reluc'd my wife, to let me go with your worſhip 
rt where-ever you'll have me. Reduc d vou would fay, 
he Sancho, ſaid Don Qufeote, aud not ele ®, Look 
2 you, Sir, quoth Sancho, if 1 an't miftaken, I have 
in wiſh'd you once or twice not to ſtand correcting my 
2 words, if you undetſtand my meaning: if you don't, 
en- ®* But juſt vor- Sancho correfied bis woifſe for ſayin 
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why then do but ſay to me, Sancho, devil, or what 
you pleaſe, I underſtand thee not; and if I don't make 
out my meaning plainly, then take me up; for I am fa 


focible 1 underftand you not, ſaid Don Quixote in- 
terrupting him, for 1 can't gueſs the meaning of your 
fecible, Why, ſo focible, quoth Sancho, is as much 2 
to ſay, focibl That is, 1 am ſo and fo, as it were. 
Leſs and leſs do I underſtand thee, ſaid the knight, Why 
then, quoth Sancho, there's an end of the matter, it 
muſt e en ſtick there for me, for I can ſpeak no better, 
O! now, quoth Don Quixote, I fancy I gueſs your 
meaning, you mean dacible, I ſuppoſe, implying that 

ou are ſo ready and apprehenſive, that you will pre- 
fently obſerve what I ſhall teach you, I'll lay any 
even wager now, {aid the ſquire, you underftood me 
well enough at firſt, but you had a mind to put me out, 


* 


— to hear me put your fine words 3 
hat may be, ſaid Don Quixote, but pr ythee tell me, 
what ſays Tereſa ? Why, an't pleaſe you, quoth Sancho, 
Tereſa bids me make ſure work with your worſhip, and 
that we may have leſs talking and more doing; that 2 
man muſt not be his own carver; that he who cuts 
does not ſhuffle ; that tis good to be certain; that paper 
ſpeaks when beards never wag ; that a bird in hand is 
worth two in the buſh, One bold-faft is better than two 
P'll give thee, Now, I ſay, a woman's counſel is not 
worth much, yet he that deſpiſes it, is no wiſer than 
he ſhou'd be—1 ſay ſo too, faid Don Quixote; but 

Y, good Sancho, proceed ; for thou art in an excel- 

t ſtrain ; thou talk't moſt ſententiouſiy to day. 1 
ſay, quoth Sancho, as you know better yourſelf thas I 
do, that we're all mortal men, here to day and gone to 
morrow ;z as ſoon goes the young lamb to the ſpit, as 
the old weather; no man can tell the length of his 
days ; for death is deaf, and when he kn at the 
door, mercy on the porter. He's in poſt-haſte, neither 
fair words nor foul, crowns nor mitres can ſtay him, as 
the _ goes, and as we are told from the pulpit. 
All this I grant, ſaid Don Quixote: but what would 
you infer from hence? Why, Sir, quoth 3 
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1 would be at i, that your worſhip allow me fo much 
a ® month fur iy wages, whiltt 1 ay with you, and 
that . aforcf2/d wie be paid me out of your eftate, 
Fur IH truſt no longer to rewards, that miyhaps may 
come late, and may haps not at all, Yd be glad to 
know u het I get, be't more or leſs, A little in one's 
own pocket, is hetter than much in another man's purſe, 
"Tis good to Kcep a neſt-egg. Every little makes a 
mickle ; while a man gets he never can loſe. Should it 
bappen indeed, that your worſhip ſhould give me this 
fame iſlard, which you Frome. « me, though *tis what 
1 dare not fo much as hope for, why then I an't ſuch 
an ungrateful, nor ſo unconſcionable a muck-worm, but 
that I am willing to ſtrike off upon the income, for 
what wages 1 receive, cantity for cantity, Would not 
quantity have been better than cantity, aſk'd Don 
note? Ho! 1 underſtand you now, cry'd Sancho: 
dare lay a wager 1 ſhould have ſaid quantity and not 
cantity : but no matter for that, ſince you knew what I 
meant, Yesg#Sancho,. quoth the knight, I have div'd 
to the very bottom of your thought, and underſtand 
now the aim of all your numerous ſhot of proverbs, 
you, friend Sancho, I ſhow'd never Pack þ to pay 

thee wages, had I any example to warrant ſuch a prac- 
tice. Nay, could I find the leaft glimmering of a pre- 
cedent thro' all the books of chivalry that ever I read, 
for any yearly or monthly ftipend, your requeſt ſhould 
be granted. But I have read all, or the greateſt part of 
the hiſtories of knights-errant, and find that all ther 
"(quires depended purely on the favour of their maſters 
a ſubſiſtence z till by ſome ſurprizing turn in the 
night's fortune, the ſervants were advanced to the go- 
verument of ſome iſland, or ſome equivalent gratuity 5 
at leaſt, they had honour and a title conferred on them 
as a reward, Now, friend Sancho, if you will depend 
on theſe hopes of preferment, and return to my ſervice, 
"tis well 3 if not, get you home, and tell your imperti- 
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nent wife, that I will not break through all the rules 
and cuſtoms of chivalry, to ſatisfy her fordid diffidence 
and yours ; and fo let there be no more words abour the 
matter, but let us part friends; and remember this, 
that if there be vetches in my dove · houſe, it will want 
no pigeons. Good arrears are better than ill pay; and 
a fee in reverfion is better than a farm in poſſeſſion, Take 
notice too, there's proverb for proverb, to I 
know that I can pour out a volley of em as as 
you, In ſhort, if you will not go along with me upon 
courteſy, and run the ſame fortune with me, heaven be 
with you, and make you a ſaint ; I do not queſtion but 
I ſhall get me a ſquire, more obedient, more 

and leſs ſaucy and talkative than you. 

Sancho hearing his maſter's firm reſotation, twas 
cloudy weather with him in an inſtant; he was ſtruck 
dumb with diſappointment, and down funk at once 
his heart to his girdle ; for he verily thought he could 
have brought him to any terms, through a vain opini- 
on, that the knight would not” for the world go with- 
out him. While he was thus dolefully bury'd in 
thought, in came Samſon Carraſco, and the niece, very 
eager to hear the batchelor's arguments to diſſuade Don 
Quixote from his intended ſally, But Samſon, who was 
a rare comedian, preſently embracing 'the knight, and 
beginning in a high ftrain, ſoon diſappointed ber. 0 
flower of chivalry, cry'd he, refulgent glory of arms, 
living honour and mirror of our Spaniſh nation, may 
all thoſe who prevent the third expedition which thy 
heroick ſpirit meditates, be loſt in the labyrinth of 
their perverſe defires, and find no thread to lead em 
to their wiſhes, Then turning to the houſe-keeper. 
You have no need now to fay the prayer of St. Apol- 
lonia, ſaid he, for I find it written in the ftars, that 
the illuſtrious champion muſt no longer delay the pro- 
ſecution of glory; and I ſhould injure my conſcience, 
ſhould I preſume to diſſuade him from the benefits that 
ſhall redound to mankind, by exerting the ſtrength of his 
formidable arm, and the innate virtues of his heroick 
| foul, Alas I his ſtay deprives the oppreſſed | orphans of 
a pre- 
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a protector, damſels of a deliverer, champions of their 
honour, widows of an obliging patron, and marry'd 
women of a vigorous comforter; nay, . alſo delays a 
thouſand other important exploits and atchievements, 
which are the duty and neceſſary conſequences of the 
honourable order of knight-errantry, Go on then, 
my graceful, my valorous Don Quixote, rather this very 
day than the next; let your greatneſs be upon the 
wing, and if any thing be wanting towards the com- 
pleating of your equipage, I ſtand forth to-ſupply you 
with my life and fortune, and ready, if it be thought 
ient, to attend your excellence as a *ſquire, an 
honour which I am ambitious to attain, Well, San- 
cho, (ſaid Don Quixote, hearing this, and turning to 
his *ſquire) did not Itell thee I ſhould not want *ſquires ; 
behold who offers me his ſervice, the moſt excellent 
batchelor of arts, Samſon Carraſco, the perpetual dar- 
ling of the muſes, and glory of the Salamanca-ſchools, 
ſound and active of body, patient of labour, inur'd to 
abſtinence, ſilent in misfortune, and, in ſhort, endow'd 
with all the accompliſhments that conſtitute a *fquire, 
But forbid it heav*n, that to indulge my private incli- 
nations I ſhould me to weaken the whole body of 
learning, by removing from it ſo ſubſtantial a pillar, 
fo vaſt a repoſitory of ſciences, and ſo eminent a branch 
of the liberal arts, No, my friend, remain thou an- 
other Samſon in thy country, be the honour of Spain, 
and the delight of thy ancient parents; I ſhall content 
myſelf with any *ſquire, ſince Sancho does not vouch- 
ſafe to go with me. I do, I do, (cry'd Sancho, re- 
lenting with tears in his eyes) I do vouchſafe ; it ſhall 
never be ſaid of Sancho Panga, no longer pipe no 
longer dance,” Nor have I heart of flint, Sir ; for all 
the world knows, and eſpecially our town, what the 
whole generation of the Panga's has ever been: Be- 
fides, I well know, and have already found by a many 
good turns, and more good words, that your worſhip 
has had a good will towards me all along ; and if I have 
done otherwiſe than I ſhould, in ſtanding upon wages, 
or fo, it were merely to humour my wife, who, when 
| once 
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onee ſhe's ſet upon a thing, ſtands digging and . hatn. 
mering at a man like a cooper at a tub, till the clinches 
the point. But hang it, I am the huſband, and will 
be her huſband, and ſhe's but a wife, and ſhall be a 
wife, None can deny but I am a man every inch of 
me, wherever I am, and I will be a man at home in 
ſpite of any body; ſo that you've no more to do, but 
to make your will and teſtament z but be ſure you 
make the conveyance ſo firm, 2 it can't be re- 
buk*d, and then let's be gone as ſoon as you pleaſe, 
that maſter Samſon's ſoul may be at reſt; for he {a 
his conſcience won't let him be quiet, till he has ſet 
ou upon another journey thro* the world; and 1 
lere again offer myſelf to follow your worſhip, and 
romiſe to be faithful and loyal, as well, nay, and 
better than all the *ſquires that ever waited on knights. 
errant, The Werbe ler Was amaz'd to hear Sancho 
Panga expreſs himſelf after that manner; and though 
he had read much of him in the firſt part of his hiſ- 
tory, he could not believe him to be ſo pleaſant a 
fellow as he is there repreſented. , But heating him 
now talk of rebuking inſtead of revoking teſtaments and 
conveyances, he was induc'd to credit all that was ſaid 
of him, and to conclude him one of the oddeſt com- 
pounds of the age; nor could he imagine that the 
world ever ſaw Ele ſo extravagant a couple as the 
maſter and the man, 
Don Quixote and Sancho embrac'd, becoming as good 
fri as ever, and ſo with the approbation of the 
grand Carraſco, who was then the knight's oracle, it 
was decreed, that they ſhould fet out at the expiration 
of three days; in which time all neceſſaries ſhould be 
provided, efpecially a whole helmet, which Don Quix- 
ote ſaid he was refolv'd by all means to purchaſe, Sam- 
ſon offer d him one which he knew he could eafily get 
of a friend, and which look'd more dull with the 
mold and ruſt, than bright with the luſtre of the ſteel. 
The niece and the houſe-keeper made a woful out- cry; 
they tore their hair, ſcratch'd their faces, and howl'd 
like common mourners at funerals, lamenting the 
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knight's departure, as it bad been his real death 


and 
curſing Carraſco moſt unmercifully, though his 48 
viour was the reſult of a contrivance plotted between 
the curate, the barber, and himſelf, In ſhort, Don 
ixote and his *ſquire having got all things in a rea- 
dineſs, the one having pacify d his wife, and the other 
his niece and houſe-keeper ; towards the evening with- 
out being ſeen by any body but the batchelor, who 
would needs accompany them about half a Teague from 
the village, they ſet forward for Toboſo. The knight 
mounted his Rozinante, and Sancho his truſty Dapple, 
tis wallet well ſtuff d with proviſions, and his purſe 
with money, which Don Quixote gave him to defray 
expences, At laſt Samſon took his leave, deſiring the 
champion to give him, from time to time, an accoun 
of his ſucceſs, that according to the laws of. friendſhip, 
he might ſympathize in his good or evil fortune, Don 
Quixote made him a promiſe, and then they parted z 
Samſon went home, and the knight and *ſquire con- 
tinu'd their journey for the great city of Toboſo. 
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= be the mighty Alla ®, ſays Hamet Benengeli, 
at the beginning of his eighth chapter; bleſſed be 
Alla! Which ejaculation he thrice repeated, in conſi- 
deration of the bleſſing that Don Quixote and Sancho 
had once more taken the field again; and that from 
this period the readers of their delightful hiſtory may 
date the knight's atchievements, and the Aline 8 
Pleaſantries; and he intreats em to forget the Bane 


ns 


heroical 


® The Moors call God Alla, 


zs Wo h and atchievtmint 
heroical tranſiQibiis 6f the wonderful Kiight, and fir 
their eyed upon his future Exploits, whith take birth 
From His ſetting out for Tobvſo, as the former began 
in the fields 6f Montiel. Nor can fo ſmall a requeſt 
be thought 1 7 confidering what he promiſes, 
which begins in'this manner. | 
Don Quixote and his ſquire were no ſooner parted 
from the batchelor,' bat Rozinante began to neigh; and 
Dapple to bray; which both the Knight and the quite 
interpreted as good omens, and moſt fortunate prefages 
of their ſucceſs 3 tho' the truth of the tory is, that as 
Dapple's braying exteeded Rozinante's neiphing, Sancho 
concluded that his fortune ſhould ont-tival and eclipſe 
his maſter s; which inference 1 will not ſay he drew 
from ſome principles in judicial aftrology, in which he 
was. undoubtedly well-grounded, though the hiſtory it 
filent in chat particular; however, tis recorded of 
kim, that oftentimes upon the falling or ſtumbling of 
His aſs, he wiſh'd he had not gone abroad that day, 
and from ſuch accidents prognofticated nothing but diſ- 
location of joints, and breaking of ribs; and notwith- 
ſtanding his fooliſh character, this Was nd bad obſer- 
vation, Friend Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote to him, 1 
find the approaching night will overtake us, ere we 
can reach Toboſo, Where, before 1 ater upon any ex- 
dition, I am reſoly'd to pay my vows, receive 
nedictlon, and take my I-ave of the peerleſs Dul- 
cinea; being aſſured after that of happy events, in the 
moſt dangerous adventures; for nothing. in this world 
inſpires a knight-errant with ſo much valour, as the 
ſmiles and fayourable aſpects of his miſtreſs, I am of 
your mind, quoth Sancho; but 1 am afraid, Sir, you 
will hardly come at her, to eo with her, at leaſt 
not to meet her in à place where ſhe may give you 
her ' blefſing, unleſs ſhe throw it you over the mud- 
wall of the yard, where 1 firſt ſaw her, when I car- 
ried her the news of your mad pranks in the midſt of 
Sierra Morena. Mud-wall, doſt thou ſay 1.-cry'd Don 
Quixote: Miſtaken fool, that wall could have no cx- 
| Iſtence but in thy muddy underſtanding ; "Tis a mere 
creature 
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N of thy dirty fancy; for that never-duly-cele, 
brated paragon of beauty and gentility, was then un- 
doubtedly in ſome court, in — ſtately gallery, or 
walk, or as tis properly called, in ſome ſumptuous 
and royal palace. It may be ſo, ſaid Sancho, though 
fo far as 1 can remember, it ſeem'd to me neither bet- 
ter nor Worſe than a, myd-wall, Tis no matter, re- 
ply'd the knight, let us go thither; I will vifit my dear 
Dulcinea; let me but ſee her, though it be over a mud- 
wall, through a chink of a cottage, or the pales of a 

rden, at a lattice, or any where ; which way ſoever 
= leaſt beam from her bright. eyes reaches mine, it 
will ſo enlighten my mind, ſo fortify- my heart, and 
inyigorate every faculty of my being, that no mortal 
will be able to rival me in prudence and valour. Troth! 
bir, quoth Sancho, when I beheld that ſame, fun of a 
lady, methought it did not ſhine ſo bright, as to caſt 
forth any beams. at all ; but mayhaps the reaſon was, 
that the duſt of the grain ſhe was winnowing rais' d a 
cloud about her face, and made her look ſomewhat dull, 
I tell thee again, fool, ſaid Don Quizete, thy imagi- 
nation is duſty and, foul; will it nevet he beaten out of 
thy tupid. brain, that my lady Dulcinea was winnow« 
ing? Are ſuch -exerciſes us d by perſons, of her qua- 
lity, whoſe recreations are always noble, and ſuch ag 
diſplay an air of greatneſs ſuitable to their birth and 
dignity? Can' ſt thou not remeraber the verſes. of our 
poet, when he recounts the employments of the four 
nymphs at their cryſtal manſions, when they advanc'd 
their heads above the ; ſtreams of the lovely Tagus, and 
lat upon the graſs, working thoſe rich embroiderigs, 
where ſilk and gold, and pearl emboſs' d, were ſo cu- 
nouſly interwoven, and which that ingenious bard ſo 
artfully deſeribes ? So was my princeſs employ d when 
ſhe bleſſed thee with her fight ; but the envious ma- 
lice of ſome baſe necromancer faſcinated thy fight, as 
it repreſents whatever, is moſt grateful to, me in diffe- 
tent and diſpleaſing ſhapes. And this makes me fear, 
that if the- hiſtory af my atchievements, which they 
tell me is in print, has been written by. ſome magi- 
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cian who is no well-wiſher to my glory, he has un- 
doubtedly deliver'd many things with partiality, miſ. 
repreſented my life, —— a hundred falſhoods for 
one truth, and diverting himſelf with the relation 
of idle ſtories, foreign to the purpoſe, and unſuit- 
able to the continuation of @ true hiſtory, O envy! 
envy! Thou gnawing worm "of virtue, and ſpring 
of infinite miſchiefs! There is no other vice, my 
Sancho, but pleads ſome pleaſure in its excuſe 5 but 
envy is always attended by diſguſt, rancour, and dif. 
tracting rage. I am much of your mind, faid San. 
cho, and I think, in the ſame book which neighbour 
Carraſco told us he had read of our lives, the ſtory 
makes bold with my credit, and has handled it at 2 
ſtrange rate, and has dragg'd it about the kennels, a 
a body may ſay.” Well, now as I am an honeſt man, I 
never ſpoke an ill word of a magician in my born days ; 
and I think they need not envy my condition ſo much, 
The truth is, I am ſomewhat malicious; I have my 
roguiſh tricks now and then; but I was ever counted 
more fool than knave for all that, and ſo indeed I was 
bred and born ; and if there were nothing elſe in me 
but my religion (for I firmly believe whatever our holy 
Roman catholick church believes, and J hate the Jews 
mortally) theſe ſame hiſtorians ſhould take pity o* me, 
and ſpare me a little in their books, But let em ſay 
on to the end of the chapter ; naked I came into the 
world, and naked. muſt go out. Tis all a caſe to 
Sancho, I can neither win nor loſe by the bargain ; and 
ſo my name be in print, and handed about, I care not 2 
fig for the worſt they can fay of me, What thou 
ſay'ſt, Sancho, anſwer'd Don Quixote, puts me in 
mind of a ſtory, A celebrated poet of our time wrote 
a very ſcurrilous and abuſive lampoon upon all the in- 
triguing ladies of the court, forbearing to name one, as 
not being ſure whether ſhe deſerv'd to be put into the 
catalogue or no ; but the lady not finding herſelf there, 
was not a little affronted at the omiſſion, and made 2 
great complaint to the poet, aſking him what he had 
ſeen in her, that be ſhou'd leave her out ah tx 
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deſiring him at the ſame time to enlarge his ſatire, and 
put her in, or expect to hear farther from her. The 
author obeyed her commands, and gave her à character 
with a vengeance, and, to her great ſatisfaction, made 
her as famous for infamy as any woman about the town, 
Such another ſtory is that of Diana's temple, one of the 
ſeven wonders of the world, burnt by an obſcure fellow 
merely to eternize his name; which, in ſpite of an 
edit that enjoin'd all people never to mention it, either 
by word of mouth, or in writing, yet is ſtill known to 
have been Eroſtratus, The ſtory of the great emperor 
Charles the fifth, and a Roman knight, upon a certain 
occaſion, is much the ſame, The emperor had a great 
deſire to ſee the famous temple once called the Pan- 
theon, but now more happily the church of All Saints, 
'Tis the only entire edifice remaining of heathen Rome, 
and that which beſt gives an idea of the glory and mag- 
nificence of its great founders, *Tis built in the ſhape 
of a half orange, of a vaſt extent and very lightſome, 
tho* it admits no light, but at one window, or to 
ob more properly, at a round aperture on the top of 
e roof, The emperor being got up thither, and look- 
* from the brink upon the fabrick, with a Ro- 
man knight by him, who ſhew'd all the beauties of 
that vaſt edifice : after they were gone from the place, 
ſays the knight, addreſſing the emperor, it 'came into 
my head a thouſand times, ſacred Sir, to embrace your 
majeſty, and caſt myſelf with you, from the top of the 
church to the bottom, that I might thus purchaſe an 
immortal name, I thank you, ſaid tKe emperor, for not 
doing it; and for the future, I will give you no oppor- 
_ to put your loyalty to ſuch a teſt, Therefore I 
baniſh you my preſence for ever; which done, he be- 
ſtow'd ſome conſiderable favour on him, IU tell thee, 
Sancho, this defire of honour is a ſtrange bewitching 
thing, What doſt thou think made Horatius, arm'd at 
all points, plunge headlong from the bridge into the ra- 
pid Tyber ? 'What prompted Curtius to leap into the 
profound flaming gu}ph ? What made Mutius burn his 
band? What forc'd Cæſar over the Rubicon, ſpite of 
Vo Ls, Ul. G all 
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all the omens that diſſuaded his paſſage ? And to in. 
ſtance a more modern example, what made the un- 
daunted Spaniards fink their ſhips, when under the moſt 
courteous Cortez, but that ſcorning the ſtale honour of 
this ſo often conquer'd world, they ſought a maiden 
glory in a new ſcene of victory? Theſe and a multipli. 
city of other great actions, are owing to the immediate 
thirſt and defire of fame, which mortals expect as the 
proper price and immortal recompence of their great 
actions. But we that are Chriſtian catholick knights- 
errant muſt fix our hopes upon a higher reward, plac'd 
in the eternal and celeſtial regions, where we may ex- 

ct a permanent honour and compleat happineſs z not 
like the vanity of fame, which at beſt is but the ſhadow 
of great ations, and muſt neceſſarily vaniſh, when de- 
ſtructive time has eat away the ſubſtance which it fol- 
Jow'd, So, my Sancho, ſince we expect a Chriſtian re- 
ward, we muſt ſuit our actions to the rules of Chri- 
Kianity, In giants we muſt kill pride and arrogance ; 
but our greateſt foes, and whom we muſt chiefly com- 
bat, are within, Envy we muſt overcome by genero- 
fity and nobleneſs of ſoul ; anger, by a repos'd and eaſy 
mind; riot and drowſineſs, by vigilance and tempe- 
rance ; laſciviouſneſs, by our inviolable fidelity to thoſe 
who are miſtreſſes of our thoughts; and Noth, by our 
indefatigable peregrinations through the univerſe, to 
ſeek occaſions of military, as well as Chriſtian ho- 
nours, This, Sancho, is the road to laſting fame, and 
a good and honourable renown, I underſtand paſſing 
well every tittle you have ſaid, anſwer'd Sancho; but 
pray now, Sir, will you diſſolve me of one doubt, that's 
zuſt come into my head. Reſolve thou would'ſt ſay, 
Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote: well, ſpeak, and I will 
endeavour to ſatisfy thee. Why then, quoth Sancho, 
pray tell me theſe ſame Julys, and theſe Auguſts, and 
all the ret of the famous knights you talk of that are 
dead, where are they now ? Without doubt, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote, the heathens are in hell, The Chriſtians, 
if their lives were anſwerable to their profeſſion, are ei- 
ther in purgatory, or in heaven, So far ſo goods ſaid 
2 7 03 
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Sancho; but pray tell me, the tombs of theſe lord- 
lings, have they any filver lamps ſtill burning before 
'em, and are their chapel-walls hung about with 
cratches, winding-ſheets, old periwigs, ebb and Wax 
eyes, or with what are they hung ? The monuments of 
the dead heathens, ſaid Don Qi, were for the moſt 
part ſumptuous pieces of architecture. The aſhes of 
Julius Cæſar were depoſited on the top of an obeliſk, all 
of one ſtone of a prodigious bigneſs, which is now called 
Aguglia di San Pietro, St, Peter's Needle, The em- 


| peror Adrian's ſepulchre was a vaſt ſtructure as big as an 


ordinary village, and called Moles Adriani, and now 
the caſtle of St, Angelo in Rome, Queen Artemiſia 
buried her huſband Mauſolus in fo curious and magni- 


| ficent a pile, that his monument was reputed one of the 


ſevea wonders of the world, But none of theſe, nor 
any other of the heathen ſepulchres, were adorn'd with 
any winding-ſheets, or other offering, that might imply 
the perſons interred were ſaints, Thus far we are right, 
quoth Sancho ; now, Sir, pray tell me, which is the 
greateſt wonder, to raiſe a dead man, or kill a giant ? 


The anſwer is obvious, ſaid Don Quixote, to raiſe a 


dead man certainly, Then, maſter, 1 have nick'd you, 
ſaith Sancho, for he that raiſes the dead, makes the 
blind ſee, the lame walk, and the fick healthy, who 
has lamps burning night and day before his ſepulchre, 
and whole chapel is full of pilgrims, who adore his re- 
licks on their knees; that man, I ſay, has more fame 
in this world and in the next, than any of your hea- 
theniſh emperors or knights-errant e'er had, or will 
ever have, . I grant it, ſaid Don Quixote, Very good 
quoth Sancho, I'll be with you anon, This fame, theſe 
vifts, theſe rights, privileges, and what d'ye call em, 
the bodies and relicks of theſe ſaints have; ſo that by 
the conſent and good-liking of our holy mother the 
church, they have their lamps, their lights, their wind- 
ing-ſheets, their crutches, their pictures, their heads of 
hair, their legs, their eyes, and the Lord knows what, 
by which they ftir up people's devotion, and fpread 
their Chriſtian fame, Kings will vouchſafe to carry the 
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bodies of ſaints or their relicks on their ſhoulders, they 'I 
kiſs you the pieces of their bones, and ſpare no coſt to 
ſet off and deck their ſhrines and chapels. And what of 
all this, ſaid Don — qt What's your inference ? 
Why, truly, Sir, quoth Sancho, that we turn ſaints as 
faſt as we can, and that's the readieſt and cheapeſt way 
to get this ſame honour you talk of, *Twas but yeſter. 
day or t' other day, or I can't tell when, I'm ſure 'twas 
not long ſince, that two poor bare-footed friars were 
fainted ; and you can't think what a crowd of people 
there is to kiſs the iron chains they wore about their 
waſtes inſtead of girdles, to humble the fleſh, I dare 
ſay, they are more reverenc'd than Orlando's ſword, 
that hangs in the armory of our ſovereign lord the 
king, whom heaven grant long to reign ! So that for 
ought I ſee, better it is to be a friar, tho? but of a beg- 
garly order, than a valiant errant knight; and a dozen 
or two of ſound laſhes, well meant, and as well laid 
on, will obtain more of heaven than two thouſand 
thruſts with a lance ; tho* they be given to giants, dra- 
gons, or hobgoblins. All this is very true, reply d Don 
Quixote, but all men cannot be friars; we have diffe- 
rent paths allotted us, to mount to the high ſeat of 
eternal felicity, Chivalry is a religious order, and there 
are knights in the fraternity of ſaints in heaven. How- 
ever, quoth Sancho, I have heard ſay, there are more 
friars there than knights-errant, 'That is, ſaid Don 
Quixote, becauſe there is a greater number of friars than 
of knights. But are there not a great many knights- 
errant too ? ſaid Sancho, There are many indeed, an- 
ſwer' d Don Quixote, but very few that deſerve the 
- name. In ſuch diſcourſes as theſe, the knight and 
ſquire paſs'd the night, and-the whole ſucceeding day, 
without encountring any occaſion to ſignalize themſelves ; 
at which Don Quixote was very much concern'd. At 
laſt, towards evening the next day; they diſcover'd the 
goodly city of Toboſo, which reviv'd the knight's ſpi- 
rits wonderfully, but had a quite contrary effect on his 
ſquire, becauſe; he did not know the houſe where 
Dulcinea liv'd, ne more than his maſter; So that the 
| , > | one 
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lancholick and diſturb'd in mind, becauſe he had never 
e) cen her; nor did he know what to do, ſhou'd his maſ- 

as ter ſend him to Taboſo, However, as Don Quixote 
ray I would not make his entry in the day: time, they ſpent the 
er. evening among ſome oaks not far diſtant from the place, 
was Wl till the prefix d moment came; then they enter'd the 
ere city, where they met with adventures indeed, 


the CHAP. IX, 


co- Wl That gives an account of things which you"ll know whey 
zen you read it. 


and T HE fable night had ſpun out half her courſe, 
when Don Quixote and Sancho, deſcended from . a, 

Yon WM ill, and enter'd Toboſo. A profound ſilence reign'd 
fe- over all the town, and all the inhabitants were faſt 
of Wl aſleep, and ſtretch'd out at their caſe, The night was. 

ere W fomewhat clear, though Sancho wiſh'd it dark, to hide 
- his maſter's folly and his own, Nothing diſturb'd the 
ore general tranquillity, but now and then the barking of 
on dogs, that wounded, Don Quixote's ears, but more poor 
han Wl Sancho's heart, Sometimes an aſs bray'd, .hogs grunted, 
its- cats mew'd; which jarring mixture of ſounds was not 
an- a little augmented by the ſtillneſs and ſerenity of the 
the night, and fill'd the enamour'd champion's head with a 
and thouſand inauſpicious chimera's, However, turning to 
ay, bis ſquire, my dear Sancho, ſaid he, ſhew me the way 


es; to Dulcinea's palace, perhaps we ſhall find her ſtill 
At awake, Body on me, cry'd Sancho, What palace do 


the W you mean? When I ſaw her highneſs, ſhe was in a little 
ſpi- Wl paltry cot. Perhaps, reply'd the knight, ſhe was then 
his Wl retir'd into ſome corner of the palace, to divert herſelf 
cre in private with ber damſels, as great ladies and princeſſes 
ſometimes do. Well, Sir, ſaid Sancho, fince it muſt 
be a palace whether I will oo yet can you think this 

3 ? 


one was mad till he ſaw her, and the other very me- 
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is a time of night to find the gates open, or a ſeaſonable 
hour to thunder at the door, till we raiſe the houſe and 
alarm the whole town? Are we going to a bawdy- 
houſe, think you, like your wenchers, that can rap at 
a door any hour of the night, and knock people up 
when they lift ! Let us once find the palace, ſaid the 
knight, and then I'll tell thee what we ought to do: 
but ſtay, either my eyes delude me, or that lofty 

y ſtructure which I diſcover yonder, is Dulcinea's 
palace, Well, lead on, Sir, ſaid the ſquire; and yet 
though I were to ſee it with my eyes, and feel it with 
my ten fingers, I ſhall believe it e*en as much as I be- 
lieve tis now noon-day. The knight led on, and hav- 


ing rode about two hundred paces, came at laſt to the- 


building which he took for Dulcinea's palace ; but found 
It to be the great church of the town. We are miſtaken, 
Sancho, ſaid he, I find this is a church, I ſee it is, 
aid the ſquire; and 1 pray the Lord we have not found 
our graves ; for 'tis a plaguy ill fign to haunt church- 
yards at this time of night, eſpecially when I told 
you, if I an't miſtaken, that this lady's houſe ſtands 
in a little blind alley, without any thorough-fare. A 
curſe on thy, diſtemper'd brain ! cry*'d Don Quixote; 
where, blockhead, where didſt thou ever ſee royal edi- 
fices and palaces built in a blind alley, without a tho- 
rough -fare ? Sir, ſaid Sancho, every country has its ſe- 
veral faſhions ; and for ought you know, they may 
build their great houſes and palaces in blind alleys at 
Toboſo : And therefore, good your worſhip, let me 
alone to hunt up and down in what by-lanes and al- 
leys I may ſtrike into; mayhap in ſome nook or cor- 
ner we may light upon this ſame palace: Wou'd old 
nick had it for me, for leading us ſuch a jaunt, and 
plaguing a body at this rate. Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 
ſpeak with greater reſpet of my miſtreſs's concerns; 
be merry and wiſe, and do not throw the helve after 
the hatchet. Cry mercy, Sir, quoth Sancho, but wou'd 
it not make any mad, to have you put me upon find- 
ing readily dur dame's houſe at all times, which I 
never ſaw but once in my life ? nay, and to Gnd it at 


midnight, 
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midnighs,- when you yourſelf can't find it, that have 
ſeen it a thouſand times! Thou wilt make me deſpe- 
rately angry, ſaid the knight: Hark you, heretick, 
have I not repeated it a thouſand times, that I never 
ſaw the peerleſs Dulcinea, nor ever enter'd the portals 
of her palace ; but that I am in love with her purely 
by hear-ſay, and upon the great fame of her beaut 
and rare accompliſhments ? I hear you ſay ſo now, mo 
Sancho; and fince you ſay you never ſaw her, I muſt 
needs tell you I never 2 her neither, That's im- 
poſſible, ſaid Don Quixote; at leaſt you told me you 
ſaw her winnowing wheat, when you brought me an 
anſwer to the letter which I ſent by you. That's nei- 
ther here nor there, Sir, reply'd Sancho ; for to be 
plain with you, I ſaw her but by hear-fay too, and the 
anſwer I brought you was by hear-ſay as well as the 
reſt, and I know the lady Dulcinea no more than the 
man in the moon, Sancho, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 
there's a time for all things ; unſeaſonable mirth al- 
ways turns to ſorrow, What, becauſe I declare that T 
have never ſeen nor ſpoken to the miſtreſs of my ſoul, 
is it for you to trifle and ſay ſo too, when you're ſo 
ſenſible of the contrary ? 

Here their diſcourſe was interrupted, a fellow with 
two mules happening to, paſs by them, and by the 
noiſe of the plough which they drew along they gueſs'd 
it might be ſome country labourer going out before day 
to his huſhandry ; and ſo indeed it was, He went fing- 
ing the doleful ditty of the defeat of the French at 
Ronceſvalles “; Ye Frenchmen all muſt rue the wwoful day, 
Let me die (ſaid Don Quixote, hearing what the fel- 
low fung) if we have any good — night; do'ſt 
thou hear what this peafant ſings, Sancho? Ay marry 
do I, quoth the ſquire; but what's the rout at Ron- 
ceſyalles to us? it concerns us no more than if he had 
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* The battle of Ronceſoalles is a doleful melancholy fong 
like our Chevy-Chaſe, wohich' is the reaſon why it 1s d 
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fung the ballad of Colly my Cow ; we ſhall ſpeed nei. 
ther the better nor the worſe for it, By this time 
the ploughman being come up to them ; Good-morrow, 
honeſt friend, cry'd Don 5 to him; pray can you 
inform me which is the palace of the peerleſs princeſs, 
the lady Dulcinea del Toboſo ? Sir, ſaid the fellow, 1 
a a ſtranger, and but lately come into this town; 
I'm ploughman to a rich farmer : But here, right over- 
againſt you, lives the curate and the ſexton, they're 
the likelief to give you ſome account of that lady. 
rinceſs, as having a lift of all the folks in town, 
though I fancy there's no princeſs at all lives here ; 
there be indeed a power of gentle-folk, and each of 
them may be a princeſs in her own houſe for ought I 
know, Perhaps, friend, faid Don Quixote, we ſhall 
find the lady for whom I enquire among thoſe, Why 
truly maſter, anſwer' d the ploughman, as you ſay, 
ſuch a thing may be, and ſo ſpeed you well ! "Tis 
break of day. With that, ſwitching his mules, he 
ſtay'd for no more queſtions, , _. 
Sancho perceiving his maſter in ſuſpence, and not 
very well ſatisfy'd; Sir, ſaid, he, the day comes on 
apace, and I think *twill not be very handſome for us 
to ſtay to be ſtar'd at, and fit ſunning ourſelves in the 
ſtreet, We had better flip out of town again, and be- 
take ourſelves to ſome wood hard by, and then I wil) 
come back, and ſearch every hole and corner in town 
for this ſame houſe, caſtle, or palace of my lady's, and 
"twill go hard if I don't find it out at long run; 
then will I talk to her highneſs, and tell her how 
you do, and how I left you hard by, waiting her or- 
ders and inſtruftions about talking with her in pri- 
vate, without bringing her name in queſtion, Dear 
Sancho, ſaid the knight, thou haſt ſpoke and included 
a thouſand ſentences in the compaſs of a few words; 
J approve, and lovingly accept thy advice, Come, my 
child, let us go, and in ſome neighbouring grove find 
out a convenient retreat; then, as thou ſay'ſt, thou 
ſhalt return to ſeek, to ſee, and to deliver my em- 


day to. wy lady, from whole dean gd moſt cour- 
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teous mind I hope for a thouſand favours, that may 
be counted more than wonderful. Sancho ſat upon 
thorns till he had got his maſter out of town, leſt 
he ſhou'd diſcover the falſhood of the account he 
brought him in Sierra Morena, of Dulcinea's , anſwer» 
ing his letter ; ſo haſt' ning to be gone, they were pre- 
ſently got two miles from the town into a wood, 
where Don 2 took covert, and Sancho was diſ- 
patch'd to Dulcinea, In which negotiation ſome ac- 
_— fell out, that require new attention and a freſh 
beli * * | 
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CHAP. X. 


How Sancho cunningly found out a way to inchant the 
lady | Dulcinea ; with other paſſages no leſs certain 
than ridiculous, | 


T HE author of this important hiftory being come 
to the matters which he relates in this chapter, 
fays he would willingly have left em buried in ob- 
lvion, in a manner deſpairing of his reader's belief: 
For Don Quixote's madneſs flies here to ſo extravagant 
a pitch, that it may be ſaid to have out-ſtripp'd, by 
two bow-ſhots, all imaginable credulity, However, 
notwithſtanding this miſtruſt, he has ſet down every 
particular, juſt as the ſame was tranſacted, without 
adding or diminiſhing the leaſt atom of truth through 
the whole hiſtory ; not valuing in the leaſt ſuch ob- 
jections as may be rais'd to impeach him of breach 
of veracity, A proceeding which ought to be com- 
mended ; for truth indeed rather alleviates than hurts, 
and will always bear up againſt falſhood, as oil does 


above water, And ſo continuing his narration, he 


tells us, That when Don Quixote was retir'd into the 
wood or foreſt, or rather into the grove of oaks near 
the grand Toboſo, he order'd Sancho to go back — 
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70 The life and atchirvements 
the city, and not to return to his preſence till he had 
had audience of his lady; beſeeching her that it might 
pleaſe her to be ſeen by her captive knight, and vouch. 
ſafe to beſtow her benediction on him, that by the 
virtue of that bleſſing he might hope for a proſ- 
perous event in all his onſets and perilous attempts 
and adventures. Sancho undertook the charge, engag- 
ing him as ſucceſsful a return of this as of his former 
meſſage. | 

Go then, child, ſaid the knight, and have a care of 
being daunted when thou approacheſt the beams of that 
refulgent ſun of beauty, Happy; thou, above all the 
ſquires of the univerſe! Obſerve and engrave in thy 
memory the manner of thy reception; mark whether 
her colour changes upon the delivery of thy commiſſi- 
on ; whether her looks betray any emotion or concern 
when ſhe hears my name; whether ſhe does not ſeem 
to fit on, her cuſhion with a ſtrange uneafineſs, in caſe 
thou happen' to find her ſeated on the pompous throne 
of her authority. And if ſhe be ſtanding, mind whe- 
ther ſhe ſtands ſometimes upon one leg, and ſometimes 
on another; whether ſhe repeats three or four times 
the anſwer which ſhe gives thee, or changes it from 
Kind to cruel, and then again from cruel to kind; 
whether ſhe does not ſeem to adjuſt her hair, though 
every lock appears in perfect order, In ſhort, obſerve 
all her actions, every motion, every geſture ; for by 
the accurate relation which thou givſt of theſe things, 
I ſhall divine the ſecrets of her breaſt, and draw juſt 
inferences in relation to my amour, For I muſt tell 
thee, Sancho, if thou doſt not know it already, that 
the outward motions of lovers are the ſureſt indica- 
tions of their inward affections, they are the moſt 
faithful intelligencers in an amorous negotiation, Go 
then, my truſty ſquire, thy own better ſtars, not mine, 
attend thee ;. and meet with a more proſperous event, 
than that which in this doleful deſert, toſs'd between 
hopes and fears, I dare expect. I'll go, Sir, quoth 
Sancho, and I'll be back in a trice : Mean while 
cheer up, I beſeech you; come, Sir, comfort Kam 
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little heart of yours, no bigger than a hazle-nut l Don't 
be caſt down, I ſay ; remember the old ſaying, Faint 
beart ne er won fair lady: Where there's no hook, 
to be ſure there will hang no bacon : the hare leaps 
out of the buſh where we leaſt look for her, I ſpeak 
this, to give you to underſtand, that though we could 
not find my lady's caſtle in the night, I may light 
on it when LI leaſt think on it now tis day; and when 
I have found it, let me alone to deal with her, Well, 
Sancho, ſaid the knight, thou haſt a rare talent in ap- 
plying thy proverbs ; heaven give thee better ſucceſs in 
thy deſigns | This ſaid, Sancho tury'd his back, and 
ſwitching his Dapple, left the Don on horſeback, lean- 


ing on his lance, and reſting on his ſtirrups, full of me- 


lancholy and confus'd imaginations, Let us leave him 
too, to go along with Sancho, whowwas no leſs uneaſy 
in his mind, No ſooner was he got out of the grove, 
but turning about, and perceiving his maſter quite out 
of ſight, he diſmounted, and laying himſelf down at 
the toot of a tree, thus began to hold a parley with 
himſelf, Friend Sancho, quoth he, pray let me aſk 
you whither your worſhip is a going ? Is it to ſeek ſome 
als you have loſt? No by my troth, What is't then 
thou art hunting after ? Why I am looking, you muft 
know, for a thing of nothing, only a princeſs, and in 
her the ſun of beauty, forſooth, and a'l heaven toge- 
ther, Well, and where doſt thou think tc find all this, 
friend of mine? Where | why in the great city of To- 
boſo. And pray, Sir, who ſet you to work ? Who ſer 
me to work ! There's a queſtion ! Why, who but the 
moſt renowned Don Quixote de la Mancha, he that 
rights the wrong'd, that gives drink to the hungry, 
and meat to thoſe that are dry. Very good, Sir, but 
pray doſt know where ſhe lives? Not I, efackigs! but 
my maſter ſays, tis ſomewhere in a king's palace, or 
ſtately caffle, / And haſt thou ever ſeen her trow ? No 
marry han't I: why, my maſter himſelf ne'er fat eyes 
on her in bis liſe, But tell me, Sancho, what if the 
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people of Toboſo ſhould know that you are come to in- 
viegle their ꝑxinceſſes, and make their ladies run afiray, 
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72 The life and atchievements 
and ſhould baſte your carcaſe handſomely, and leave 
you-ne'era ſound rib, do you not think they would be 
-mightily in the right on't-? Why, troth, they would 
not be much in the wrong; tho' methinks they ſhould 
conſider too, that I am but a ſervant, and ſent on ano- 
ther body's errand, and ſo I am not at all in fault. Nay, 
never truſt to that, Sancho, for your people of la Man- 
cha are plaguy hot and toucheous, and will endure no 
tricks to be put upon em: body of me! if they but 
ſmoke thee, they'il mawl thee after a ſtrange rate, No, 
no, fore-warn'd fore-arm'd : Why do 1 go about to 
look for more feet than a cat has, for another man's 
maggot'! Beſides, when all's done, I may perhaps as 
well look for a needle in a bottle of hay, or for a ſcho- 
lar at Salamanca, as for Dulcinea all. over the town of 
Toboſo. Well, tis the devil, and nothing but the de- 
vil, has put me upon this troubleſome piece of work. 
This was the dialogue Sancho had with himſelf ; and 
the conſequence of it was the following ſoliloquy. Well, 
there's a remedy for all things but death, which will be 
ſure to lay us flat one time or other. This maſter of 
mine, by a thouſand tokens I ha' ſeen, is a downright 
madman, and I think I come within an inch of him ; 
nay, I am the greateſt cod's-head of the two, to ſerve 
and follow him as I do, if the proverb ben't a liar, 
"ſhew me thy company, I'll tell thee what thou art; 
and tother old ſaw, birds of a feather flock together. 
Now then my maſter being mad, and ſo very mad as to 
miſtake ſometimes one thing for another, black for 
white, and white for black ; as when he took the 
wind-mills for giants, the friar's mules for dromedaries, 
and the flocks of ſheep for armies, and much more to 
the ſame tune; I gueſs *twill be no hard matter to paſs 
upon him the firſt country-wench I ſhall meet with, for 
the lady Dulcinea, If he won't a pets, P11 ſwear 
it ; if he ſwear again, I'll out-fwear him; and if he 
be poſitive,” I'll be more poſitive than he; and ſtand 
to't, and out-face him in't, come what will ont : So 
that when he finds I won't flinch : he'll either reſolve 

never to ſend me more of his flecveleſs errands, — 
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what a lame account I bring him, or he*ll think ſome 
one of thoſe wicked wizards, who, he ſays, owes him 


a grudge, has tranſmogrify'd her into ſome other ſhape 
out of ſpite, This happy contrivance help'd to com- 
poſe Sancho's mind, and now he look'd on his grand 
affair to be as good as done. Having therefore ſtaid till 
the evening, that his maſter might think he had em- 
ploy'd ſo much time in going and coming, things fell 
out very luckily for him; for as he aroſe to mount his 
Dapple, he ſpy d three country-wenches coming towards 
him from Toboſo, upon three young aſſes; whether 
male or female, the author has left undetermined, tho? 
we may reaſonably ſuppoſe they were ſhe-aſles, ſuch bee. 
ing moſt frequently us'd to ride on by country-laſſes in 
thoſe parts, But this being no very material circum- 
ſtance, we need not dwell any longer upon the deciſiog 
of that point. Tis ſufficient they were aſſes, and diſ- 
cover'd by Sancho; who thereupon made all the haſte 
he could to get to kis maſter, and found him breathing 
out a thouſand ſighs and amorous lamentations, Well, 
my Sancho, ſaid the knight immediately upon his ap- 
proach, what news ? Are we to mark this day with a 
white or a black ſtone ? Ev'n mark it rather with red 
oker, anſwer d Sancho, as they do church-chairs, that 
every body may know who they belong to, Why then, 
{aid Don — I ſuppoſe thou bringeſt good news, 
Ay, marry do I, quoth Sancho, you have no more to 
do but to clap ſpurs to Rozinante, and get into the open 
fields, and you'll ſee my lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, with 
a brace of her damſels, coming to ſee your worſhip, 
Bleſſed heaven l cry'd Don Quixote, what art thou ſay- 
ing, my dear Sancho? Take heed, and do not preſume 
to beguile my real grief with. a deluſive joy. Ad- 
ſookers ! Sir, ſaid Sancho, what ſhou'd I get by put- 
ting a trick upon you, and being found out the next 
moment? Seeing is believing all the world over. Come, 
Sir, put on, put on, and you'll ſee our lady princeſs 
coming, dreſs d up and bedeck'd like her own ſweet 
ſelf indeed. Her damſels and ſhe are all one ſpark of 
gold ; all pearls, all diamonds, all rubies, all cloth of 
Vor. ut, H gold 
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gold above ten inches high. Their hair ſpread over their 
ſhoulders like ſo many ſun-beams, and dangling and 
dancing in the wind; and what's more, they ride upon 
three flea-bitten gambling hags; there's not a piece of 
Horſe-fleſh can match *em in three kingdoms, Ambling 
Nags thou meaneſt, Sancho, ſaid Don — Gam. 
bling hags or ambling nags, quoth Sancho, there's no 
ſuch difference methinks ; but be they what they will, 
I'm ſure, 1 ne'er ſat eyes on finer creatures than thoſe 
that ride upon their backs, eſpecially my lady Dulci- 
nea; *twould make one ſwoon away but to look upon 
Her, Let us move then, my Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote : 
and as a gratification for theſe unexpected happy tidings, 
I freely beſtow on thee the beſt ſpoils the next adventure 
we meet with ſhall afford; and if that content thee not, 
take the colts which my three mares thou know'ſt of, 
are now ready to foal on our town- common. Thank 
you for the colts, ſaid Sancho ; but as for the ſpoils, I 
am not ſure they'll be worth any thing. They were 
now got out of the wood, and diſcovered the three 
country-laſſes at a ſmall diſtance, Don 2, 4 caſting 
his eyes towards Toboſo, and ſeeing no body on the 
road but the three wenches, was ſtrangely troubled in 
mind, and turning to Sancho, aſk'd him whether the 
princeſs and her damſels were come out of the city 
when he left em? Out of the city, cry'd Sancho! Why 
where are your eyes ? Are they in your heels, in the 
name of wonder, that you can't ſee *em coming towards 
us, ſhining as bright as the ſun at noon day? Ice no- 
thing, return'd Don Quixote, but three wenches upon - 
as many aſſes, Now heaven deliver me from the de- 
vil, quoth Sancho! Is't poſſible your worfhip ſhou'd 
miſtake three what d' ye-call- ems, three ambling nags I 
mean, as White as driven ſnow, for three ragged aſs- 
colts | Body of me! I'll e'en peel off my beard by the 
roots an't be ſo, Take it from me, friend Sancho, ſaid 
the knight, they are either he or ſhe-aſſes, as ſure as I 
am Don Quixote, and thou Sancho Panga ; at leaſt, 
they appear to be ſuch, Come, Sir, quoth the ſquire, 
don't talk. at that rate, but ſnuff your eyes, and go pay 
2 46 hs - your 
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your homage to the miſtreſs. of your ſoul ; for ſhe's near 
at hand; and ſo ſaying, Sancho haſtens up to the three 
country wenches, and alighting from Dapple, took hold 
of one of the aſſes by the halter, and talling on his 
knees, queen, and princeſs, and dutcheſs of —_— 
quoth he, an't pleaſe your haughtineſs, and greatneſs, 
vouchſafe to take into your good grace and liking, yon- 
der knight, your priſoner and captive, who's turn'd of 
a ſudden into cold marble-ſtone, and ſtruck all of a 
heap, to ſee himſelf before your high and mightineſs. I 
am Sancho Panga, his ſquire, and he himſelf the wan- 
d'ring weather-beaten knight, Don Quixote de la Mans 
cha, otherwiſe call'd the knight of the Woful Figure, 
By this time, Don — having plac'd himſelf down 
on his knees by Sancho, gaz'd with dubious and diſcon- 
ſolate eyes on the creature, whom Sancho call'd queen 
and lady ; and perceiving her to be no more than a plain 
country-wench, ſo far from being well-favour'd that 
ſhe was blubber-cheek d, and flat-nos d, he was loſt in 
aſtoniſhment, and cou'd not utter one word. On the 
other fide, the wenches were no leſs ſurpriz d, to. ſee 
themſelves ſtopp'd by two men in ſuch different out- 
fides, and on their knees, But at laſt ſhe whoſe aſs was 
held by Sancho took courage, and broke ſilence in an 
angry tone, Come, cry'd ſhe, get out of our way with 
a murrain, and let us go about our buſineſs; for we are 
in haſte. O Princeſs ! and univerſal lady of Toboſo, 
anſwer d Sancho, why does not that great heart of yours 
melt, to ſee the poſt and pillar of knight-errantry fall 
down before your high and mighty preſence | Heyday, 

quoth another of the females, hearing this) What's 

ere to do} Look how your ſmall gentry come to jeer 
and flout poor country girls, as if we could not give 'em 
as good as they bring, Go, get about your buſineſs, 
and let us go about ours, and ſpeed you well, Riſe, 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, hearing this, for I am now 
convinc'd, that my malicious ſtars, not yet ſatisfy' d 
with my paſt misfortunes, ſill ſhed their baleful influ- 
ence, and have barr'd all the paſſages that could convey 
relief to my miſerable ſoul, in this frail habitation of 
| | l animated 
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animated clay. O! thou extremity of all that's va- 
Juable, maſter-piece of all human perfection, and only 
comfort of this afflited heart, thy adorer; though now 
a ſpiteful inchanter perſecutes me, and faſcinates my 
fight, hiding with miſts and cataracts from me, and me 
alone, thoſe peerleſs beauties under the foul diſguiſe of 
ruſtick deformity, if he has not transform'd thy faith- 
ful knight into ſome ugly ſhape to make me loath- 
ſome to thy fight, look on me with a ſmiling amorous 
eye; and in the ſubmiſſion and genuflexion which | 
pay to thy beauty, even under the fatal cloud that 
obſcures it, read the humility with which my fout 
adores thee. Tittle-tattle, quoth the country-wench, 
ſpare your breath to cool your porridge, and rid me 
of your idle gibberiſh, Get you on, Sir, and let us 
go; and we ſhall think it a kindneſs. This ſaid, San- 
cho made way for her, and let her paſs, over-joy'd his 
plot had ſucceeded ſo well, The imaginary Dulcinea 
was not ſooner at liberty, but punching her aſs with 
the end of a ſtaff which ſhe had in her hand, ſhe 
began to ſcour along the plain: But the angry beaſt 
not being us'd to ſuch ſmart inſtigations, fell a kick- 
ing and wincing at ſuch a rate, that down came my 
lady Dulcinea, ' Preſently Don Quixote ran to help her 
up, and Sancho to re-ſettle and gird her pack-ſaddle, 
that hung under the aſs's belly. Which being done, 
the knight very courteouſly was going to take his in- 
chanted miſtreſs in his arms, to ſet her on her ſaddle; 
but ſhe being now got on her legs, took a run, and 
clapping her hands upon the afs's crupper, at one 
Jump leap'd into her pannel, as ſwift as à hawk, and 
there ſhe ſate with her legs aftride like a man. By 
the lord Harry ! quoth Sanche, our lady miſtreſs is as 
nimble as an cel. Let me be hang'd, if I don't think 
ſhe might teach the beſt jocky in Cordova or Mexico, 
to mount a horſe-back. At one jump ſhe was vaulted 
into the ſaddle, and, without ſpurs, makes her nag 
ſmoke it away like a greyhound ; her damſels are 
notable whipſters too; adad ! they don't come much 


ſhort of her, for they fly like the wind, — 
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ſaid true, for when Dulcinea was once mounted, they 
both made after her full ſpeed, without ſo much as 
looking behind em for above half a league. Don 
Quixote follow'd 'em as far as he cou'd with his eyes; 


and when they were quite out of fight, turning to his 


ſquire, Now, Sancho, ſaith he, what thinkeſt thou of 
this matter? Are not the ſe baſe inchanters incxorable ? 
How extenſive is their ſpite, thus to deprive me of 
the happineſs of ſeeing the object of my wiſhes in 
her natural ſhape and glory? Sure I was doom'd to be 
an example of misfortunes, and the mark againſt which 
thoſe caitiffs are employ'd to ſhoot all the arrows of 
their hatred, Note, Sancho, that theſe traytors were 
not content to turn and transform my Dulcinea, but 
they muſt do it into the vile and deform'd reſemblance 
of that country-wench ; nay, they even took from her 
that ſweet ſcent of flagrant flowers and amber, thoſe 
grateful odours, ſo eſſential to ladies of her rank; fer, 
to tell the truth, when I went to help her upon her 
nag, as thou call'ſt it, (for to me it ſeem'd nothing 
but an aſs) ſuch a whiff, ſuch a rank hogo of raw gar- 
lick invaded my noſtrils, as had like to have over- 
come me, and put me into a convulſion, O ye vile 
wretches 1 cry'd Sancho, O ye wicked and ill- minded 
inchanters ! O that I might but once ſee the whole 
Neſt of ye threaded together on one ſtring, and hung 
up a ſmoaking by the Gills like ſo many Pilchards ! 
You know a deal, you can do a deal, and you make 
a deal of miſchief, One would have thought you 
might have been contented, like a pack of rogues as 
you are, with having chang'd the pearls of my lady's 
eyes into gall-guts, and her moſt pure golden locks in - 
to a red cow's tail; but you muſt be meddling with 


her breath, by which we might have gueſs'd what 


lay hid under that coarſe diſguiſe z though for my 
part I muſt needs own, ſhe did not appezr to be de- 
form'd at all, but rather fair and beautiful; by the 
fame token that ſhe had a mole on the fide of the 
upper lip, like a whiſker,, whence ſprouted ſeven or 
eight red hairs, each about a ſpan in length, looking 
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like ſo many threads of gold wire. As the moles on 
the body, ſaid Don Quixote, are generally anſwerable 
to thoſe on the face, Dulcinea ſhould have ſuch an- 
other mole on the brawn of her thigh, oppofite to 
that fide of her face where that beauty-ſpot is ſeated : 
But methinks, Sancho, the hairs thou talkeft of, are 
of a length ſomewhat extraordinary for moles, That's 
neither here nor there, quoth Sancho; there they were 
Fil aſſure you, and they look'd too as if the had 
brought em with her into the world. That I be- 
lieve, ſaid Don Quixote, for every part of Dulcinea 
muſt be naturally perfect and compleat ; ſo that though 
a hundred moles were ſcatter d over her fair outſide, 
and as conſpicuous too as that which thou didſt ſee, 
they would be no deformities in her; but ſo many 
moons and ſtars, an additional luſtre to her beauty, 
But tell me, Sancho, that ſaddle which appear'd to 
me to be the pannel of an aſs, was it a pillion or ſide- 
ſaddle ? It was a pad-faddle, anſwer'd Sancho, with a 
field-covering, and ſo rich that it might purchaſe half 
a kingdom, And could not I fee all this? cry'd Don 
Quixote, Well, I have ſaid it, and muſt repeat it a 
thouſand times, I am the moſt unfortunate man in the 
univerſe, The cunning rogue of a ſquire, hearing his 
maſter talk at that rate, could hardly keep his coun- 
tenance, and refrain from laughing, to ſee how admi- 
rably he had fool'd him. At laft, after a great deal 
© of diſcourſe of the ſame nature they both mounted 
again, and took the road for Saragoſſa, deſigning to be 
preſent at the moſt celebrated feſtivals and ſports that 
are ſolemnized every year in that noble city,” But they 
met with many accidents by the way, and thoſe ſo ex- 
traordefiary, and worthy the reader's information, that 
not be paſs'd over unrecorded nor ura d; 
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CHAP, XI, 
Of the flupendous adventure that befel the walwous Don 


Quixote, with the chariot or cart of the Court or 
Parliament of Death, 
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ON Quixote rode on very melancholick; the 
D malice of the magicians, in transforming his lady 15 
Dulcinea, perplex'd him ſtrangely, and ſet his thoughts 1 
upon the rack, how to diſſolve the inchantment, and | 
reſtore her to her former beauty, In this diſconſolate | 
condition, he went on abandon'd to diſtraction, care- 5 
leſly giving Rozinante the reins: And the horſe finding 
himſelf at liberty, and tempted by the goodneſs of the 
graſs, took the opportunity to feed very heartily, x 
Which Sancho perceiving, Sir, (ſaid he, rouzing him We 
from his waking dream) ſorrow was never deſign'd for 
beaſts, but men; but yet let me tell you, if men give 
way to't too much, they make beaſts of themſelves, 
Come, Sir, awake, — by any means, pull up the 
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reins, and ride like a man; cheer up, and ſhew your- 77 50 
ſelf a knight-errant. What the devil ails you? Was 114 
ever a man ſo mop'd? Are we here, or are we in 37 
France, as the ſaying is? Let all the Dulcineas in the . 
world be doom'd to the pit of hell, rather than one WA 


ſingle knight-errant be caſt down at this rate. Hold, 
Saacho, cry'd Don Quixote, with more ſpirit than one 
would have expected; hold, I ſay; not a blaſphemous 
word againſt that beauteous inchanted lady; for all 
her misfortunes are chargeable on the unhappy Don 
Quixote, and flow from the envy which thoſe necroe 
mancers bear. to me, So ſay I, Sir, reply'd the ſquire 3 
for would it not vex any one that had ſeen her before, 
d ſee her now as you ſaw her? Ah, Sancho, ſaid the 
knight, thy eyes were bleſs'd with a view of her per- 
kections ip their entire luſtre, thou - haſt reaſon to BY 
| b 
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ſo, Againſt nien againſt my eyes only is the malice 
of ber transformation directed. But now I think on't, 
Sancho, thy deſcription of her beauty was a little ab. 
ſurd in that particular, of comparing bh eyes to pearl: ; 
ſure ſuch eyes are more like thoſe of a whiting or a 
ſea-bream, than thoſe of a fair lady; and in my opi- 
nion, Dulcinea's eyes are rather like two verdant eme- 
ralds rail'd in with two celeſtial arches, which fignify 
her eye-brows, Therefore, Sancho, you muſt take 
your pearls from her eyes, and apply em to her teeth, 
for I verily believe you miſtook” the one for the other, 
roth! Sir, it might be ſo, reply'd Sancho, for her 
beauty confounded me, as much as her uglineſs did 
you, But let us leave all taghe&even, that knows all 
things that befal us in this vale of miſery, this wicked 
troubleſome world, where we can be ſure of nothing 
without ſome ſpice of knavery or impoſture, In the 
mean time, there's a thing comes into my head that 
puzzles me plaguily. Pray, Sir, when you get the bet- 
ter of any giant or knight, and ſend em to pay homage: 
to the beauty of your lady and miſtreſs, how the de- 
vil will the poor knight or giant be able to find this 
ſame Dulcinea ? 1 can't but think how they'll be to 
feek, how they'll ſaunter about, gaping and ſtaring 
all over Toboſo town, and if they ſhould meet her full 
butt in the middle of the king's highway, yet they'll We 


know her no more than they knew the father that be- V 
got me, Perhaps, Sancho, anſwer'd Don Quixote, the y 
force of her inchantment does not extend ſo far as to B 
debar vanquiſh'd knights and giants from the privilege f 
of ſeeing her in her unclouded beauties ; I will try the r 
experiment on the firſt I conquer, and will cemmand { 


them to return immediately to me, to inform me of t 
their ſucceſs, I like what you ſay main well, quoth : 
Sancho; we may chance to find out the truth by this 
zmeans 3 and if ſo be my lady is only hid from your 
worſhip, ſhe has not ſo much reaſon to complain as you | 
may have; but when all comes to all, ſo our miſtreſs 

be ſafe and ſound, let us make the beſt of a bad mar- 

ket, and een go ſeek adventures, The reſt we'll leave 
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to time, which is the beſt doctor in ſuch caſes, nay, in 
worſe diſeaſes, Don Quixote was going to return an 
anſwer, but was interrupted by a cart that was croſſing 
the road, He that drove it was a hideous devil, and 
the cart being open, without either tilt or boughs, ex- 
pos'd a parcel of the moſt ſurprizing and different ſhapes 
imaginable. The firſt figure that appear'd to Don 1 
ote, was no leſs than death itſelf, though with a hu- 
man countenance z; on the one fide of death ſtood an 
angel with large wings of different colours; on the other 
ſide was plac'd an emperor with a crown that ſeem'd to 
be of gold; at the feet of death lay Cupid with his 
bow, quiver, and arrows, but not blind-fold, Next to 
theſe a knight appear'd compleatly arm'd except his 
head, on which, inſtead of a helmet, he wore a hat; 
whereon was mounted a large plume of party-colour'd 
feathers, There were alſo ſeveral other perſons in 
ſtrange and various dreſſes, This ſtrange appearance at 
firſt ſomewhat ſurpriz'd Don Quixote, and frighted the 
poor ſquire out of his wits ; but preſently the knight 
clear'd up on ſecond thoughts, imagining it ſome rare 
and hazardous adventure that call'd on his courage. 
Pleas'd with this conceit, and arm'd with a reſolution 
able to confront any danger, he plac'd himſelf in t 
middle of the road, and with a loud and menacing 
voice, You carter, coachman, or devil, cry'd he, or 
whatever you be, let me know immediately whence 
you come, and whither you go, and what ſtrange fi- 
gures are thoſe which load that carriage, which by the 
freight rather ſeems to be Charon's boat, than any ter- 
reſtrial vehicle. Sir, anſwer'd the devil very civilly, 
ſtopping his cart, we are trolling players, that belong 
to Angulo's company, and it being Corpus-Chriſti-Tide, 
we have this morning acted a tragedy, call'd The Par- 
liament of Death, in a town yonder behind the moun- 
tain, and this afternoon we are to play it again in the 
town you ſee before us, which being ſo near, we travel 
to it in the ſame cloaths we act in, to ſave the trouble 
of new drefling ourſelves. That young man plays 
death z that other an angel: This woman, Sir, our 
| | poet's 
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| poet's bedfellow, plays the queen; there is one aQs a 
| ſoldier ; he next to him an emperor ; and I myſelf play 
the devil ; and you muſt know, the devil is the beſt 
part in the play, If you defire to be ſatisfy'd in any 
thing elſe, do but aſk and I'll reſolve you, for the de- 
vil knows every thing, Now by the faith of my 
function, ſaid Don Quixote, I find we ought not to 
give credit to appearances, before we have made the 
experiment of feeling them; for at the diſcovery of 
ſuch a ſcene, I would have ſworn. ſome ſtrange ad- 
venture had been approaching, I wiſh you well, good 
people; drive on to act your play, and if I can be ſer- 
viceable to you in any particular, believe me ready to 
aſſiſt-you with all my heart; for in my very childhood 
I lov'd ſhews, and have been a great admirer of dra- 
matick repreſentations from my youthful days. Du- 
ring this friendly converſation, it unluckily fell out, 
that one of the company antickly dreſs'd, being the 
fool of the play, came up friſking with his morrice Von 
bells, and three full blown cow's bladders faſten' d to 
the end of a ſtick, In this odd appearance he began to bs 
flouriſh his ſtick in the air, and bounce his bladders | 
againſt the ground juſt at Rozinante's noſe. The jin- 0 
ling of the bells, and the rattling noiſe of the bladders bh 
o ſtartl'd and aftrighted the quiet creature, that Don * 
Quixote could not hold him in; and having got the 
curb betwixt his teeth, away the horſe hurried his 
unwilling rider up and down the plain, with more ſwift- his 
neſs than his feeble bones ſeemed to promiſe. Sancho con- 
fdering the danger of his maſter's being thrown, preſent- belt 
ly alighted, and ran as faſt as he cou'd to his aſſiſtance; 


la) 
but before he cou'd come up to him, Rozinante had made a”! 
a falſe ſtep, and laid his maſter and himſelf on the ground ; han 
which was indeed the common end of Roginante's mad es 


tricks and preſumptuous racing, On the other ſide, the up 
fool no ſooner ſaw Sancho ſlide off to help his maſter, 

but he leap'd upon poor dapple, and rattling his blad- the 
ders over the terrify'd animal's head, made him fly thro' 
the field towards the town where they were to play. th: 
Sancho beheld his maſter's fall, and his afs's Gig box 
© | a | 
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at the ſame time, and ſtood ſtrangely divided in himſelf, 
not knowing which to aſſiſt firſt, his maſter or his beaſt, 
At length the * of a good ſervant and a faithful 
ſquire prevailing, he ran to his maſter, tho' every ob- 
freperous bounce with the bladders upon Dapple's hind- 
quarters, truck him to the very ſoul, and he could have 
wiſh'd every blow upon his own eye-balls, rather than 
on the leaſt hair of his aſs's tail. In this agony of ſpi- 
rits, he came to Don Quixote, whom he found in far 
worſe circumſtances than the poor knight could have 
wiſh'd ; and helping him to remount; O! Sir, cry'd 
he, the devil is run away with Dapple. What devil, 
aſc'd Don Quixote? The devil with the bladders, an- 
ſwer' d Sancho, No matter, ſaid Don Quixote, I'll force 
the traitor to reſtore him, though he were to lock him 
up in the moſt profound and gloomy caverns of hell, 
Follow we, Sancho; we may eaſily overtake the wag- 
gon, and the mules ſhall atone for the loſs of the af. 
You need not be in ſuch haſte now, quoth Sancho, for I 
perceive the devil has left Dapple already, and is gone 
his ways, What Sancho ſaid was true, for both aſs 
and devil tumbled for company, in imitation of Don 
_ and Rozinante ; and Dapple having left his new 
rider to walk on foot to the town, now came himſelf 
running back to his maſter. All this, ſaid Don Quixote, 
ſhall not hinder me from revenging the affront put upon 
us by that unmannerly devil, at the expence of ſome of 
his companions, though it were the emperor himſelf. 
O good your worſhip ! cry'd Sancho, never mind it; 1 
beſeech you take my counſel, Sir; never meddle with 
players, there's never any thing to be got by't ; they 
are a ſort of people that always find a many friends, 1 
have known one of *em taken up for two murders, yet 
ſcape the gallows, You muſt know, that as they are 
a parcel of merry wags, and make ſport where-ever they 
come, every body is fond of 'em, and is ready to ſtand 
their friend, eſpecially if they be the king's players, or 
ſome of the noted gangs, who go at ſuch a tearing rate, 
that one might miſtake ſome of *em for gentlemen or 
lords, I care not, faid Don Quixote, cho' all mankind 
unite 
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unite to aſſiſt em, that buffooning devil ſhall never 
ſcape unpuniſh'd, to make his boaſt that he has af. 
fronted me. Whereupon, riding up to the waggon, 
which was now got pretty near the town, Hold, hold, 
be cry d ; ſtay, my pretty ſparks, I'll teach you to be 
civil to the beaſts that are intruſted with the honourable 
burden of a ſquire to a knight-errant. This loud ſalu- 
tation having reach'd the ears of the trolling company, 
tho' at a good diſtance, they preſently underſtood what 
it imported ; and reſolving to be ready to entertain him, 
death preſently leap'd out of the cart; the emperor, 
the devil-driver, and the angel immediately followed ; 
and even the queen, and the god Cupid, as well as the 
reſt, having taken up their ſhare of flints, ſtood rang'd 
in battle-array ready to receive their enemy, as ſoon az 
he ſhould come within one-ſhot, Don not ſeeing 
them drawn up in ſuch excellent order, with their arms 
lifted up, and ready to let fly at him a furious volley of 


| hot, made a halt to conſider in what quarter he might 


attack this dreadful battalion with leaſt danger to his 
perſon, Thus pauſing, Sancho overtook him, and ſee- 
ing him ready-to charge, For goodneſs ſake, Sir, cry'd 
he, what d'ye mean ? Are you mad, Sir ? There's no 
fence againſt the beggar's bullets, unleſs you could fight 
with a brazen bell over you, Is it not rather raſhneſls 
than true courage, think yon, for one man to offer to 
ſet upon a whole army ? where death is too, and where 
emperors fight in perſon ; nay, and where good and bad 
angels are againſt you ? But if all this weighs nothing 
with you, conſider, I beſeech you, that though they 
ſeem to be kings, princes, and emperors, yet there's 
not ſo much as one knight-crrant among em all. Now 
thou haſt hit upon the only point, ſaid-Don Quixote, 
that could ſtop the fury of my arm : for indeed, as 1 
have often told thee, Sancho, I am bound up from 
drawing my ſword againſt any below the order of knight- 
hood, Tis thy buſineſs to fight in this cauſe, if thou 
haſt a juſt reſentment- of the indignities offer'd to thy 
aſs; and I from this poſt will encourage and aſſiſt thee 
with ſalutary orders and inſtruQtions, No, I thank 
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you, Sir, quoth Sancho, I hate revenge; a true Chri- 
ftian muſt forgive and forget; and as for Dapple, 1 
don't doubt bnt to find him willing to leave the matter 
to me, and ſtand to my verdict in the caſe, which is to 
live peaceably and quietly as long as heaven is pleas'd to 
let me, Nay then, ſaid Don Quixote, if that be 
reſolution, good Sancho, prudent Sancho, Chriftian 
Sancho, downright Sancho, let us leave theſe idle ap- 
mewar' and proceed in ſearch of more ſubſtantial and 
onourable adventures, of which, in all probability, 
this part of the world will afford us a wonderful variety, 
So ſaying, he wheel'd off, and Sancho follow'd him, 
On the other fide, death with all his flying ſquadron re- 
turn's to their cart, and went on their journey. Thus 
ended the moſt dreadful adventure of the chariot of 
death, much more happily than could have been ex- 
pected, thanks to the laudable counſels which Sancho 
Panca gave his mafter ; who the day following had 
another adventure no lefs remarkable, with one that 
was a knight-errant and a lover too, 


CHAP. AI. 


The walerous Don Quixote s ftrange adventure with the 
bold kmght of the Mirrors. | 


D ON Quixote paſs'd the night, that ſucceeded his 
encounter with death, under the covert of ſome 
lofty trees ; where, at Sancho's perſuaſion, he refreſh'd 
himſelf with ſome of the proviſions which Dapple car- 
ried. As they were at ſupper, Well, Sir, quoth the 
ſquire, what a rare fool I had been, had I choſen for my 


good news the ſpoils of your firſt venture, inſtead of the 


breed of the three mares ! Troth ! commend me to 
the ſaying, A bird in band is worth two in the buſh. 
However, anſwer d Don Quixote, had'ft thou let me 
fall on, as I would have done, thou might'# have 
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ſhar'd,, at leaſt, the emperor's golden crown, and Cu- 
pid's painted wings; for I would have pluck'd ern off, 
and put em into thy power. Ah, but ſays Sancho, 
your ſtrolling emperor's crowns and ſceptres are not of 
pure gold, but tinſel and copper. I grant it, ſaid Den 
Quixote; nor is it fit the decorations of the tage ſhould 
be- real, but rather imitations, and the reſemblance of 
realities, as the plays themſelves muſt be; which, by 
the way, I wou'd have you love and eſteem, Sancho, 
and. conſequently thoſe that write, and alſo thoſe that 
act em; for they are all inſtrumental to the of 
the commonwealth, and ſet before our eyes thoſe look - 
ing-glafles that reflect a lively repreſentation of human 
life ; nothing being able to give us a mcre juſt idea of 
nature, and what we are or ought to be, come- 
dians and comedies, Prithee tell me, haſt thou never 
ſeen a. play acted, where kings, emperors, prelate:, 
knights, ladies, and other characters, are introduced on 
the ſtage ? One acts a ruffian, another a ſoldier; this 
man a cheat, and that a merchant ; one plays a de- 
ſigning fool, and another a fooliſh lover: But the play 
done, and the actors undreſs'd, they are all equal, au 
as they were before. All this I have ſeen, quoth Sancho. 
Juſt ſuch a Comedy, ſaid Don — is ated on the 
great ſtage of the world, where ſome play the empe- 
rors, others the prelates, and, in ſhort, all the parts 
that can be brought into a dramatick piece; till death, 
which is the cataſtrophe and end of the action, ſtrips 
the actors of all their marks of diſtinction, and level; 
their quality in the grave, A rare compariſon, quoth 
Sancho, though not ſo new, but that 1 have heard it 
over and over, Juſt ſuch another is that of a game 
at cheſs, where while the play laſts, every piece has 
its particular office ; but when the game's over, they 
are all mingl'd and huddled together, ard clapp'd into 2 


bag, juſt as when life's ended we are laid up in the 
grave. Truly, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, thy ſimpli- 
city leſſens, and thy ſenſe improves every day, And 
good reaſon why, quoth Sancho; ſome of your wor- 
hip's wit muſt ngeds tick to me; for ycur dry unkindly 
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land, with good dunging and tilling, will in time yield 
a good crop, I mean, Sir, that the dung and muck of 
your converſation being thrown on the barren ground of 


my wit, together with the time 1 ha' ſerved your wor- 


hip, and kept you company; which is, as a body may 
ſay, the tillage ; I muſt needs bring forth bleſſed fruit 
zt laſt, ſo as not to ſhame my maſter, but keep in the 
paths of good manners, which — have beaten into 
my ſodden underſtanding. Sancho's affected ſtile made 
Den Quixote laugh, tho' he thought his words true 
in the main; and he could not but admire at his 
improvement. But the fellow never diſcover'd his 


| weakneſs ſo much as by endeavouring to hide it, be- 
ing moſt apt to tumble when he ſtrove to ſoar too 


high, His excellence lay chiefly in a knack at drawing 
proverbs into his diſcourſe, whether to the purpoſe or 
not, as any one that has obſerv'd his manner of 
ſpeaking in this hiſtory, muſt have perceived, 

In ſuch difcourſes they paſſed a great part of the 
night, till Sancho wanted to drop the Portcullices of 
his eyes, which was his way of ſaying he had a 
mind to go to ſleep, Thereupon he unharneſs'd Dap- 
ple, and ſet him a grazing: But poor Rozinante was 
condemn' d to ſtand ſaddled all night, by his maſter's 
injunction and prefcription, us'd of old by all knights- 
errant, who never unſaddled their ſteeds in the field, 
but took off their bridles, and hung em at the pum- 
mel of the ſaddle. However, he was not forſaken by 
faithful Dapple, whoſe friendſhip was ſo unparallel'd 
and inviolable, that unqueſtion'd tradition has handed 
it down from father to ſon, that the author of this 
true hiftory composꝰ d particular chapters of the united 
affetion of thefe two beaſts ; tho', to preſerve the de- 
corum due to fo heroick a hiſtory, he wou'd not in- 
ſert em in the work, Yet ſometimes he cannot for- 
beer giving us ſome new touches on that ſubject; as 
when he writes, That the two friendly creatures took 
2 mighty pleaſure in being together to ſcrub and lick 
one another; and when they had had enough of that 
ſport, Rozinante would gently lean his head at * 
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half a yard over Dapple's neck, and ſo they would Rand 
very lovingly together, looking wiſtly on the ground 
for two or three days; except ſomebody made em leave 
that contemplative poſture, or hunger compell'd them 
to a ſeparation. Nay, I cannot paſs by what is re- 
rted of the author, how he left in writing, That be 
had compar d their friendſhip to that of Nyſus and 
Euryalus, and that of Pylades and Oreſtes, which if it 
were ſo, deſerves univerſal admiration ; the fincere at- 
fection of theſe quiet animals being a juſt reflection on 
men, who are ſo guilty of breaking their friendſhip to 
one another. From hence came the ſaying, There's m 
friend; all friendſbip's gone: Now men bug, then figit 
anon. And that other, Where you ſee your friend, truſt 
to yourſelf. Neither ſhou'd the world take it ill, that 
the cordial affection of theſe animals was compar d by 
our- author to that of men; fince many important 
rinciples of prudence and morality have been learnt 
from irrational creatures; as, the uſe of clyſters from 
the ſtoric, and the benefit of vomiting from the dog. 
The crane gave mankind an example of vigilance, the 
ant of providence, the elephant of honeſty, and the 
horſe of loyalty. At laſt, Sancho fell afleep at the 
root of a cork-tree, and his maſter fetch'd a ſlumber 
under a ſpacious oak, But it was not long e' er be 
was difturb*d by a noiſe behind him, and ſtarting up, 
he look*d and hearken'd on the fide whence he though: 
the voice came, and diſcover'd two men on horſe-back ; 
one of whom letting himſelf careleſly ſlide down from 
the ſaddle, and calling to the other, Alight, friend, 
ſaid he, and unbridle the horſe z for methinks this 
place will ſupply them plentifully with paſture, and me 
with filence and ſolitude to indulge my amorous 
thoughts, While he ſaid this, he laid himſelf down on 
the graſs ; in doing which, the armour he kad on made 
a noiſe, a ſure ſign, that gave Don Quixote to under- 
he was ſome knight-errant. Ihereupon going 

to Sancho, who flept on, he pluck'd him by the arm; 
and having wak'd him with much ado, Friend Sancho, 
1aid he, whiſpering him in bis ear, here's an TI 
| eaven 


Heaven grant it be a good one ] quoth Sancho, But 


of the remun' d Don Qu Nor x. %9 


where's that fame lady adventure's worſhip ? Where! 
doſt thou afk, Sancho? Why, turn thy head, man, 
and look yonder, Doft thou not ſee a knight-errant 
there lying on the ground ? I have reaſon to think he 
is in melancholy circumſtances, for I ſaw him fling 
himſelf off from his horfe, and ſtretch himſelf on the 
ground in a diſconſolate manner, and his armour claſh'd 
as he fell, What of all that? quoth Sancho, How 
do you make this to be an adventure? I will not yet 
afhrm, anſwer' d Don Quixote, that tis an adventure; 
but a very fair riſe to one as ever was ſeen, But hark! 
he's tuning ſome inſtrument, and by his coughing and 
ſpitting he's clearing his throat to fing. Troth now, 
Sir, quoth Sancho, tis even ſo in good earneſt; and I 
fancy *tis ſome knight that's in love, All knights-er- 
rant muſt be ſo, anſwer d Don Quixote: But let us 
hearken, and if he fings, we ſhall know more of his 
circumſtances preſently, for out of the abundance of 
the heart the mouth ſpeaketh, Sancho wou'd have an- 
ſwer' d, but that the knight of the Wood's voice, which 
was but indifferent, interrupted him with the following 


3 N. 


Be ſure not to diſpleaſe? 
Sore rule of duty let bim crave; 
He begs no other eaſe, 


. 
Ble“. fre bow ſbal your lowing ſlave 


> 
Say, muſt I die, or hopeleſs live ? 
I'll a# as you ordain : 
Deſpair a filent death fhall give, 
Or love bimſelf complain. 
III. 
My heart, tho" ſoft as wax, will prove 
Like diamonds firm and true : 
For, what th impreſſion can remove, 
That's famp"d by love 9 by 
; 3 
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The knight of the Weod concluded his ſong with-a 
figh, that ſeem'd to be fetch'd from the very bottom of 
his heart; and after ſome pauſe, with a mournful and 
diſconſolate voice: O the moſt beautiful, but moſt un- 
grateful of womankind, cry'd he, how is it poſſible, 
moſt ſerene Caſildea de Vandalia, your heart ſhou'd 
conſent that a knight who idolizes your charms, ſhou'd 
waſte the flower of his youth, and kill himſelf with 
continual wandrings and hard fatigues ? Is it not enongh, 
that I have made you to be acknowledg'd the greateſt 
beauty in the world, by all the knights of Navarre, all 
the knights of Leon, all the Tartefians, all the Caſti- 
lians, and, in fine, by all the knights of La Mancha? 
Not ſo neither, ſaid Don Quixote then; for I myſelf 
am of La Mancha, and never acknowledg'd, nor ever 
could, nor ought to acknowledge a thing ſo injurious to 
the beauty of my miſtreſs ; therefore, Sancho, tis a 

in caſe, this knight is out of his ſenſes. But let us 
earken, perhaps we ſhall diſcover ſomething more. 
That you will, I'll warrant you, quoth Sancho, for he 
ſeetus in tune to hoan a month together, But it hap- 
wk otherwiſe ; for the knight of the Wood over- 
earing them, ceas'd his lamentation, and raifing him- 
ſelf on his feet, in a loud but courteous tone called to 
them, Who's there? What are ye? Are ye of the num- 
ber of the happy or the miſerable ? Of the miſerable, 
anſwer'd Don "Quixote, Repair to me then, ſaid the 
knight of the Wood, and be aſſur'd you have met miſery 
and afHiCtion itſelf, Upon fo moving and civil an invi- 
tation, Don Quixote and Sancho drew near to him; and 
the mournful knight taking Don _—_ by the hand, Sit 
down, faid he, Sir knight ; for that your profeſſion 15 
chivalry, I need no other conviction than to have found 
you in this retirement, where ſolitude and the cold 
night-dews are your companions, and the proper ſta- 
tions and repoſing places of knights-errant, I am a 
knight, anſwer'd Don Quixote, and of the order you 
mention; and though my ſorrows, and diſaſters, and 
misfortunes uſurp the ſeat of my mind, I have ſtill 3 
heart diſpos'd to entertain the afflictions of others. 
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Yours, as I gather by your complaints, is deriv*d from 
love, and, I ſuppoſe, owing to the ingratitude of that 
beauty you now mention'd, While they were thus 
parleying together, they ſat cloſe by one another on the 
hard ground, very peaceably and lovingly, and not like 
men that by break of day were to break one another's 
heads, And is it your fortune to be in love, aſk'd the 
knight of the Wood ? *Tis my misfortune, anſwer'd Don 
Quixote; though the pleaſant reflection of having plac'd 
our affections worthily, ſufficiently balances the weight 14 
of our diſaſters, and turns them to a blefling. This b. 
might be true, reply'd the knight of the Wood, if the * 


diſdain of ſome miſtreſſes were not often ſo galling to | 
our tempers, as to inſpire us with ſomething like the 1 
ſpirit of revenge. For my part, ſaid Don Quixote, I 0 


never felt my miſtreſs's diſdain, No truly, quoth San- 
cho, who was near them, for my lady is as gentle as a 

lamb, and as ſoft as butter, Is that your ſquire, ſaid 15 
the knight of the Wood ? It is, anſwer*'d Don Quixote, - " 
I never ſaw a ſquire, ſaid the knight of the Wood, that | ' 
durſt preſume to interrupt his maſter, when he was 1 
ſpeaking himſelf, There's my fellow yonder ; he's as f 
big as his father, and yet no man can ſay, he was ever wi 
ſo ſaucy as to open his lips when I ſpoke, Well, well, 1.58 
quoth Sancho, I have talk'd, and may talk again, and [© 
before as, and perhaps—but I have done The more ye N 
ſtir, the more twill ſtink. At the ſame time the ſquire fs 
of the Wood pulling Sancho'by the arm, Come brother, 

ſaid he, let us two go where we may chat freely by our- 
ſelves, like downright ſquires as we are, and let our 
maſters get over head and ears in the ſtories of their 


15 
loves : I'll warrant ye they'll be at it all night, and [. 
won't have done by that time *tis day, With all my XI 
heart, quoth Sancho; and then I'II tell you who I am, {'þ 


and what J am, and you ſhall judge if I am not fit to 
make one among the talking ſquires. With that the 
two ſquires withdrew, and had a dialogue, as comical as 
that of their maſters was ſerious. | 


CHAP. 
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CHAP, XII, 


The adventure with the knight of the Wood continu d; 
evith the wiſe, rare and pleaſant diſcaurſe that paſi'd 
beteveen the two ſquires, 


＋ HE knights and their ſquires thus divided, the 
latter to tell their lives, and the former to relate 
their amours; the ſtory begins with the ſquire of the 
Wood. Sir, ſaid he to Sancho, this is a troubleſome 
kind of life, that we ſquires of knights-errant lead: 
Well may we ſay, we eat our bread with the ſweat of 
our brows ; which is one of the curſes laid on our firſt 

rents, Well may we ſay too, quoth Sancho, we eat 
it with a cold ſhivering of our bodies; for there are no 
Poor creatures that ſuffer more by heat or cold, than we 
do, Nay, if we cou'd but eat at all, *twou'd never 
vex one; for good fare leſſens care; but ſometimes we 
ſhall go ye a day or two, and never ſo much as break 
faſt, unleſs it be upon the wind that blows. After all, 
ſaid the ſquire of the Wood, we may bear with this, 
when we think of the reward we are to expect; for 
that ſame knight-errant muſt be exceſſively unfortunate, 
that has not ſome time or other the government ot 
ſome iſland, or ſome good handſome earldom, to beſtow 
on his ſquire, As for me, quoth Sancho, I have often 
told my maſter, I wou'd be contented with the govern- 
ment of any iſland ; and he is ſo noble and free-hearted, 
that he has promis'd it me over and over, For my 
part, quoth the other ſquire, I ſhou'd think myſelf well 
— for my ſervices with ſome good canonry, and 1 

ave my maſter's word for it too. Why then, quoth 
Sancho, belike your maſter is ſome churth-knight, and 
may beſtow ſuch livings on his good ſquires, But mine 
is purely ,laic ; ſome. of his wiſe friends indeed (no 
thanks to them for it) once upon a time counſell'd him 


to be an archbiſhop : 1 fancy they wiſh'd him no _ 
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but he wou'd not ; for he'll be nothing but an empe- 
ror, ,1 was plaguily afraid he might have had a han- 
kering after the church, and ſo have ſpoil'd my prefer: 
ment, I not being gifted that way; for between 

and I, though I look like a man in a doublet, I ſhou'd 
make but an aſs in a caſſock. Let me tell you, friend, 
quoth the ſquire of the Wood, that you are out in your 
politicks; for theſe iſland- governments bring more coft 
than worſhip ; there's a great cry, but little wool; the 
beſt will bring more trouble and care than they are 
worth, and thoſe that take em on their ſhoulders are 
ready to fink under em. I think it were better for us 
to quit this confounded ſlavery, and e'en jog home, 
where we may entertain ourſelves with more delightful 
exerciſes, fach as fiſhing, and hunting, and the like ; 
for he's a ſorry country ſquire indeed, that wants his 
horſe, his couple of hounds, or his fiſhing-tackle, to 
live pleaſantly at home. All this I can have at will, 
quoth Sancho: Indeed I have ne'er a nag; but I have 
an honeſt aſs here, worth two of my maſter's horſes 
any day in the year, A bad Chriſtmas be my lot, and 
may it be the next, if I wou'd ſwop beaſts with him, 
tho' he gave me four buſhels: of: barley to boot, no 
marry wou'd not I :. Laugh as much as you will at the 
value I ſet on my Dapple ; for Dapple, you muſt know, 
is his colour, Now as for hounds, we have enough to 
ſpare in our town ; and there's no ſport like hunting at 
another man's coſt, Faith and troth ! brother ſquire, 
quoth the ſquire of the Wood, I am fully ſet upor't. 
Theſe vagrant knights may e' en ſeek their mad adven- 
tures by themſelves for me, I'll home, and breed up my 
children as it behoves me; for I have three, as preci - 
ous as three orient pearls, I have but two, quoth San- 
cho ; but they might be preſented to the pope himſelf, 
eſpecially my girl, that I breed up to be a counteſs (Hea- 
ven bleſs her) in ſpight of her mother's teeth. And 
how old, pray ſaid the ſquire of the Wood, may this 
ſame young lady counteſs be? Why, ſhe's. about fifteen, 
anſwer d Sancho, alittle over or a little under but ſhe's 
as tall as a pike, as . 
| ong 
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ſtrong as a porter, With theſe parts, quoth the other, 
ſhe may ſet up not only for a counteſs, but for one of 
the wood-nymphs ! Ah, the young buxſome whore's 
brood ! What a ſpring the mettleſome quean will have 
with her ! My daughter's no whore, quoth Sancho, in 
a grumbling tone, and her mother was an honeſt woman 
before her: and they ſhall be honeſt, by heaven's bleſ- 
ſing, while I live and do well: So, Sir, pray keep 
2 tongue between your teeth, or ſpeak as you ought, 

ethinks your maſter ſhou'd have taught you better 
manners; for knights-errant are the very pink of 
courteſy, Alas, quoth the ſquire of the Wood, how 
you're miſtaken'! how little you know the way of 
praiſing people now-a-days; have you never obſerv'd 
when any gentleman at a bull- feaſt gives the bull a home 
thruſt with his lance, or when any body behaves himſelf 
cleverly upon any occaſion,” the people will cry out, 
What a briſk ſon of a whore that is! a clever dog, V1! 
warrant him, So what ſeems to be flander, in that 
ſenſe is notable commendation : And be advis'd by me, 
don't think thoſe children worth the owning, who 
won't do that which may make their parents be com- 
mended in that faſhion, Nay, if it be fo, quoth San- 
cho, I'll diſown em if they don't, and henceforth you 
may call my wife and daughter all the whores and 
bawds you can think on, and welcome; for they do a 
thouſand things that deſerve all theſe fine names, Hea- 
ven ſend me once more to ſee them, and deliver me out 
of this mortal fin of ſquire-erranting, which 1 have 
been drawn into a ſecond time, by the wicked bait of a 
hundred ducats, which the devil threw in my own way 
in Sierra Morena, and which he ſtill haunts me with, 
and brings before my eyes here and there and every 
where, Oh that plaguy purſe, tis ſtill running in my 
head; methinks 1 am counting ſuch another ever and 
over ! Now I hug it, now I carry it home, now I am 
buying land with it; now I let leaſes, now I'm receiv- 
ing my rents, and live like a prince ! Thus I paſs away 
the time, and this lulls me on to drudge on to the end 


of the chapter, with this dunder-beaded maſter of mine, 


who 
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who to my knowledge is more a madman than a knight, 


Truly, faid the ſquire of the Wood, this makes the 
proverb true, covetouſneſs breaks the ſack, And now 
you talk of madmen, I think my maſter is worſe than 
yours ; for he is one of thoſe, of whom the proverb 
ſays, fools will be meddling ; and, who meddles with 
another man's buſineſs, milks his cows into a ſieve. 
In ſearching after another knight's wits, he loſes his 
own ; and hunts up and down for that, which may 
make him rue the finding, And is not the poor man in 
love, quoth Sancho? F marry, ſaid t'other, and with 
one Cafildea de Vandalia, one of the oddeſt pieces in 


the world ; ſhe'll neither roaſt nor boil, and is neither 


fiſh, fleſh, nor good red-herring. But that's not the 
thing that plagues his noddle now. He has ſome other 
crotchets in his crown, and you'll hear more of it ere 
long, There is no way ſo ſmooth, quoth Sancho, but 
it has a hole or rub in't to make a body ſtumble, In 
ſome houſes they boil beans, and in mine are whole ket- 
tles full. So madneſs has more need of good attendants 
than wiſdom, But if this old ſaying be true, that it 
lightens ſorrow to have companions in our grief, you are 
the fitteſt to comfort me; you ſerve one fool and I ano- 
ther. My maſter, quoth the ſquire of the Wood, is 
more ſtqut than fooliſh, but more knave than either. 
Mine is not like yours then, quoth Sancho, he has not 
one grain of knavery in him ; he's as dull as an old 
crack'd pitcher, hurts no body, does all the good he 
can to every body ; a child may perſuade him it is night 
at noon-day, and he is ſo fimple, that I can't help 
loving him, with all my heart and ſoul, and can't leave 
him, in ſpite of all his follies, Have a care, brother, 
ſaid the ſquire of the Wood, when the blind leads the 
blind both may fall into the ditch, *Tis better to 


wheel about fair and ſoftly, and ſteal home again to 


our own fire-fides ; for thoſe who follow their noſe are 
often led into a ſtink, Here the ſquire of the Wood 
obſerving that Sancho ſpit very often and very dry, I 
fancy, brother, ſaid he, that our tongues ſtick to the 
palates of our mouths with talking, but to cure . 
1 eaſe 
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diſeaſe I have ſomething that hangs to the pommel of W 3 
my ſaddle, as good as ever was tipp'd over tongue, Sa 
Then he went and took down a leather. bottle of wine, a \ 
and a cold pye, at leaſt half a yard long; which is no th 
fiction, for Sancho himſelf, when he laid his hands on 18 
it, took it rather for a bak'd goat than a kid, though it ray 
was indeed but an over-grown rabbit. What! aid vel 
Sancho at the fight, did you bring this too abroad with Sa 
you ? What d'ye think, ſaid t'other? Do you take me loc 
or one of your freſu- water ſquires ? I'd have you know, N Ae 
I carry as good proviſion at my horſe's crupper, as any 'W 
general upon his march. Sancho did not ſtay for an thi 
invitation, but fell to in the dark, cramming down cel 
morſels as big as his fit, Ay marry, Sir, ſaid be, you re! 
are a ſquire every inch of you, a true and truſty, round W ers 
and ſound, noble and free-hearted ſquire. This good MW 
cheer is a proof of it, which I don't ſay jump'd hither W WI 
by witchcraft 5 but one would almoſt think ſo, Now W V* 
fits poor wretched I, that have nothing in my far 
knapſack but a cruſt of cheeſe, ſo hard, a giant might oP 
break his grinders in't, and a few acorns, walnuts and th. 
filberds ; a ſhame on my maſter's nigardly temper, and it 
his curled maggot, in — that all knights-errant th 
muſt live on a little dry'd fruit and ſallads. Well, well, W * 
brother, reply'd the ſquire of theWood, our maſters may ſw 
diet themſelves by rules of chivalry, if they pleaſe; W P" 
your thiſtles, and your herbs and roots don't at all agree *. 
with my ſtomach, I muſt have good meat, I faith! W "© 
and this bottle here till at hand at the pommel of my %? 
ſaddle, *Tis my joy, my life, the comfort of my ſoul, lea 
I hug and kiſs it every moment, and now recommend it I * 
to you as the beſt friend in the world, Sancho took the * 
bottle, and rearing it to his thirſty lips, with his eyes de. 
fix'd upon the ſtars, kept himſelf in that happy con- fin 
templation for a quarter of an hour together. At laſt, Joc 
when he had taken his draught, with a deep groan, 2 W W. 
nod on one fide, and a cunning leer, O! the fon of a I fai 
whore ! What a rare and catholick bub this is! Oh ho! 
quoth the ſquire of the Wood, have I caught you at 


your ſon of a whore ! Did not I tell you, that it Was 2 
: way 
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way. of commending a thing? I knock under, quoth 
Sancho, and own tis no diſhonour to call one a ſon of 
a whore, when we mean to praiſe him, But now, by 
the remembrance of her you — beſt, prithee tell me, 
is not this your right Ciudad Real * wine ? Thou haſt a 
rare palate, anſwer'd the ſquire of the Wood, tis the 
very ſame, and of a good age too. I thought ſo, ſaid 
Sancho, but is it not ſtrange now ? that turn me but 
looſe among a parcel of wines I ſhall find the difference: 
Adad ! Sir, I no ſooner clap my noſe to a taſter of 
wine, but I can tell the place, the grape, the flavour, 
the age, the ſtrength, and all the qualities of the par- 
cel: And all this is natural to me, Sir, for I had two 
relations by the father's fide that were the niceſt taſt- 
ers that were known of a long time in La Mancha ; 
of which two I'll relate you a ſtory that makes good 
what 1 ſaid. It fell out on a time, that ſome wine 
was drawn freſh out of a hogſhead, and given to theſe 
lame friends of mine to taſte ; and they were aſk'd their 
opinions of the condition, the quality, the goodneſs, 
the badneſs of the wine, and all that, The one try'd 
it with the tip of his tongue, the other only ſmell'd it; 
the firſt ſaid the wine taſted of iron ; the ſecond ſaid, 
it rather had a tang of goat's leather, The vintner 
ſwore his veſſel was clean, and the wine neat, and ſo 
pure that it could have no taſte of any ſuch thing. 
Well, time ran on, the wine was ſold, and when the 
veſſel came to be empty'd, what do you think, Sir, 
was found in the Caſk? A little key, with a bit of 
leathern thong ty'd to't, Now, judge you by this, 
whether he that comes of ſuch a generation, has not 
reaſon to underſtand wine? More reaſon than to un- 
derſtand adventures, anſwer' d the other: Therefore 
ſince we have enough, let's not trouble ourſelves to 
look after more, but e'en jog home to our little cots, 
where heaven will find us, if it be its will. I intend, 
ſaid Sancho, to wait on my maſter till we. come to 


wt... 


Ciudad Real, is a city of Spain, noted for good Twine, 
Vo ,. III. ; 227 3 Saragoſa, 
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Saragoſa, but then I'll turn over a new leaf, To con- bra 
clude : The two friendly ſquires having talk'd and cha 
drank, and held out almoſt as long as their bottle, it wet 
was high time that Neep ſhould lay their tongues, fix 
and aſſwage their thirſt, for to quench it was impoſ- wee 
ſible. Accordingly they had no ſooner fill'd their that 
bellies, but they fell faſt aſleep, both keeping their me 
hold on their almoſt empty bottle, Where we ſhall Gui 


for a while leave *em to their reſt, and ſee what paſs'd ters 
between their maſters, to d 
| (a t 
Sesso by, | 
bull 

CHAP,” XIV; and 

aby! 

A continuation of the adventure of the knight of the Wood, deac 
join 


ANY were the diſcourſes that paſs'd between has 
Don Quixote and the knight of the Wood: A- IF Spai 
monegſt the reſt, You muſt know, Sir knight, ſaid the I rant 
latter, that by the appointment of fate, or rather by © exce 
my own choice, I became enamour'd of the peerleis I valiz 
Caſildea de Vandalia, I call her peerleſs, becauſe ſhe have 
is ſingular in the greatneſs of her ſtature, as well as in WW on t 
that of her ſtate and beauty, But this lady has been IE had 
pleas'd to take no other notice of my honourable paſ- I perf: 
ion, than employing me in many perilous adventures, IF the 
like Hercules's ftep-mother : till promiſing me, after quer 
I had put an happy end to one, that the performance of I Dulc 
the next ſhould put me in poſſeſſion of my defires, But ¶ on t 
after a ſucceſſion of numberleſs labours, I do not know I vang 
which of her commands will be the laſt, and will crowa I and 
my lawful wiſhes, Once, by her particular injunction, 
I challeng'd that famous gianteſs La Giralda * of Sevil, 
who is as "ſtrong and undaunted as one that is made of 
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„ Giralda is a braſs ſtatue, on a ſteeple in Seville; 
which ſerves inflead of a ꝛucatbercocł. * 
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braſs, and who, without changing place, is. the moſt 
changeable and unconſtant woman in the world; I 
went, I ſaw, and overcame + I made her ſtand ftill, and 
fix'd her in a conſtant point, for the ſpace of a whole 
week ; no wind having blown in the ſkies during all 
that time but the north, Another time ſhe enjoin'd 
me to remove the ancient ſtones of the ſturdy bulls of 
Guiſando *; a taſk more ſuitable to the arms of por- 
ters than thoſe of knights. Then ſhe commanded me 
to deſcend and dive into the cavern or den of Cabra +, 
(a terrible and unheard of attempt) and to bring her 
an account of all the wonders in that diſmal profundi- 
ty. I ſtopp'd the motion of La Giralda, I weigh'd the 
bulls of Guiſando, and with a precipitated fall plung'd 
and brought to light the darkeſt ſecrets of Cabra's black 
abyſs, But ſtill, ah ! ſtill my hopes are dead, How 
dead? How, becauſe her diſdain ſtill lives, lives to in- 
join me new labours, new exploits, For, laſtly, ſhe 
has order'd me to traverſe. the remoteſt provinces of 
Spain, and exact a confeſſion from all the knights-er- 
rant that roam about the land, that her beauty alone 
excels that of all other women, and that I am the moſt 
valiant and moſt enamour'd knight in the world, I 
have already journey'd over the greateſt part of Spain 
on this expedition, and overcome many knights who 
had the temerity to contradict my affertion : But the 
perfection of my glory, is the reſult of my victory over 
the renown'd Don Quixote de la Mancha, whom I con- 
quer'd in fingle combat, and compell'd to ſubmit his 
Dulcinea's to my Caſildea's beauty, And now I reck- 
on the wandring knights of the whole univerſe, all 
vanquiſh' d by my proweſs : Their fame, their glory, 
and their honours being all veſted in this great Don 


— 
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* The bulls of Guiſands are two waſt ſlatues remain « 
ing in that town ever ſince the time of the Romans, Supe 
pos'd to be ſet up by Merellus. 

+ A place like ſome of the caverns in the Peak in Der- 
ire. 


0 Quixote, 
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uixote, who had before made them the ſpoils of his 
valorous arm; though now they muſt attend the tri- 
umphs of my victory, which is the greater, ſince the 
reputation of the victor riſes in proportion to that of 
the -vanquiſh'd ; and all the latter's laurels are trans- 
ferr'd to me. 

Don Quixote was amaz'd to hear the knight run on 
at this rate, and had the lye ready at his tongue's-end 
to give him a thouſand times; but deſigning to make 
Him own his falfity with his own mouth he ftrove to 
contain his choler; and arguing the matter very calm- 
ly, Sir knight, ſaid he, that your victories have ex- 
tended over all the knights in Spain, and perhaps over 
the whole world, I will not diſpute ; but that you have 
vanquiſh'd Don Quixote de la Mancha, you muſt give 
me leave to doubt : It might be ſomebody like him ; 
though he is a perſon whom but very few can re- 
ſemble. What d'ye mean? anſwer'd the. knight of 
theWood : By yon ſpangled canopy of the ſkies I fought 
Don Quixote hand to hand, vanquiſh'd him, and made 
him ſubmit; he is a tall wither-faced, leathern -jaw 
fellow, ſcragg'd, grizzle-hair'd, hawk-nos'd, and wears 
long, black, lank muftachios : He is diſtinguiſh'd in 
the field by the title of the knight of theWoful Figure: 
He has for his ſquire one Sancho Panca, a labouring 
man; he beſtrides and manages that far-fam'd courſer 
Rozinante ;z and has for the miſtreſs of his affection, 
one Dulcinea del Toboſo, ſometimes called Aldonla 
Lorenzo; as mine, whoſe name was Caſildea, and who 
is of Andaluſia, is now diſtinguiſn'd by the denomi- 
nation of Cafildea de Vandalia ; and if all thefe con- 
vincing marks be not ſufficient to prove this truth, 1 
wear a ſword that ſhall force even incredulity to credit 
it, Not ſo faſt, good Sir knight, ſaid Don Quixote; 
pray attend to what I ſhall deliver upon this head: 
You muſt know that this ſame Don Quixote is the 
greateſt friend I have in the world; infomuch that 1 
may ſay I love him as well as I do myſelf, Now the 
tokens that you have deſcrib'd him by, are ſo agree- 
able to his perſon and circumſtances, that one — 
| i 
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think he ſhould be the perſon you ſubdu'd, On the 
other hand, I am convinc'd by the more powerful argu- 
ment of undeniable ſenſe, that it cannot be he, But 

thus far I will allow you, as there are many inchanters 
that are his enemies, eſpecially one whoſe malice 
hourly perſecutes him, perhaps one of them has aſ- 
ſumed his likeneſs, thus by a counterfeit conqueſt, to 
defraud him of the glory contracted by his ſignal chi- 
valty over all the univerſe, In confirmation of which 
J can farther tell you, tis but two days ago that 
theſe envious magicians transform'd the figure and per- 
ſon of the beautiful Dulcinea del Toboſo into the baſe 
and ſordid likeneſs of a ruftic wench. And if this will 
not convince you of your error, behold Don Quixote 
himſelf in perſon, that here ſtands ready*to maintain his 
words with his arms, either a foot or on horſeback, or 
in what other manner you may think convenient, As 
he ſaid this, up he ſtarted, and laid his hand to his 
ſword, expecting the motions and reſolutions of the 
knight of the Wood. But with a great deal of calm- 
neſs, Sir, ſaid he, a good paymaſter grudges no ſurety; 


he that could once vanquiſh Don Quixote when trans- 


form'd, needs not fear him in his proper ſhape. But 
fince darkneſs is not proper for the atchievements of 
knights, but rather for robbers and ruffians, let us 
expect the morning light, that the ſun may be witnefs 
of our valour. The conditions of our combat ſhall 
be, That the conquer'd ſhall be wholly at the mercy 
of the conqueror, whe ſhall diſpoſe of him at diſcreti- 
on ; provided always he abuſes not his power, by 
commanding any thing unworthy the honour of knight= 
hood, Content, ſaid Don Quixote, I like theſe terms 
very well, With that they both went to look out their 
ſquires, whom they found ſnoring very foundly in juſt 
the fame pdRure as when they firſt fell aſleep. They 


rouz'd. them up, and order'd them to get their ſteedy 


ready; for the firſt rays of the riſing ſun muſt be. 
hold them engage in a bloody and unparallel'd fingl: 
combat, This news thunder-ſtruck Sancho, and put 


him to his wits-end for bis maſter's danger; baving 
; heard 
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heard the knight of the Wood's courage ftrangely mag- 
nified by his ſquire, However, without the leaſt re- 
ply, he went with his companion to ſeek their beaſts, 
who by this time had fmelled out one another, and 
were got lovingly both together, Well, friend, ſaid 
the ſquire to Sancho as they went, I find our maſters 
are to fight; ſo you and I are like to have a bruſh too; 
for 'tis the way among us Andaluſians, not to let the 
ſeconds ſtand idly by, with arms acroſs, while their 
friends are at it, 'This, ſaid Sancho, may be a cuſtom 


in your country; but let me tell you, tis a damn'd 


cuſtom, Sir ſquire, and none but ruffians and bloody- 
minded fellows would ftand up for' t. But there's no 
ſuch practice among ſquires-errant, elſe my maſter 
would have minded me of it ere this; for he has al! 
the laws of knight-errantry by heart. But ſuppoſ: 
there be ſuch a law, 1 will not obey it, that's flat : 
I'Il rather pay the penalty that's laid on ſuch peace- 
able ſquires : I don't think the fine can be above two 
pounds of wax *, and that will coſt me leſs than the 
lint would to make tents for my ſcull, which methinks 
is already cleft down to my chin. Befides, how would 
you have me fight? I have ne'er a ſwerd, nor ever 
wore any, No matter, quoth the ſquire of the Wood, 
I've a cure for that ſore, I ha' got here a couple of 


linen-bags, both of a fize, you ſhall take one, and 


t'other, and ſo we will let drive at one anothery n 
theſe weapons and fight at bag-blows. Ay, ay, with 
all my heart, quoth Sancho; this will duſt our jackets 
purely, and won't hurt our ſkins, Not ſo neither, 
reply'd the ſquire of the Wood; for we'll put half a 
dozen of ſmooth ſtones into each bag, that the wind 
mayn*t blow 'em to and fro, and they may—elay rh 
better, and ſo we may bruſh one another's coats Cle- 


verly, and yet do ourſelves no great hurt, Body of my 
father ! quoth Sancho, what ſoft ſable fur, what dainty 
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carded cotton and lamb's-wool he crams into the 
bags, to Hinder our making pap of our brains, and 
tonch-wood of our bones: But I ſay again and again, 
1 am not in a humour to fight, though they were only 
full of filk balls. Let our maſters fight, and hear 
on't in another world; but let us drink and live while 
we may, for why ſhould we ftrive to end our lives 
before their time and ſeaſon ;z and be fo eager to gather 
the plums that will drop of themſelves when they're 
ripe? Well, ſaid the ſquire of the Wood, for all that, 
we muſt fight half an hour or ſo, Not a minute, re- 
ply'd Sancho : IT han't the heart to quarrel with a 
gentleman with whom I have been cating and drink- 
ing, I an't angry with you in the leaſt, and were I 
to be hang'd for't, I could never fight in cold blood. 
Nay, if that be all, ſaid the ſquire cf the Wood, you 
ſhall be angry enough, I'll warrant you; for, before 
we go to't, d'ye ſee, II walk up very handſomly to 
you, and lend your worſhip three or four ſound flaps 
o'the chaps, and knock you down; which will be 
ſure to waken your choler, though it ſlept as ſound as 
a dormouſe, Nay then, quoth Sancho, I have a trick 
for your trick, if that be all, and you ſhall have. as 


good as you bring; for I will take me a pretty mid- 


dling leaver, (you underſtand me) and before you .can 
awaken my choler, will I lay yours aſleep ſo faſt, that 
it ſhall never wake more, ynleſs in t'other world; 
where *tis well known, I am one who will let no man's 
fiſt duſt my noſe. Let every man look before he leaps, 
Many come for wool, that go home ſhorn, No man 
knows What another can do: So, friend, let every 
man's choler ſleep with him: Bleſſed are the peace- 
makers, and curſed are the peace-breakers, A bait« 
ed cat may turn as fierce as a lion, Who knows then 
what I that am a man may turn to, if I'm provok'd. 
Take it therefore for a warning from me, ſquire, that 
all the miſchief you may be hatching in this manner 
ſhall lie at your door. Well, ſaid t'other, *twill be 
day anon, and then we ſhall ex what's to be done. 


And 
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And now a thouſand ſorts of pretty birds began 
to warble in the trees, and with their various chear- 
ful notes ſeem'd to ſalute the freſh Aurora, who then 
diſplay'd her mn beauties through the gates and 
arches of the eaſt, and gently ſhook from her dewy 
locks a ſhower of liquid pearls, ſprinkling and en- 
riching the verdant meads with that reviving trea- 
ſure, which ſeemed to ſpring and drop from the bend- 
ing leaves, The willows diſtill'd their delicious 
manna, the rivulets fondly murmur'd, the fountains 
ſmil'd, the woods were cheer'd, the fields enrich'd at 
her approach, But no ſooner the dawning light re- 
call'd diſtinction, than the firſt thing that preſented 
itſelf to Sancho's view, was the ſquire of the Wood's 
noſe, which was ſo big that it overſhadow'd almoſt 
his whole body, In fkort, tis ſaid to have been of 
a monſtrous ſize, crooked in the middle, ſtudded with 
warts and carbuncles, tawny as a ruſſet-pippin, and 
hanging down ſome two fingers below. his mouth, 
The unreaſonable bulk, diſmal hue, protuberancy, 
and crookedneſs of that noſe ſo disfigur'd the ſquire, 
that Sancho was ſeiz'd with a trembling at the fight, 
like a child in convulſions, and refolved now to take 
two hundred cuffs, before his choler ſhould awaken 
to encounter ſuch a hobgoblin. As for Don Quixote, 
he fix*'d his eyes upon his antagoniſt ; but as his hel- 
met was on, and he had pull'd down the bever, his 
face could not be ſeen, however, he obſerv'd him to be 
ſtrong-limb'd, though not very tall. Over his armour 
he wore à coat that look'd like cloth of gold, over- 
ſpread with looking-glafſes (mirrors) cut into half- 
- moons, Which made a very glittering ſhow : a large 
=__ of yellow, green, and white feathers waved about 

is helmet; and his lance, which he had ſet up againſt 
a tree, was very thick and long, with a ftee} head a 
foot in length. Don Quixote ſurvey's every particular, 
and from his obſervations, judged him to be a man of 
great ſtrength. But all this was ſo far from daunting 
his courage, like Sancho, that, with a gallant deport- 
ment, Sir knight of the Mirrors, faid he, if your a 
efirs 
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deſire of combat has not made you deaf to the intreaties 
of civility, be pleas'd to lift up your bever a-while, 
that I may ſee whether the gracefulneſs of your face 
equals that of your body, Whether you be vanquiſh'd 
or victorious in this enterprize, anſwer' d the knight of 
the Mirrors, you ſhall have leifure enough to ſee my 
face : I cannot at preſent ſatisfy your curiofity ; for 
every moment of delay from combat is, in my thoughts, 
a wrong done to the beautiful Cafildea de Vandalia. 
However, reply'd Don Quixote, while we yet a horſe- 
back, you may tell me whether I be the ſame Don 
uixote whom you pretend to have overcome? To 
this I anſwer you, ſaid the knight of the Mirrors, you 
are as like the knight I vanquiſh'd as one egg is like 
another, But conſidering what you tell me, that you 
are perſecuted by inchanters, I dare not affirm that yon 
are the ſame, *Tis enough for me, ſaid Don Quixote, 
that you believe you may be in an error; but that I 
may entirely rid your doubts, let's to horſe ; for if 
providence, my miftreſs, and my arm aſſiſt me, I will 
ſee your face in leſs time than it would have coſt you to 
have lifted up your bever, and make you know that I 
am not that Don Quixote whom you talk'd of having 
vanquiſhed, This ſaid, without any more words they 
mounted, Don Quixote wheel'd about with Rozinante, 
to take ground for the career ; the knight of the Mir- 
rors did the like, But before Don Quixote had rid 
twenty paces, he heard him call to him: So meeting 
each other half way, remember Sir knight, cry'd he, 
the conditions on which we fight; the vanquiſh'd, as I 
told you before, ſhall be at the mercy of the conqueror. 
I grant it, anſwer d Don Quixote, provided the victor 
impoſes nothing on him that derogates from the laws of 
chivalry, I mean no otherwiſe, reply'd the knight of 
the Mirrors, At the ſame time Don „ ago happen'd 
to caſt his eye on the ſquire's ſtrange noſe, and wonder'd 
no leſs at the ſight of it than Sancho, taking him to be 
rather a monſter than a man. Sancho ſeeing his maſter 
ſet out to take ſo much diſtance as was fit to return on 
his enemy with greater force, would not truſt * — 
one 
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alone with ſquire Noſe, fearing the greater ſhould be 
too hard for the leſs, and either that or fear ſhould ſtrike 
him to the ground. This made him run after his 
maſter, till he had taken hold of Rozinante's ſtirrup 
leathers ; and when he thought him ready to turn back 
to take his career, Good your worſhip, cry*d he, before 
you run upon your enemy, help me to get up into yon 
cork-tree, where I may better, and much more to my 
liking, ſee your brave battle with the knight, I ra- 
ther believe, ſaid Don Quixote, thou wanteſt to be 
pearched up yonder as on a ſcaffold, to ſee the bull. 
baiting without danger, To tell you the truth, quoth 
Sancho, that fellow's unconſcionable noſe has ſo fright- 
ed me, that I dare not ſtay within his reach. It is in- 
deed ſuch a fight, ſaid Don Quixote, as might affe© 
with fear, any other but myſelf ; and therefore come, 
I'll help thee up. Now while Sancho was climbing up 
the tree, with his maſter's aſſiſtance, the knight of the 
Mirrors took as much ground as he thought proper for 
his career; and imagining Don Quixote had done the 
ſame, he faced about, without expecting the trumpet's 
ſound, 'or any other ſignal for a charge, and with his 
horſe's full ſpeed, which was no more than a middling 


trot, (for he was neither more promiſing, nor a better 
performer than Rozinante) he went to encounter his 


enemy, But ſeeing him buſy in helping up his ſquire, 
he held in his ſteed, and topped in the middle of the 
career, for which the horſe was mightily oblig'd to 
him, being already ſcarce able to ſtir a foot farther, 
Don Quixote, who thought his enemy was flying upon 
him, ſet ſpurs to Rozinante's hinder flank vigorouſly, 
and ſo waken'd his mettle, that the tory ſays, this was 
the only time he was known to gallop a little, for at all 
others, down-right trotting was his beſt, With this 
unuſual fury, he ſoon got to the place where his oppo- 
nent was ſtriking his ſpurs into his horſe's fides up to 
the very rowels, without being able to make him fiir 
an inch from the ſpot, Now while he was thus goad- 
ing him on, and at the ſame time encumber'd with his 
lance, either not knowing how to ſet it in the reſt, or 

: wanting 
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wanting time to do it, Don Quixote, who took no no- 
tice of his diſorder, encounter d him without danger ſo 
furiouſly, that the knight of the Mirrors was hurry'd, 
in ſpite of his teeth, over his horſe's crupper, and was 
ſo hurt with falling to the ground, that he lay without 
motion, or any ſign of life. Sancho no ſoener ſaw him 
fallen, but down he comes {liding from the tree, and 
runs to his maſter ; who having diſmounted, was got 
upon the knight of the Mirrors, and was unlacing his 
helmet, to ſee if he were dead or alive, and give him 
air, But who can relate what he ſaw, when he ſaw the 
face of the knight of the Mirrors, without raiſing 
wonder, amazement, or aſtoniſhment in thoſe that ſhall 
hear it? He ſaw, ſays the hiſtory, in that face, the 
very viſage, the very aſpect, the very phyſiognomy, the 
very make, the very features, the very effigy of the 
batchelor Samſon Carraſco, Come Sancho, cry'd he, 
xs he ſaw it, come hither, look and admire what thou 
may'ſt ſee, yet not believe, Haſte, my friend, and 
mark the power of magick 3 what ſorcerers and in- 
chanters can do ! Sancho drew near, and ſeeing the 
batchelor Samſon Carraſco's face, began to croſs himſelf 
a thouſand times, and bleſs- himſelf as many more. 
The poor defeated knight all this while gave no fign of 
lite: Sir, m_ Sancho to his maſter, if you'll be rul'd 
by me, make ſure work : Right or wrong, e' en thruſt 
your ſword down this fellow's throat that's ſo like the 
batchelor Samſon Catraſco; and ſo mayhaps in him you 
may chance to murder one of thoſe bitter dogs, thoſe 
inchanters that haunt you ſo, That thought's+ not 
amiſs, ſaid Don Quixote; and with that drawing his 
lword, he was going to put Sancho's advice in execution, 
when the knight's ſquire came running without the noſe 
that ſo diſguiſed him before; and calling to Don Quix- 
te, Hold, noble Don Quixote, cry'd he! Take heed ! 
Beware | *Tis your friend Samſon, Carraſco, that now 
lies at your worſhip's mercy, and I am his ſquire. And 
where's your noſe, quoth Sancho, ſeeing him now with- 
out diſguiſe ? Here in my pocket anſwer'd the ſquire, 
and fo ſaying, he pull'd out the noſe of a varniſh'd 

paſteboard 
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paſteboard vizard, ſuch as it has been deſcrib'd, Sancho 
having more and more ſtar' d him in the face with great 
earneſtneſs, Bleſſed virgin defend me, quoth he ! Who's 
this] Thomas Cecial, my friend and neighbour ? The 
ſame, friend Sancho, quoth the ſquire ! I'Il tell you 
anon by what tricks and wheedles he was inveigl'd to 
come "hither, Mean while defire your maſter not to 
miſuſe, nor ſlay, nor meddle in the leaſt with the knight 
of the Mirrors, that now lies at his merey; for there's 
nothing more ſure than that tis our ill-advis d country- 
man Samſon Carraſco, and no body elſe, 
By this time the knight of the Mirrors began to come 
to himſelf 5 which when Don Quixote obſerv'd, ſetting 
the point of his ſword to his throat, Thou dy ſt, knight, 
cry'd he, if thou refuſe to confeſs that the peerleſs Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo excels thy Caſildea de Vandalia in 
beauty, Beſides this, thou ſhalt promiſe (if thou eſcape 
with life from this combat) to go to the city of Toboſo; 
where, as from me, thou ſhalt preſent thyſelf before the 
miſtreſs of my deſires, and reſign thy perſon to her diſ- 
poſal : If ſhe leaves thee to thy own, then thou ſhalt 
come back to me, (for the track of my exploits will be 
thy” guide) and thou ſhalt give me an account of the 
tranſaction between her and thee. Theſe conditions are 
conformable to our agreement before the combat, and 
do not tranſgreſs the rules of knight-errantry, I do 
confeſs, ſaid the diſcomfited knight, that the lady Dul- 
einea del Toboſo's ripp'd and dirty ſhoe is preferable to 
the clean, though ill-comb'd locks of Cafildea ; and 1 
promiſe to go to her, and come from her preſence to 
yours, and bring you a full and true relation of all 
ou have enjoin'd me. You ſhall alſo confeſs and be- 
ieve, added Don Quixote, that the knight you van- | 
quiſh'd neither was nor could be Non-Quixote de la 
Mancha, but ſome body elſe in bis likeneſs ; as I on 
the other fide do confels and believe, that though you 
ſeem to be the batchelor Samſon Carraſco, you are not 
he, but ſome other whom my enemies have trans foi med 
into his reſemblanee, to aſſuage the violence of my 


wrath, and make me entertain with moderation — 
| glory 
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glory of my victory. All this I confeſs, believe and 
allow, ſaid the knight; and now I beſeech you let 
me riſe, if the hurt I have receiv'd by my fall will give 
me leave, for I find myſelf very much bruis'd, Don 
_ help'd him to riſe by the aid of his fquire 
Thomas Cecial, on whom Sancho fixed his eyes all the 
while, 'aſking him a thouſand queſtions ; the anſwers to 
which convinced him, that he was the real Thomas 
Cecial, as he ſaid, though the conceit of what was told 
him by his maſter, that the magicians had transform'd 
the knight of the Mirrors into Samſon Carraſco, had 
made ſuch an impreſſion on his fancy, that he could 
not believe the teſtimony of his own eyes, In ſhort, 
the maſter and the man perſiſted in their error, The 
knight of the Mirrors and his ſquire, much out of 
humour, and much out of order, left Don Quixote, to 
go to ſome town where he might get ſome ointments 
and plaiſters for his ribs, Don Quixote and Sancho 
continued their progreſs for Saragoſaz where the hiſ- 
tory leaves them, to relate who the knight of the 
Mirrors and his ſquire were, | 


.. HEENEE 


CHAP; XY. 


Giving an account who the knight of the Mirress and his 
| Squire were, 


ON >. ay went on extremely pleas'd, and joy- 

ful, priding himſelf and glorying in the victory 

he had got over ſo valiant a knight, as the knight of 
the Mirrors, and relying on his parole of honour, which 
he could not violate, without forfeiting his title to 
chivalry, that he would return to give him an account 
of his reception, by which means he expeRed' to hear 
whether his miſtreſs continued under the bonds of in- 
chantment, But Don Quixote dream'd of one thing, 
and the knight of the Mirrors thought of another. 
Ver, UL L His 
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282 care for the preſent was how to get cur'd of 


ſes. 
Here the hiſtory relates, That when the batchelor 
Carraſco adviſed Don Quixote to proceed in his former 
profeſſion of knight- errantry; it was the reſult of a 


conference which he had with the curate and the 
barber, about the beſt means to prevail with Don Quix- - 


ote to ſtay quietly at home, and deſiſt from rambling 
after his unlucky adventures. For Carraſco thought, 
and ſo did the reſt, that it was in vain to pretend to 
hinder him from going abroad again, and therefore the 
beſt way would be to let him go, and that he ſhould 
meet him by the way, equipped like a knight-errant, 
and ſhould take an opportunity to fight, and overcome 
him, which he might eafily do; firſt making an agree- 
ment with him, that the vanquiſhed ſhould ſubmit to 
the victor's diſcretion : ſo that after the batchelor had 
vanquiſhed him, he ſhould command him to return to 
his houſe and village, and not offer to depart thence in 
two years, without permiſſion z which it was not doubt- 
ed but Don Quixote would religiouſly obſerve, for fear 
of infringing the laws of chivalry; and in this time 
they hoped he might be weaned of his frantick imagi- 
nations, or they might find ſome means to cure him 
of his madneſs, Carraſco undertook this taſk, and Tho- 
mas Cecial, a briſk, pleaſant fellow, Sancho's neigh- 
bour and goſſip, proffered to be his ſquire. Samſon 
equipped himſelf, as you have heard, and Thomas Ce- 
cial fitted a huge ——— to his own, that his 
oſſip Sancho might not know him when they met. 
hen they follow'd Don Quixote fo cloſe, that they had 
like to have overtaken him in the midſt of his adven- 
ture with the chariot of death; and at laſt, they found 
him in the wood, that happened to be the ſcene of 
their encounter, which might have proved more fatal 
to the batchelor, and had ſpoiled him for ever from 
taking another degree, had not Don Quixote been ſo 
_ obſtinate, in not believing him to be the fame man. 

And now Thomas Cecial, ſeeing the ill ſucceſs of 


their journey i By my troth ! ſaid he, maſter Carraſco, 
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we have been ſerved well enough. Tis eafy to be- 
gin a buſineſs, but a hard matter to go through, Don 
Quixote is mad, and we think ourſelves wiſe ; yet he 
is gone away ſound, and laughing in his ſleeve ; and 
your worſhip is left here well bang'd, and in the dumps t 
Now pray whe- is the greateſt madman, he that is ſo 
becauſe he cannot help it, or he that is ſo for his 
pleaſure? The difference is, anſwer'd the batchelor, 
that he that can't help being mad, will always be 
fo ; but he that only plays the fool for his fancy, may 
give over when he pleaſes, Well then, quoth Cecial, 
I, Who was pleaſed to play the fool in going a 
ſquire-erranting with your worſhip, for the ſelf-ſame 
reaſon will give it over now, and even make the beſt 
of my way home again, Do as you will, replied Car- 
- raſco, but it is a folly to think I ever will go home, 
till T have ſwingeingly paid that vunaccountable madman. 
I is not that he may recover his wits neither: No, it 
is pure revenge now, for the pain in my bones won't 
give me leave to have any manner of charity for him, 
Thus they went on diſcourfing, till at laſt they got to 
a town, where, by good fortune, they met with a bone- 
ſetter; who gave the bruiſed batchelor ſome eaſe, Tho- 
mas Cecial left him, and went home, while the other 
ſtaid to ' meditate revenge. In due time the hiftory 
will ſpeak of him again, but muſt not now forget to 
entertain you with Don Quixote's joy. 


4 CHAP. XVI, 


What "bagpen'd to Don Quixote, with a ſober gentlemas 
1 on a 


ON Quixote purſued his journey, full, as we 
ſaid before, of joy and ſatisfaction; his late vie- 
fory made him eſteem himſelf the moſt valiant knight- 
errant of the age. He counted all his future ad- 
* L 2 ventures 
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ventures as already finiſh'd and happily atchiev'd. He 
defy'd all inchantments and inchanters, No longer did 
he remember the innumerable blows he had receiv'd 
in the courſe of his errantry, nor the ſhower of ſtones 
that had daſh'd out half of his teeth, nor the ingrati- 
tude of the galley-ſlaves, nor the inſolence of the 
Vangueſian carriers, that had ſo abominably batter'd 
his ribs with their pack ſtaves. In ſhort, he conclud- 
ed with himſelf, that if he cou'd but by any manner 
of means. diſſolve the inchantment of his adored Dul- 
cinea, he ſhould have no need to envy the greateſt fe- 
licity that ever was, or ever could be attained by the 
moſt fortunate knight in the habitable globe. While 
he was wholly employ'd in theſe pleafing imaginations ; 
Sir, quoth Sancho to him, is it not a pleaſant thing 
that I can't for the blood of me, put out of my mind 
that huge unconſcionable noſe, and whapping noftrils 
of Thomas Cecial my goſſip? How, Sancho, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote, do'ſt thou fill believe, that the knight 
of the Mirrors was the batchelor Carraſco, and that 
Thomas Cecial was his ſquire ? 1 don't know what to 
ſay to't, quoth Sancho, but this I'm ſure of, that no 
y but he cou'd give me thoſe items of my houſe, 
and of my wife and children, as he did. Beſides, when 
His hugeous noſe was off, he had Tom. Cecial's face 
to a hair, I ought te know it I think : I have ſeen it 
a hundred and a hundred times, for we are but next- 
door neighbours; and then he had his ſpeech to a 
tittle, Come on, return'd Don Quixote ; let us reaſon 
upon this bufineſs, How can it enter into any one's 
imagination, that the batchelor Samſon Carraſco ſhou'd 
come arm'd at all points like a knight-errant, on pur- 
poſe to fight with me ? Have I ever been his enemy, or 
iven him any occaſion to be mine? Am I his rival? 
Or has he taken up the profeſſion of arms, in envy of 
the glory which I — purchas'd by my ſword ? Ay, 


but then, reply'd Sancho, what ſhall we ſay to the 
reſemblance between this ſame knight, whoever he be, 
and the batchelor Carraſco, and the likeneſs between 
his ſquire and my goſſip ? If tis ap inchantment, as 
| ; | your 
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r worſtip ſays, were thete no other people in the 
ord but LG to make em lies All, all, 
cry'd Don Quixote, is the artifice and deluſion of thoſe 
malevolent magicians that perſecute me, who, foreſee- 
ing that I ſhou'd get the victory, diſguiſed their van- 
quiſh*d- property under the reſemblance of my friend 
the batchelor; that at the ſight, my friendſhip might 
interpofe between the edge of my ſword; and moderate 
my juſt reſentrhent, and fo teſeue hm from death, 
who baſely had attempted on my life. But thou, San- 
cho, bY experience, which cou'd not deceive thee, 
know'ſt how eafy æ matter tis for magiciaris to tranſ- 
mute the face of any into another reſemblance, 
fair into foul, and foul again into fair; fince not two 
days ago, with thy own eyes thou bebeld'ſt the peer- 
teſs Dulcinea in her natural Rate of beauty and pro- 
portion: when I, the object of their envy, ſaw her in 
the homely diſguiſe of a blear-ey' d, fetid, ugly coun- 
try-wench. Why then ſhould'ſt thou wonder ſo much 
at the frightful transformation of the batchelor and 
thy neighbour Cecial : But however, this is a com- 
fort to me, that I got the better of my enemy, whatſo- 
ever ſhape he aſfum'd, Well, quoth Sancho, heaven 
knows the truth of all things, This was all the an- 
ſwer he thought fit to mxe; for as he knew that 
the transformation of Dulcinea was only a trick of 
his own, he was willing to wave the difcourſe, thought 
he was the leſs ſatisfy'd in his maſter's chimeras ;' but 
feat d to drop ſome word that might have betray d his 


ery. | | 
While they were in this converſation, they were over- 
taken by a gentleman, mounted on a very fine flea- 


bitten mare, He had on a riding-coat of fine green 


cloth, fac'd with murry-colour'd velvet, a hunter's cap 
of the ſame, The furniture of his mare was country-" 
like, and after the jennet-faſhion, and alſo murry and 
green, By his fide hung a Mooriſh ſcimitar, in a large 
belt of green and gold, His buſkins were of the ſame 
work with his belt: His fpurs dere not gilt, but bur- 


nid ſo welt with a certain green varniſh, that they 
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Jook'd better, to ſuit with the reſt of his equipage, 
than if they had been of pure gold. As he came up 
with them, he very civilly ſaluted them, and clapping 
ſpurs to his mare, began to leave em behind him, 
Thereupon Don Quixote call'd to him: Sir, cry'd he, 
if you ate not in too much haſte, we ſhould be glad 
of the favour of your company, ſo far as you travel 
this road. Indeed, anſwer'd the gentleman, I had not 
thus rid by you, but that I'm afraid your horſe may 
prove unruly with my mare, 1 that be all, Sir, quoth 
Sancho, you may hold in your mare; for our horſe 
Here is - honeſteſt and ſobereſt horſe in the world; 
he is not in the leaſt given to do any naughty thing on 
ſuch occaſions. Once upon a time indeed, he a 
pen'd to forget himſelf, and go aſtray ; but then he, 
and I, and my maſter ru'd for't, with a vengeance. 
I tell you again, Sir, you may ſafely ſtay if you pleaſe, 
for if your mare were to be ſerv'd up to him in a diſh, 
ll lay my life he would not ſo much as touch her. 
Upon this, the traveller ſtopp' d his mare, and did not 
a little gaze at the figure and countenance of our 
Knight, who rode without his helmet, which, like a 
wallet, hung at the ſaddle-bow of Sancho's aſs. If 
the gentleman in green gaz'd on Don 2 Don 
Quixote look'd no leſs upon him, judging him to be 
ſome man of conſequence, His age ſeem'd about fif- 
ty; he had ſome gray hairs, a ſharp look, and a 
grave yet pleaſing aſpect. In ſhort, his mien and ap- 


N ſpoke him a man of quality. When he 


ok d on Don Quixote, he thought he had never be- 
held before ſuch a ſtrange appearance of a man, He 
could not but admire at the larkneſs of his horſe ; 
he conſider d then the long-back'd, raw-bon'd thing 
that beſtrid him; his wan, meagre face, his air, his 
gravity, his arms and equipage ; ſuch a figure, as per- 


| haps had not been ſeen in that country time out of 


mind. Don Quixote obſerved how intent the travel- 
ling gentleman had been in ſurveying him, and read- 
ing His deſire in his ſurprize, as he was the very _ 
of. courteſy, and fond of pleaſing every one, bs out 
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ſtaying till he ſhould queſtion him, he thought fit to 
prevent him. Sir, ſaid he, that you are ſurpriz d at 
this figure of mine, which appears ſo new and exo- 
tick, I do not wonder in the leaſt ; but your admirati- 
on will ceaſe When I have inform'd you, that I am © 
of thoſe knights who go in queſt of adventures, "i 
have left my country, mortgaged my eſtate, quitted 
my pleaſures, and thrown myſelf into the arms of 
fortune. My deſign was to give a new life to knight- 
errantry, that ſo long has been loſt to the world; and 
thus, after infinite toils and hardſhips ; ſometimes ſtum- 
bling, ſometimes falling; caſting myſelf headlong in 
one place, and riſing again in another, I have com- 
paſs'd a great or of my defire, relieving widows, pro- 
tecting damſels, aſſiſting marry'd women and orphans, 
the proper and natural office of knights-errant z and 
ſo by many valorous and Chriſtian-like atchievements, 
] have merited the honour of the preſs in almoſt all 
the nations of the world. Thirty thouſand volumes 
of my hiſtory have been printed already, and thirty 
2 millions more are like to be printed, if heaven 
prevent not. In ſhort, to ſum up all in one word, 
know, I am Don Quixote de la Mancha, otherwiſe 
call'd, the Knight of the Woful Figure; I own it leſ- 
ſens the value of praiſe to be the publiſher of its own 
ſelf; yet *tis what I am ſometimes forc'd to, when 
there is none preſent to do me juſtice, And now, good 
Sir, no longer let this ſteed, this lance, this ſhield, 
this armour, nor this ſquire, nor the paleneſs of my 
looks, nor my exhauſted body, move your admiration, 
ce you know who I am, and the profeſſion I follow, 
Having ſaid this, Don Quixote was ſilent, and the gen- 
tleman in green, by his delaying to anſwer him, ſeem'd 
as if he did not intend to make any return. But at 
laſt, after ſome pauſe 3 Sir knight, ſaid he, you were 
ſenſible of my curiofity by my looks, and were pleas'd 
to fay my wonder wou'd ceaſe when you had inform'd 
me whe,you was; but I muſt confeſs, fince you have 
done that, I remain no leſs ſurpriz'd and amaz'd than 
ever, For is it poſſible therg ſhould be at this time 
i 3 
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any knights-errant in the world, or that there ſhou'd 
be à true hiſtory of a living knight-errant in print ? 
1 cannot perfuade myſelf there is any body now up- 
on earth that relieves widows, protects damſels, or aſ- 
ts married women and orphans ; and I ſhould fill 
have been of the ſame mind, "had not my eyes afford. 
ed me a fight of ſuch a perſon as yourſelf, Now, 
heaven be prals d, for this hiſtory of your true and 
noble feats of arms, which mag # is in print, will 
blot out the memory of all thoſe idle romances of pre- 
tended knights-errant that have ſo fill'd and pefter'd 
the world, to the detriment of good education, and the 
prejudice and diſhonour of true hiftory, There is a 
great deal to be ſaid, anfwer'd Doh Quixote, for the 
truth of hiftories of knight-errantry, as well as againſt 
it, How ! return'd the gentleman in green, is there 
any body living who makes the leaſt ſcruple but that 


they are falſe? Yes, Sir, elf for one, faid Den 


Quixote; but let that paſs: If we continue any time 
388 on the road, I hope to convince you that you 

ave been to blame in ſufferin yourſelf to be carry'd 
away with the ſtream of mankind that generally diſbe- 
lieves em. The traveller, at this diſcourſe, began to 
haye a ſuſpicion that Don Quixote was diſtracted, and 
expected the next words would confirm him in that 
opinion: But before they enter'd into any further con- 
verſation, Don Quixote begg'd him to acquaint him who 
he was, fince he had given him fome account of his 
own life and condition. Sir knight of the Woful Fi- 
gure, anſwer d the other, I ami a gentleman, born at a 
village, where, God willing, we ſhall dine by and by. 
My name is Don Diego de Miranda, I have a reafon- 
able competency ; I paſs my time contentedly with my 
wife, my children and my friends; my uſual diverfions 
are hunting and fiſhing ; yet I keep neither hawks nor 
hounds, but ſome tame partridges and a ferret. I have 
about three or fourſcore books, ſome Spaniſh, ſome 
Latin; ſome of hiftory, and others of divinity, But 
for books of knight-errantry ; none ever came within 


my doors, I am more i ble to read thoſe that are 
1 profane 
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profane than thoſe of devotion, if they be ſuch as 


yield an innocent amuſement, and are agreeable for 
their ſtyle, and ſurprizing for their invention, tho* we 
have but few of em in our language, Sometimes I 
eat with my neighbours and friends, and often I invite 
em to-do the like with me, My treats are clean and 
handſome, neither penurious nor ſuperfluous, I am not 
given to murmur and backbite, nor do I love to hear 
others do it, I am no curious inquirer into the lives 
and actions of other people. Every, day I hear divine 
ſervice, and give to . poor, 2 making a ſhew 
of it, or preſuming on my good deeds, leſt I ſhould 
give way to hypocriſy and vain-glory ; enemies that too 
eafily poſſeſs themſelves of the beſt guarded hearts. I 
endeavour to reconcile thoſe that are at variance. I 
pay my devotions to the bleſſed virgin, and ever truſt 
in heaven's infinite mercy, - Sancho liften'd with great 
attention to this relation of the gentleman's way of 
lving ; and believing that a perſon who had led ſo good 
and pious a life, was able to work miracles, he jump'd 
in haſte from his aſs, and catching hold of his right 
ſtirrup, with tears in his eyes, and devotion in his 
heart, fell a kiſſing his foot. What's the matter, 
friend? ery'd the gentleman, wondring at his proceed- 
ing; What is the meaning of this kiſſing? Oh! good 
Sir, quoth Sancho, let me kiſs that dear foot of yours, 
I beſeech you; for you are certainly the firſt ſaint on 
hoyſe-back I ever ſaw in my born days. Alas ! replied 
the gentleman, I am no faint but a great ſinner : You 
indeed, friend, I believe are à good ſoul, as appears 
by your ſimplicity, With that Sancho return'd to his 
pack-faddle, having by this action provok' d the pro- 
found gravity of his maſter to ſmile, and cauſed new 
admiration in Don Diego, And now Don Quixote en- 
quires of him, how many children he had, telling him 
at the ſame time, that among the things in which the 
ancient philoſophers, who had not the true knowledge 
of God, made happineſs eonfiſt, as the advantages of 
nature and fortune, one'was, to have many friends and 
a numerous and vertuous -offspring, I have a ſon, Sir 
Gay knight, 
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knight, anſwer'd the gentleman ; and perhaps if I had 
him not, I ſhould not think myſelf the more unhap- 
Py 3" not that he is ſo bad neither; but becauſe he is 
not ſo good as 1 wou'd have him. He is eightcen 
years of age; the laſt fix be has ſpent at Salamanca 
to perfect himſelf in his Latin and Greek, But, 
when I wou'd have him to have proceeded to the ftudy 
of other ſciences, I found him ſo engag'd in that of 
poetry, if it may be call'd a ſcience, that twas im- 
aye to make him look either to the ſtudy of the 
W which I intended him for, or of divinity, the no- 
bleſt part of all Iqarning, I was in hopes he might 
have become an to his family, living in an 
age in which good and vertuous literature is highly 
favour'd and rewarded by princes ; for learning with- 
gut vertue, is like a pearl uron a dunghill, He now 
ſpends whole days in examining, whether Homer, in ſuch 
a verſe of his Iliads, ſays well or no? Whether ſuch 
an epigram in Martial ought not to be expung'd for 
obſcenity.? And whether ſuch and ſuch verſes in Virgil 
are to be taken in ſuch a ſenſe, or otherwiſe ?. In ſhort, 
his whole converſe is with the celebrated. poets, with 
and. Perſius, Juvenal, and. Tibullus Byt as 
modern rhimers, he has but an indifferent opinion 
of em. And yet for all this iſguld of Spanith poe- 


try, he is now. breaking his brain upon a paraphraſe 


or gloſs on four verſes that were ſent him from the 
univerſity, and which I think are deſign' d for a prize. 
Sir, reply'd Don Quixote, children are the fleſh and 
blood of their parents, and, whether good or bad, are 
to be cheriſh'd} as part of ourſelves, Tis the duty of 
a father to train em up from their tendereſt years in 
the paths of vertue, in good diſcipline and Chriſtian 
rinciples, that when they advance in years they may 
ome the ſtaff and ſupport of their parents age, 
and the' glory of their poſterity, But as for forcing 
them to this or that ſtudy, tis a thing I don't ſo well 
approve. Perſuaſion is all, I think, that is proper in 
ſuch a caſe N when they are ſo fortunate as 
to be above ſtudying for bread, as having parents that 
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can provide for their future ſubſiſtence, they ought in 
my opinion to be indulged in the purſuit of that ſci- 
ence to which their own genius gives them the moſt 
inclination, For though the art of poetry is not ſo 
profitable as delightful, yet it is none of thoſe. that dif- 
grace the ingenious profeſſor, Poetry, Sir, in my judg- 
ment, is like a tender virgin in her bloom, beautiful 
and charming to amazement : All the other ſciences 
are ſo many virgins, whoſe care it is to enrich, poliſh 
and adorn her, and as ſhe is to make uſe of them all, 
fo are they all to have from her a grateful} acknow- 
ledgment. But this virgin muſt not be roughly handl'd, 
nor dragg'd along the ftreet, nor expos'd to every 
market-place, and corner of great men's houſes, A 
good poet is a kind of an alchymiſt, who can turn 
the matter he prepares into the pureſt gold and an ineſ- 
timable treafure, But he muſt keep his muſe within 
the rules of decency, and not let her proſtitute her ex- 
cellency in lewd fatires and lampoons, nor in licenti- 
dus ſonnets, She muſt not be mercenary, though ſhe 
need not give away the profits ſhe may claim from 
heroick poems, deep tragedies, and pleaſant and artful 
comedies, She is not to be attempted by buffoons, 
nor by the ignorant yulgar, whoſe capacity can never 
reach to a due ſenſe of the treaſures that are lock'd up 
in her. And know, Sir, that when I mention the 
vulgar, I don't mean only the common rabble ; for 
whoever is ignorant, be he lord or prince, is to be liſted 
in the number of the vulgar. But whoever ſhall apply 
himſelf to the muſes with thoſe qualifications, which, 
as J ſaid, are effential to the character of a good poet 
his name ſhall be famous, and valu'd in all the poliſh'd 
nations of the world, And as to what you ſay, Sir, 
that your ſon does not much eſteem our modern poe- 
try; in my opinion, he is ſomewhat to blame ; and m 

reaſon is this: Homer never wrote in Latin, decals 
he was a Grecian ; nor did Virgil write in Greek, be- 
cauſe Latin was the language of his country. In ſhort, 
al your ancient poets wrote in their mother- tongue, 
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and did not ſeek other languages. to expreſs their lofty 
thoughts. And thus, it wou'd be well that cuſtom 
ſhou'd extend to every nation; there being no reaſon 
that a German poet ſhou'd be deſpiſed, becauſe he 
writes in his-own tongue; or a Caſtilian or Biſcayner, 
becauſe they write in theirs, But I ſuppoſe, your ſon 
does not miſlike modern poetry, but ſuch modern po- 
ets as have no tincture of ih, other language or ſci- 


ence, that may adorn, awakeh, and aſſiſt their natural 
impulſe, Though even in too there may be er- 
ror, For, tis beliey'd, and not without reaſon, that 
a poet is naturally a poet from his mother's womb, 
and that, with the talent which heaven has infus'd 
into him, without the help of ſtudy or art, he may 
produce theſe compoſitions that verify that ſaying, F. 
Deus in nobis, &c, Not but that a natural poet, that 
improves himſelf by art, ſhall be much more accom- 
pliſh'd, and have the advantage of him that has no 
title to poetry but by his knowledge in the art; be- 
cauſe art cannot go beyond nature, but only adds to 
its perfection. From which it appears, that the moſt 
perfect poet is he whom nature and art combine to 
qualify, Let then your ſon proceed and follow the 
guidance of his ſtars, for being ſo good a ftudent as I 
underſtand he is, and already got up the firſt ſtep of 
the ſciences, the knowledge of the learned tongues, he 
will eaſily aſcend to the pinacle of learning, which is 
no leſs an honour and an ornament. to a gentleman, 
than a mitre is to a biſhop, or the long robe to the 
civilian, Shou'd your ſon write ſatires to leſſen the 
reputation of any perſon, you wou'd do well to take 
him to taſk, and tear his defamatory rhimes; but if 
he ſtudies to write ſuch diſcourſes in verſe, to ridicule 
and explode vice in general, as Horace ſo elegantly 
did, then encourage him : For a poet's pen is allow'd 
to inveigh againſt envy and envious men, and ſo againſt 
other vices, provided it aim not at particular perſons, 
But there are poets ſo abandon'd to the itch of icur- 
rility, that rather than loſe a villanous jeſt, they'll 

I venture 
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venture being baniſh'd to the iſlands of Pontus . If | 
@ poet is modeſt in his ers, he will be ſo in his 1 
verſes, The pen is the tongue of the mind; the thoughts | 
that are formed in one, and thoſe that are traced 
by the other, will bear a near reſemblance, And when 
and princes fee the wonderful art of poetry 
ſhine in prudent, virtuous, and ſolid ſubjects, they 
honour, eſteem, and enrich them, and even crown 
them with leaves of that tree, which is ne'er offended 
by the thunderbolt, as a token that nothing ſhall of- 
fend thoſe whoſe brows are honour'd and adorn'd with 
fuch crowns, The gentleman hearing Don Quixote ex- 
preſs himſelf in this manner, was ſtruck with fo 
much admiration, that he began to loſe the bad opi 
nion he had conceiv'd of his underſtanding, As for 
Sancho, who did not much reliſh this fine talk, he 
toolc an opportunity to flink afide in the middle of 
it, and went to get a little milk of ſome ſhepherds 
that were hard by keeping their ſheep. Now when 
the gentleman was going to renew his diſcourſe, might- 
ly pleas'd with theſe judicious obſervations, Don Quix- 
ote lifting up his eyes, 'perceiv'd a waggon on the 11 
road, ſet round with little flags, that appear'd to be * 

| 


the king's colours; and believing it to be ſome new 
adventure, he call'd out to Sancho to bring him his 
helmet, Sancho hearing him call aloud, left the ſhep- 
herds, and clapping his heels vigorouſly to Dapple's 
ſides, came trotting up to his maſter, to whom there 
happen'd a moſt terrifying and deſperate ad venture. 
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CHAP, XVI 
Where you will find ſet forth the higheſt and utmoſt proof 


that the great Don Quixote ever gave, or could give 
of bis incredible courage; with the ſucceſsful iſſue of 
the adventure of the lions, . 


HE hiſtory relates, that Sancho was chaffering 
with the ſhepherds for ſome curds, when Don 
Quixote called to him ; and finding that his maſter was 
in haſte, he did not know what to do with em, nor 
what to bring em in; yet loth to loſe his purchaſe (for 
he had already paid for em) he bethought himſelf at 
laſt of clapping 'em into the helmet, where having 
*em ſafe, he went to know his maſter's pleaſure, As 
ſoon as he came up to him, Give me that helmet, 
friend, ſaid the knight, for if I underſtand any thing 
of adventures, 1 deſcry one yonder that obliges me to 
arm, 'The gentleman in green hearing this, look'd 
about to ſee what was the matter, but could perceive 
nothing but a 'waggon, which made towards em, and 
by the little flags about it, he judg'd it to be one of 
the king's carriages, and ſo he told Don Quixote, But 
his head was too much poſſeſs'd with noti6ns of ad- 
ventures to give any credit to what the gentleman 
ſaid ; Sir, anſwer'd he, fore-2arn'd, fere-arm'd ; a man 
loſes nothing by ſanding on his guard, I know by 
experience, that I have enemies viſible and inviſible, 
and I cannot tell when, nor where, nor in what ſhape 
they may attack me. At the ſame time he -ſnatch'd 
the helmet out of Sancho's hands, before he could diſ- 
charge it of the curds, and clapp'd it on his head, 
without examining the contents, Now the curds be- 
ing ſqueezed between his bare crown and the iron, the 
whey began to run all about his face and beard 5 which 
fo ſurpriz'd him, that calling to Sancho in great diſ- 
order, What's this, cry'd he, Sancho]! What's the 
| matter 


of the renown'd Den QuixoTzs. 123 


matter with me ! Sure my ſcull is growing ſoft, or my 
brains are melting, or elſe I ſweat from head to foot ! 
But if I do, I'm fure tis not for fear, This cer- 
tainly muſt be a very dreadful adventure that's ap- 
proaching. Give me ſomething to wipe me if thou 
cay'ſt, for I'm almoſt blinded with the torrent of ſweat.” 
Sancho did not dare to ſay a word, but giving him a 
cloth, blefs'd his · ſtars that his maſter had not found 
him out, Don Quixote dry'd himſelf, and taking off 
the helmet to ſee what it ſhould be that felt ſo cold on 
his head, perceiving ſome white ſtuff, and putting it 
to his noſe, ſoon found what it was, Now, by the 
life of my lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, cry'd he, thou 
haſt put curds in my helmet, vile traytor and unman- 
_w ſquire, Nay, _—_ Sancho cunningly, and keep- 
ing his countenance, if they be curds, good your wor- 
ſhip give *em me hither, and I'll eat *em : But hold, 
now I think on't, the devil eat em for me; for he 
himſelf muſt have put em there, What! 1 offer to 


do ſo beaſtly a trick! Do you think I have no more 
manners ? As ſure as I'm alive, Sir, I have got my 


inchanters too that owe me a grudge, and plague me 
as a limb of your worſhip; and I warrant have put 
that naſty ſtuff there on purpoſe to ſet you againſt 
me, and make you fall foul on my bones, But I hope 
they've miſs'd their aim this time, i'troth ! My maſ- 
ter is a wiſe man, and muſt needs know that I had 
neither curds nor milk, nor any thing of that kind; 
and if I had met with curds, I ſhould ſooner have 

t *em in my belly than his helmet. Well, ſaid Don 
Qvinote, there may be ſomething in that, The gen- 
tleman had obſerved theſe paſſages, and ſtood amaz d, 
but eſpecially at what immediately follow'd ; for the 
knight-errant having -put on the helmet 'again, fixed 
bimſelf well in the ſtirrups, try'd whether his ſword 
were looſe enough in his ſcabboard, and refted his lance, 
Now, cry d he, come what will: come ; here am I, 
who dare encounter the devil himſelf in propria perſona # 
By this time the waggon was come up with them, at- 
tended. only by the carter, mounted on, one of the 
. 4. M 2 mules, 
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mules, and another man that- ſat on the forepart of 
the waggon. Don Quixote making up to em, Whither 
go ye, friends? faid he. What waggon is this? What 
do you convey in it? And what is the meaning of theſe 
colours? The waggon is mine, anſwer d the waggoner: 
I have there two brave lions, which the general of O- 
ran is ſending to the king our maſter, and theſe colours 
are to let people underſtand that what- goes here belongs 
to him. And are the lions large ? enquir d Don Quix- 
ote. Very large, anſwer' d the man in the fore-part of 
the waggon : There never came bigger from Africk 
into Spain, 1 am their keeper, added he, and have 
had charge of ſeveral others, but I never ſaw the like 
of theſe before, In the foremoſt cage is a he-lion, 
and in the other behind, a lioneſs,” By this time they 
are cruel hungry, for they have not eaten to day; 
therefore pray, good Sir, ride out of the way, for we 
muſt make haſte to get to the place where we intend 
to feed em. What ! ſaid Don Quixote, with a ſcornful 
ſmile, lion-whelps againſt me! Againſt me thoſe puny 
beaſts! And at this time of day? Well, I'll make 
thoſe gentlemen, that ſent their lions this way, know 
whether 1'am'a man to be ſcar'd with lions. Get 
off, honeſt fellow ; and fince you are the keeper, open 
their cages, and let em both out; for maugre and in 
deſpite of thoſe inchanters that have ' ſent em to try 
me, I'll make the creatures know, in the midſt of this 
very field, Who Don Quixote de la Mancha is. 80 
thought the gentleman to himſelf, now has our poor 
knight diſcover'd. what he is ; the curds; I find, have 
ſoften d his ſcull, and mellow) d his brains, While he 
was making this reflection, Sancho came up to hin; 
and begg d him to diſſuade his maſter from his raſi 
attempt. O good dear Sir ! cry'd he, for pity-ſake 
hinder my maſter from falling upon theſe lions, by all 
means, or we thall- be torn a-pieces, Why, ſaid this 
gentleman, is your maſter ſo arrant a madman then, 
that you ſhould fear he would ſet upon ſuch furious 
beaſts? Ah, Sir} ſaid Sancho, he is not mad, but 
woundy venturſome. Well, reply'd the gentleman, — 
* — t 
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take care there ſhall be no harm done; and with that 
advancing up to "Don Quixote, who was urging the 
lion-keeper to open the cage; Sir, ſaid he, knights- 
errant ought to engage in adventures, from which 
there may be ſome hopes of coming off with ſafety, 
but not in ſuch as are altogether deſperate ; for that 
courage which borders on temerity, is more like mad- 
neſs than true fortitude, Beſides, theſe lions are not 
come againſt you, but ſent as a preſent to the king; 
and therefore tis not the beſt way to detain em, or 
ſtop the waggon. Pray, fweet Sir, reply'd Don Quixote, 
go and amuſe yourſelf with your tame partridges and 
your ferrets, and leave every one to his own buſineſs. 
This is mine, and I know beſt whether theſe worthy 
lions are ſent againſt me or no, Then turning about 
to the keeper, Sirrah ! you raſcal you, ſaid he, either 
open the cages immediazelv, or I vow to — ll pin 
thee to the waggon with this lance. Good Sir, (ery'd 
the waggoner, ſeeing this ftrange apparition in armour 
ſo reſolute) for mercy's-ſake do but let me take out 
our mules firſt, and get out of harm's way with em 
as faſt as I can, before the lions get out; for if th 
ſhould once ſet upon the poor beaſts, I ſhould be un- 
done for ever; for alas! that cart and they are all I 
have in the world to get a living with. Thou man of 
little faith, ſaid Don Quixote, take em out quickly 
then, and go with em where thou wilt; though thou 
ſhalt preſently ſee- that thy precaution was needleſs, 
and thou might" have ſpared thy pains. The wag- 
— upon this made all the haſte he could to take out 

is mules, while the keeper cry'd out as loud as he 
was able, Bear witneſs, all ye that are here preſent, 
that tis againſt my will I'm forc'd to open the cages 
and let looſe the lions; and that I proteſt to this 
gentleman here, that he ſhall! be anſwerable for all the 
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miſchief and damage they may do; together with the 
loſs of my ſalary and fees. And now, Sirs, ſhift for 
yourſelves as faſt as you can, before I open the cages : 
For, as for myſelf, I know the lions will do me no 
harm, Once more the tleman try d to diſſuade 
Don Quixote from doing ſo mad a thing; telling him, 
that he tempted heaven, in expoſing bimſelf without 
reaſon to ſo great « danger. To this Don Quixote made 
no other anfwer, but that he knew what he had to 
do, Conſider however what you do, - reply'd the gen- 
tleman, for tis moſt certain that you are very much 
miſtaken. - Well, Sir, ſaid Don Quixote, if you care 
not to be ſpectator of an action, which you think 
is like/ to be tragical, een ſet ſpurs to your mate, 
and provide for your ſafety. Sancho hearing this, 
came up to his maſter with tears in his eyes, and begg'd 
him not to go about this fearful - undertaking, to 
which the adventure of the wind-mills, and the: full, 
ing-mills, and all the brunts he had ever born in his 
life, were but childrens play. Good your worſhip, 
ery'd he, do but mind, here's no inchantment in the 
caſe; nor any thing like it. A lack-a-day ! Sir, I 
peep'd even now through the grates of the cage, and 


I'm ſure I ſaw the claw of a true lion, and ſuch a. 


claw as makes me think the lion that owns it muſt 
de as big as a mountain, Alas poor fellow ! ſaid Don 
Quixote, thy fear will make him as big as half the 
world. Retire; Sancho, and leave me, and if I chance 
to fall here, thou know'ſ our old agreement; repair 
to Dulcinea, I ſay no more. To this he added fome 
exprefſions, which cut off all hopes of his giving over 

is mad deſign, The gentleman in the green would 

ve oppos d him, but conſidering the other was much 
better arm'd, and that it was not prudence to encoun- 
ter a madman, he even took the opportunity while 
Don Quixote was ſtorming at the keeper, to march 
off with his mare, as Sancho did with Dapple, and 
the carter with his mules, every one making the beſt 
of their way to get as far as they could from. the wag- 
gon, before the lions were let Igoſe. Poor Sancho 2 
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the ſame, time made ſad lamentations for his maſter's 
death z for he gaye him for loſt, not queſtioning but 
the. lions had-alrcady got him into their clutches. He 
curs d his ill fortune, and the hour he came again 
to his ſervice; but for all his wailing and lamenting, 
he punch'd on poor Dapple, to get as far as he could 
from the lions, The keeper, perceiving the perſons 
who fled to be at a good diſtance, fell to arguing and 
intreating Don Quixote as he had done before, But 
the knight told him again, that all his reaſons and in- 
treaties were but in vain, and bid him ſay no more, 
but immediately diſpatch, Now while the keeper” took 
time to open the foremoſt cage, Don Quixote ſtood de- 
bating with himſelf, whether he had. beſt make his 
attack on foot or on horſeback ; and upon mature de- 
liberation, he reſolved to do it on foot, leſt Rozinante, 
not us d to lions, ſhould be put into diforder. Ac- 
cordingly he quitted his horſe, threw afide his lance, 
graſp'd his ſhield, and drew his ſword ; then advancing 
with a deliberate motion, and an undaunted heart, he 
poſted himſelf juſt before the door of the cage, com- 
mending himſelf to heaven, and afterwards to his lady 
Dulcinea, Here the author of this faithful hiftory 
could not forbear breaking the thread of his narrati- 
on, and, raisg'd by wonder to rapture and enthuſiaſm, 
makes the following exclamation, O thou moſt mag- 
nanimous hero! Brave and unutterably bold Don Quix- 
ate de la Mancha l Thou mirror and grand exemplar 
of valoyr | Thou ſecond, and new Don Emanuel de 
Leon, the late glory and honour of all Spaniſh cava- 
liers | What words, what colours ſhall I uſe to expreſs, 


do paint in equal lines, this aſtoniſhing deed of thine ?! 


What language ſhall I employ to convince” poſterity of 
the truth of- this thy — * human enterprize 
What praiſes can be coined, and elogies invented, that 
will not be outvied by thy ſuperior merit, though hy- 
perboles were piled on hyperboles ! Thou, alone, on 
foot, intrepid and magnanimous, with nothing but a 
lword, and that none of the ſharpeſt, with thy fingle 
fhield, and that none of the brighteſt, ſtood'ſt ready 
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to receive and encounter the ſavage force of two vaſt 
lions, as fierce as ever roared within the Lybian de- 
ſerts, Then let thy own unrival'd deeds, that beſt 
can ſpeak thy praiſe, amaze the world, and fill the 
mouth of fame, brave champion of La Mancha: while 
I'm obliged to leave off the high theme, for want of 
vigour to maintain the flight. Here ended the author's 
exclamation, and the hiſtory goes on, 

. The keeper obſerving the poſture Don Ar had 
put himſelf in, and that it was not poſſible for him to 
prevent letting out the lions, without incurring the 
reſentment of the deſperate knight, ſet the door of 
the foremoſt cage wide open; where, as I have ſaid, 
the male lion lay, who appeared of a monſtrous big. 


neſs, and of a hideous frightful aſpect. The firſt thing 


he did was to roll and turn himſelf round in his cage; 
in the next place he ftretch'd out one of his paws, put 
forth his claws, and rouz'd himſelf. After that he 
gap'd and yawn'd for a good While, and ſhew'd his 
dreadful fangs, and then thruſt out half a yard of 
broad tongue, and with it lick'd the duſt out of his 
eyes and face, Having done this, he thruſt his head 
quite out of the cage, and ſtar'd about with his eyes 
that look'd like two live coals of fire; a ſight and 
motion, enough to have ſtruck terror into temerity 
itſelf, But Don Quixote only regarded it with atten- 
tion, wiſhing his grim adverſary would leap out of his 
hold, and come within his reach, that he might exer- 
eiſe his valour, and cut the monſter piece- meal. To 
this height of extravagance had his folly tranſported 
him; but the generous lion, more gentle than arrogant, 
taking no notice of his vapouring and bravado's, after 
he had look' d about him a-while, turn'd his tail, and 
having ſhew'd Don Quixote his poſteriors, very content- 
edly lay .down again- in his apartment, Don Quixote 
ſeeing this, commanded the keeper to rouze him with 
his pole, and force him out whether he would or no. 
Not I, indeed Sir, anſwer'd the keeper ; I dare not do 
it for my life; for if I provoke him, I'm ſure to be 
the firſt he'll tear to pieces, Let me adviſe you, 2 
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to be ſatisfy'd with your day's work, Tis as much as 
ſt the braveſt he that wears a head can pretend to do. 
2 Then pray go no farther, I beſeech you: The door 
t ſtands open, the lion is at his choice, whether he will 
* come out or no. You have waited for him, you ſee 
he does not care to look you in the face, and fince 

of he did not come out at & firſt, 1 dare engage he 
8 will not ſtir out this day. You have ſhewn enough 
the greatneſs of your courage. No mari is obliged to 

ad do more than challenge his enemy, and wait for him 
to in the field. If he comes not, that's his own fault, 
he and the ſcandal is his, as the honour the challengers; 
of 'Tis true, reply'd Don Quixote, Come, ſhut the cage- 
id, door, honeſt fiend, and give me a certificate undef 
g- thy hand in the ampleſt form thou can't deviſe, of 
ng "WF what thou haſt ſeen me perform; how | thou didſt 
ey open the cage for the lion; how I expected his coming, 
Mut and he did not come out. How, upon his not coming 
he out then, I ſtay' d his own time, and inſtead of meet- 
his ing me, he turned tail and lay down. I am oblig'd 
of to do no more. So, inchantments avant! and heaven 
his proſper truth, juſtice, and knight-errantry | Shut the 
ead door, as I bid thee, while I make figns to thoſe that 
yes rat away from us, and get em to come back, that 
and they may have an account of this exploit from thy 
ity own mouth, The keeper obey'd, and Don Quixote 
en- oz on the point of his lance the handkerchief, 
with which he had wip'd off the curds from his face, 

ter- way'd it in the air, and call'd as loud as he was able 
To to the fugitives, who fled nevertheleſs,” looking behind 
ted em all the way, and troop'd on in a body xith the 
dentleman in green at the head of em. At laſt, San- 
tho obſerv'd the fignal' of the white flag, and calling 
out to the reſt, Hold, cry'd he, my maſter calls to 
m, PII be hang' d if he has not got the better of the 
lions, - At this they all faced about; and perceiv'd Don 
Quixote flouriſhing. his enfign z whereupon recovering 
2 little from their fright, they leiſurely rode back, 
till they could plainly diſtinguiſh Don Quixote's voice; 
ud then they came up to the waggon, = 
l a ey 
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they were got near it, Come on, friend, ſaid he to 
the carter ; put thy mules to the waggon again, and 
purſue thy journey; and Sancho do thou give him 
two ducats for the lion-keeper and himſelf, to make 
them amends for the time I have detained them, Ay, 
that Iwill with all my heart, quoth Sancho; but what's 
become of the lions ? Are they dead or alive ? Then 
the keeper very formally related the whole action, 
not failing to exaggerate, to the beſt of his ſkill, Don 
Quixote's courage; how at his ſight alone the lion was 
ſo terrify'd, that he neither would nor durſt quit his 
ſtrong hold, tho' for that end his cage-door was kept 
open for a conſiderable time; and how at length upon 
his remonſtrating to the knight, who would have had 
the lion forced out, that it was preſuming too much 
upon heaven, he had permitted, though with great re- 
luctancy, that the lion ſhould be ſhut up again. Well, 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote to his ſquire, what doſt 
thou think of this? Can inchantment prevail over 
true fortitude ? No, theſe magicians may perhaps rob 
me of ſucceſs, but never of my invincible greatneſs 
of mind, In ſhort, Sancho gave the waggoner and 
the keeper the two pieces. The firſt harneſs'd his 
mules, and the laſt thank*d Don Quixote for his noble 
bounty, and promis'd to acquaint the king himſelf with 
his heroick action when he came to court, Well, 
ſaid Don Quixote, if his majeſty ſhould chance to en- 
quire who the perſon; was that did this thing, tell him 
twas the knight of the Lions; a' name I intend hence- 
forth to take up, in lieu of that which I hitherto aſ- 
ſum'd, of the knight of the Woful Figure; in which pro- 
ceeding I do but conform to the ancient cuſtom of 
knights-errant, who changed their names as often as 
they pleas'd, or as it ſuited with their advantage. 
After this, the waggon made the beſt of its way, 28 
Don Quixote, Sancho, and the gentleman in green did 
of theirs. The latter for a great while was ſo taken 
up with making his obſervations on Don Quixote, that 
he had not time to ſpeak a ſyllable; not knowing what 
opinion to have of a perſon, in whom he — 
"* u 
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to fuch a mixture of good ſenſe and extravagance, He 
nd was a ſtranger to the firſt part of his hiſtory ; for had 
im he read it, he could not have wonder'd either at his 
words or actions: But not knowing the nature of his 
\Y, madneſs, he took him to be wiſe and diſtracted by 
It's fits , fince in his diſcourſe he ſtill expreſs'd himſelf 
hen juſtly and handſomely enough; but in his actions all 


on, was wild, extravagant and unaccountable, For, ſaid 

Jon the gentleman to himſelf, can there be any thing more 

i fooliſh, than for this man to put on his helmet full 
is 


of curds, and then believe em convey'd there by in- 
cept WF chanters 3 or any thing more extravagant than forci- 
pon bly to endeavour to fight with lions? In the midſt 


had of this ſoliloquy, Don Quixote interrupted him, With- 
wch out doubt, Sir, ſaid he, you take me for a downright 
tre- madman, and indeed my actions may ſeem to ſpeak 
Yell, me no leſs. But for all that give me leave to tell you, 
doſt Iam not ſo mad, nor is my underſtanding ſo defec- 
over i tive, as I ſuppoſe you may fancy, What a noble fi- 
| rob gure does the gallant knight make, who in the midſt 
tnels WW of ſome ſpacious place transfixes a furious bull * with 
and WF his lance in the view of his prince! What a noble 
| his WY feure makes the knight, who before the ladies at a 
noble WF harmleſs tournament, comes prancing through the liſts 
with BW inclos'd in ſhining ſteel; or thoſe court-champions,who 
Well, in exerciſes of martial kind, or that at leaſt are ſuck in 
oem i appearance, ſhew their activity: and though all they 
1 him I & is nothing but for recreation, are thought the or- 
ence” By nament of a prince's court! But a much nobler figure 
to al- Bl the knight-errant, who, fir'd with the thirſt of a 
1 pro. glorious fame, wanders through deſerts, through ſolitary 
m of wildernefles, through woods, through croſs-ways, over 
* mountains and valleys, in queſt of perilous adventures, 
ntage. 


reſolv'd to bring them to a happy concluſion, Yes, I 


ay, * lay, a nobler figure is a knight-errant ſuccouring a wi- 
_ 8 dow in ſome depopulated place, than the court- knight 
5 that — — — 

uy what 
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making his addreſſes to the city dames, Every knight 
has his particular employment, Let the courtier wait 
on the ladies; let him with ſplendid equipage adorn 
his prince's court, and with a magnificent table ſup- 
port poor gentlemen, Let him give birth to feaſts 
and tournaments, and ſhew his grandeur, liberality, and 
munificence, and eſpecially his piety ; in all theſe things 
he fulfils the duties of his ſtation, But as for the 
knight errant, let him ſearch into all the corners of 
the world, enter into the moſt intricate labyrinths, and 
every hour be ready to attempt impoſſibility itſelf, Let 
him in deſolate wilds baffle the rigour of the weather, 
the ſcorching heat of the ſun's fierceſt beams, and the 
inclemency of winds and ſnow : Let lions never fright 
him, dragons daunt him, nor evil ſpirits deter him, 
To go in queſt of theſe, to meet, to dare, to conflict, 
and to overcome 'em all, is his principal and proper 
office, Since then my ftars have decreed me to be one 
of thoſe adventurous knights, I think myſelf obliged 
to attempt every thing that ſeems. to come within the 
verge of my profeſſion. This, Sir, engag'd me to en- 
counter thoſe lions juſt now, judging it to be my im- 
mediate buſineſs, tho* I was ſenſible of the extreme 
raſhneſs of the undertaking, For well I know, that 
valour is a virtue ſituate between the two vicious ex- 
tremes of cowardice and temerity, But certainly tis 
not ſo ill for a valiant man to riſe to a degree of raſh- 
neſs, as *tis to fall ſhort and border upon cowardice. 
For as *tis eafier for a prodigal to become. liberal, than 
a miſer; ſo tis eaſier for the hardy and raſh perſon 
to be reduced to true bravery, than for the coward ever 
to riſe to that virtue: And therefore in thus attempt- 
ing adventures, believe me, Signor Don Diego, 5 
better to exceed the bounds a little, and overdo, rather 
than underdo the thing; becauſe it ſounds better in 
people's ears to hear it ſaid, how that ſuch a knight 
is raſh and hardy, than ſuch a knight is daſtardly and 
timorous, For my part, Sir, anſwer'd Don Diego, | 
think all a have ſaid and done is agreeable to the 


exacteſt rules of reaſon ; and I believe, if the — 
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and ordinances of knight-errantry were loſt, they 
might be all recover'd from you, your breaſt ſeeming 
to be the ſafe 3 and archive where they are 
lodg'd, But it grows late, let us make a little more 
haſte to get to our village, and to my habitation, 
where you may reſt yourſelf after the fatigues, which 
doubtleſs you have ſuſtain'd, if not in body, at leaſt 


in mind, whoſe pains often afflict the body too. Sir, 


anſwer d Don Quixote, I efteem your offer as a ſin- 
gular favour ; and ſo putting on a little faſter than 
they had done before, about two in the afternoon 
they reached the village, and got to the houſe of 
Don Diego, whom now Don Quixote called the knight 
of the Green Coat, 
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How Don Quixote was entertained at the caſtle or houſe 
of the knight of the Green Coat, with other extrava « 


gant paſſages. 


D ON Quixote found, that Don Diego de Miran- 
da's houſe was ſpacious after the. country man- 
ner; the arms of the family were over the gate in 
rough ſtone, the buttery in the fore-yard, the cellar 
under the porch, and all around ſeveral great jars of 
that fort commonly made at Toboſo ; the fight of 
which bringing to. his remembrance his inchanted and 
transform'd Dulcinea, he heav'd a deep figh, and nei- 
ther minding what he ſaid, nor who was by, broke out 
into the following exclamation, 


* O! pledges, once my comfort and rehef, 
' Though pleaſing flill, diſcover d, now with grief. 


— — — 
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O ye Toboſian urns, that awaken in my mind the 6f 
thoughts of the ſweet pledge of my moſt bitter ſor- < 
"rows Don Diego's ſon, who, as it has been ſaid, was 


a ſtudent, and poetically .inclin'd, heard theſe words _ 
as he came with his mother to welcome him home ; of 
and, as well as ſhe, was not a little ſurpriz'd to ſee kj 
what a ſtrange creature his father had brought with th 
bim. Don alighted from Rozinante, and very th 
courteouſly defiring to kiſs her ladyſhip's hands, Ma- ; 


dam, faid Don Diego, this gentleman is the noble Don + 
Quixote de la Mancha, the wiſeſt, and moſt valiant as 
knight-errant in the world; pray let him find a wel- th 
come ſuitable to his merit, and your uſual civility, ec 
Thereupon Donna Chriſtina (for that was the lady's ta 
name) receiv'd him very kindly, and with great marks it 
of reſpect; to which Don Quixote made a proper and * 
Handſome return; and then almoſt the ſame compli- te 
ments paſs'd between him and the young gentleman, p 
whom Don 2 judg'd by his words to be a man b 
of wit and ſenſe. 21 
Here the author inſerts a long deſcription of ever; * 
rticular in Don Diego's houſe, giving us an inventor; T 
of all the goods and chattels, and every circumſtance te 
liar to the houſe of a rich country gentleman : I 

ut the tranflator preſum'd that it would be better to hs 
omit theſe little things, and ſuch like inſignificant mat- h 
ters, being foreign to the main ſubject of this hiſtory, p 
which ought to be more grounded on material truth, ti 
than cold and inſipid digreſſions. li 
Don Quixote was brought into a fair room, where x 
Sancho took off his armour, and then the knight ap- h 
peared in a pair of cloſe breeches, and a doublet oſ A 
ſhamoy-leather, all beſmear'd with the ruſt of his ar- A 
mour, About his neck he wore a plain band, un- 6 
ſtarch'd, after the manner of a ſtudent ;- about his leg: 0 
fad.colour'd ſpatter-daſhes, and on his feet a pair ol } 
wax-leather ſhoes, He hung his truſty ſword by hi » 
fide in a belt of a ſea-wolf's ſkin z which makes many t 
of opinion he had been long troubled with a pain i" t 
the ys, Over all this he clapp'd on a long cloak 

| j 


of the renewn'd Don Qu1xoTe. 135 


of good ruſſet-cloth : But firſt of all he waſh'd his head 
and face in five kettle-fulls of water, if not in fix : 
for as to the exact number there is ſome diſpute. And 
tis obſervable, that the water ftill retain'd a tincture 
of whey : Thanks to Sancho's gluttony, that had made 
him clap into his maſter's helmet thoſe diſmal curds, 
that ſo contaminated his awful head and face. In 
this dreſs the knight, with a graceful and fprightly 
air, walk'd into another room, where Don Lorenzo, 
the young gentleman whom we have already menti- 


| on'd, waited his coming, to keep him company till 


the cloth was laid; the miſtreſs of the houſe being 
gone in the mean time to provide a handſome enter- 
tainment, that might convince her gueſt ſhe under- 
ſtood how to make thoſe welcome that came to her 
houſe,” But before the knight was ready, Don Lo- 
tenzo had leiſure to diſcourſe his father about him. 
Pray, Sir, faid he, who is this gentleman you have 
brought with you? Conſidering his name, his aſpect, 
and the title of knight-errant, which you give him, 
neither my mother nor I can tell what to think of him, 
Truly, fon, anſwer'd Don Diego, I don't know what 
to fay to you ; all that I can inform you of, is, that 
I have ſeen him play the madeſt pranks in the world, 
and yet ſay a thouſand ſenſible things that contradi&t 
his actions. But diſcourſe him yourſelf, and feel the 
pulſe of his underſtanding ; make uſe of your ſenſe 
to judge of his; though to tell you the truth, I be- 
lieve his folly exceeds his diſcretion, Don Lorenzo then 
went to entertain Don Quixote, and after ſome diſcourſe 
had paſs'd between 'em, Sir, ſaid the knight, I am 
not wholly a ſtranger to your merit; Don Diego de 
Miranda, your father, has given me to underſtand you 
are a perſon of excellent parts, and eſpecially a great 
poet, Sir, anſwer'd the young gentleman, I may per- 
haps pretend to poetry, but never to be a- great poet: 
"Tis true, Iam ſomewhat given to rhiming, and love 
to read good authors; but I am very far from deſerving 
to be thought one of their number, I do not miſlike 
your modeſty, - reply'd Don __ z ' tis a virtue not 
| 2. often 
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often found among , for almoſt e one of them 
thinks himſelf the —_y in the — There id 
rule without an exception, ſaid Don Lorenzo; and tis 
not impoſſible but there may be one who may deſerve 
the name, 4 he 7 00 think ſo * elf. That's 
very unlikely, reply d uixote, But pray, Sir 
tell. me what verſes are thoſe — your — Das you 
are ſo puzzled about? If it ſhould be what we call a 
gloſs or a paraphraſe, I underftand ſomething of that 
way of writing, and ſhould be glad to ſee it. If the 
compoſition be deſign'd for a poetical prize, I would ad- 
viſe you only to put in for the ſecond 3 for the firſt 
always goes by favour, and is rather granted to the 
great quality of the author than to his merit; but as 
to the next, tis adjudg'd to the moſt rA ſo 
that the third may in a manner be eſteem'd the ſecond, 
and the firſt no more than the third, according to the 
methods us' d in our univerſities of giving degrees. And 
yet, after all, tis no ſmall matter to gain the honour 
of being call'd the firſt. Hitherto all's well, thought 
Don Lorenzo to himſelf, I can't think thee mad yet; 
let's go on— With that addreſſing himſelf to Don Quix- 
ote, Sir, ſaid he, yon ſeem to me to have frequented 
the ſchools ; pray what ſcience has been your particu- 
lar ſtudy ? That of | knight-errantry, anſwer d Don 
* which is as good as that of poetry, and ſeme- 
hat better too, I don't know what ſort of a ſcience 
that is, ſaid Don Lorenzo, nor indeed did I ever hear of 
it before, *Tis a ſcience, anfwer'd Don Quixote, that 
includes in itſelf all the other ſciences in the world, 
or at leaſt the greateſt part of them: Whoever pro- 
feſſes it, ought to be learned in the laws, and under- 
ſand diftritutive and commutative juſtice, in order to 
right all mankind, | He ought to be a divine, to give a 
reaſon of his faith, and vindicate his religion by dint 
of argument. He ought to be fkill'd in phyfick, e- 

tally in the botanick part of it, that he may know 

nature of ſimples, and have recourſe to thoſe herbs 
that can cure wounds ; for a knight-errant muſt not 


expect to find furgeons in the woods and deſerts. - a 
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muſt be an aftronomer, to underſtand the motions of 
the celeſtial orbs, and find out by the ftars the hour 
of the night, and the longitude and latitude of the cli- 
mate on Which fortune throws him: and he ought to 
be well inſtructed in all the other parts of the ma- 
thematicks, that ſcience being of conſtant uſe to a 
profeſſor of arms, on many accounts too numerous to 
be related, 1 need not tell you, that all the divine 
and moral virtues muſt center in his mind, To de- 
ſcend to leſs material qualifications ; he muſt be able 
to ſwim like a fiſh, know how to ſhove a horſe, mend 
a ſaddle or bridle : and returning to higher matters, he 
ought to be inviolably devoted to heaven and his miſ- 
treſs, chaſte in his thoughts, modeſt in words, and li- 
beral and valiant in deeds ; patient in afflictions, chari- 
table to the poor; and finally, a maintainer of truth, 
though it coſt him his life to defend it, Theſe are 
the endowments to conſtitute à good knight-errant z 
and now, Sir, be you a judge, whether the profeſſors 
of chivalry have an eaſy taſk to perform, and whether 
ſuch a ſcience may not ftand in competition with the 
moſt celebrated and beſt of thoſe that are taught in 
colleges ? If it be ſo, anſwer'd Don Lorenzo, I fay it 
deſerves the preheminence over all other ſciences, What 
do you mean, Sir, by that, If it be ſo , cry'd Don 
Quixote, I mean, Sir, reply'd Don Lorenzo, that 1 
doubt whether there are now, or ever were, any knights- 
errant, eſpecially with ſo many rare accompliſhments, 
This makes good what I have often ſaid, anfwer'd Don 
Quixote; moſt people will not be m_— here ever 
were any knights-errant in the world, Now, Sir, be- 
cauſe I verily believe, that unleſs heaven will work ſome 
miracle to convince them that there have been, and 
ſtill are knights-errant, thoſe incredulous perſons are 
too much wedded to their opinion to admit ſuch a 
belief; I will not now loſe time to endeavour to let 
you ſee how much you and they are miſtaken ; all I 
efign to do, is only to beſeech heaven to convince 
you of your being in an error, that you may ſee how 
uſeful knights-crrans * former ages, and — 
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vaſt advantages that would reſult in ours from the 
aſſiſtance of men of that profeſſion, But now effemi- 
nacy, floth, luxury, and ignoble pleaſures, triumph, 
for the puniſhment. of our fins, Now, faid Don Lo- 
renzo to himſelf, our gentleman has already betray'd 
his blind ſide; but yet he gives a colour of reaſon to 
bis extravagance, and I were a fool ſhould I think 
otherwiſe, Here they were called to dinner, which 
ended the diſcourſe: And at that time Don Diego tak- 
ing his ſon afide, aſk'd him what he thought of the 
ftranger ? I think, Sir, ſaid Don Lorenzo, that tis not 
in the power of all the phyficians in the world to 
cure his diſtemper, - He is mad paſt recovery, but yet 
he has lucid intervals. In ſhort, they din'd, and their 
entertainment prov'd ſuch as the old - gentleman had 
told the knight he us'd to give his gueſts, neat, plen- 
tiful, and well-order'd. But that which Don Quixote 
moſt admir d, was, the extraordinary filence he ob- 
ſerv'd through the whole houſe, as if it had been a 
monaſtery of mute Carthufians, The cloth being re- 
 mov'd, grace ſaid, and hands waſh'd, Don Quixote ear- 
neſtly deſir d Don Lorenzo to ſhew him the verſes he 
had wrote for the poetical prize. Well, Sir, anſwer'd 
he, becauſe I will not be like thoſe poets that are un- 
willing to ſhew their verſes when intreated to do it, 
but will tire you with them when no body defires it, 
Tu ſhew you my gloſs or paraphraſe, which I did 
not write with a deſign to get a prize, but only to 
exerciſe my muſe, I remember, ſajd Don 2 a 
friend of mine, a man of ſenſe, once told me, he wou'd 
not adviſe any one to break his brains about that ſort 
of compoſition; and he gave me this reaſon for't, That 
the gloſs or comment cou'd never come up to the 
theme; ſo far from it, that moſt commonly it left it 
altogether, and run contrary to the thought of the au- 
thor,  Befides he ſaid, that the rules to which cuſtom 
ties up the compoſers of thoſe elaborate amuſements 
are too ftrift, allowing no interrogations, no. ſuch in- 
terjections as ſaid be, or ſhall I ſay ; ng changing of 
nouns into verbs g nos any dining e the ſenſe : Be- 


g 4 des 


a 
e 
d 
, 
, 
a 
J 
2 
| 
c 
c 
-4 
t 
1 
> 


oy 


And now I find ber as ſevere, 


of the renewn'd Den Qyixor zx. 139 


fides ſeveral other confinements that cramp up thoſe 
who puzzle their brains with ſuch a crabbed way of 
gloſſing, as you yourlel, Sir, without doubt muſt know. 
Really, Signior Quixote, ſaid Don Lorenzo, 1,wou'd 
fain catch you tripping, but you ſtill lip from me 
like an eel, I don't know, Sir, reply'd Don Quixote, 
what you mean by your ſlipping, I'll tell you another 
time, anſwer d the young gentleman ; in the mean 
while be pleas'd to hear theme and paraphraſe, 
which is this : | AJ 4450 


* 


The THEME, 


u'd I recall departed j oy, | 
Though barr'd the hopes of greater gain, 
Or now the future hours employ, 
That muſt ſucceed my preſent pain ! 


The GLOSS or PARAPHRASE, 
L. 


LI fortune's bleſſings diſappear, 
A She's fickle as the wind ; ” 


2 once I thought ber lind. * 
oon the fleeting pleaſure : 
How long the Ke ſorrows 00 1 
Unconſtant goddeſs, thra” thy bate, 
Do not thy profirate ſlave deſtroy, 
I'd ne'er complain, but bleſs my fate, 
Could I recall departed joy, 


II. 
Of all thy gifts I beg but this, 
Glut 7 — * more 3 


Tranſport em with redoubled blyſs, 


Hat only mine reſtore, 18 


— TEES — - , 
3 * 1 * —— Ft 
2 —— * * 5 — 2 * 


2 
— D P43 "mm . 


140 Dye life and atchievemments 
ith thought of plea ſure once poſſiſe'd, © 
m now as curſt as I was' ef; 

Ob won the charming bour return, 

How pleat d I'd live, how free from pain ! 

- IT nee wou d pine, I ne er won d mourn, 

Tho' barr'd the hopes of greater gain. 

*. 
But Oh! the bleſſing 1 implore, 
Not fate itſelf can give ! 
Since time elaps'd exiſts no more, 
No pow'r can bid it live, 

Our days ſoon vaniſb into nought, 

And baue nd being but in thought, 
M bate er began muſt end at laft ; 

In vain we twice word youth. enjoy; 


In vain would Ive recal the paſt, 
Or now the future hours employ, 


IV, 


Deceiv d by hope, and rack'd by fear, 
No longer life can pleaſe, 
Dit then no more its torments bear, 
Since death ſo ſoon can eaſe, © 
This bour I'll die — But let me pauſe —» 
A riſing doubt my courage awes, 
Aſſt ye pow'rs, that rule my fate, 
Alarm my thoughts, my rage refrain, 
Convince my ſoul there's yet a ſlate 
That muſt ſucceed my preſent pain, 


As ſoon as Don Lorenzo had read over his para- 
phraſe, Don Quixote roſe from his ſeat, and taking 
him by the hand, By the higheſt manſions in the 
ſkies, cry'd the knight aloud, noble youth, you're the 
beſt poet in the world, and deſerve to be crown'd with 
laurel, not at Cyprus or Gaeta, as a certain poet ſaid, 
whom heaven forgive, but at the univerſity of Athens, 
A a waAae 
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were it ſtill in being, and at thoſe of Paris, Bologna 
and. Salamanca, May thoſe judges, that deny you the 
honour of the firſt prize, be ſhot with arrows by the 
god of verſe, and may the muſes abhor to come with- 
in their houſes. Pray, Sir, if 1 may beg that favour, 
let me hear you read one of your loftieſ productions, 
for I defire to have a full taſte of your admirable ge- 
nius, I need 52 you: that Don wor." was might - 
il d to imſelf prais d by Don Quixot 
tho' wag Malev him to be — So 3 N n_ 
welcome a thing is adulation, even from thoſe we at 
other times deſpiſe, Don Lorenzo verify'd this truth, 
by his ready compliance with Don Quixote's requeſt, 
and recited to him the following ſonnet, on the ſtory of 
Pyramus and Thiſbe. 

— of 


Praauus and Tusszx. A ſonnet, 


GEE bow, to bleſs the. loving boy, | —_ 
M The ar whom be burns with equal fires 
Pierces the wvall that parts em from their joy, 
While hovering lave prompts, gazes, aud admires, 


The trembling maid in wvhiſpers and in fighs 

Dares hardly breathe the paſſion trays z' 

But filence ſpeaks, and love tbro raviſh'd eyes, 
Their thoughts, their flames, their very ſouls convey%,. 


Wild with defires, they ſally out at laſt, 
But quickly find their 2 their haſte : 


And raſhly loſe all pleaſure in deſpair, 


0 firange miſchance | Bar do not fortune blame; 
Love joyn'd em firſh, then death, the grave, and fame: 
Mat loving wwretch a nobler fate would bare! 


- Now heaven be prais d, ſaid Don Quixote, when 
Don Lorenzo had made an end! Among the infinite 
ber of inſipid men of rhime, I have at laſt found 


a man 


: 
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man of rhime and reaſon, and, in a word, an abſo. 
hate poet. 

Don Quixote ſtay d four days at Don Diego's houſe, 
and, during all that time, met with a very generous 
entertainment, However, he then deſired his leave to 
go, and return'd him a thouſand thanks for his kind 
reception; letting him know, that the duty of his 
profeſſion did not admit of his ſtaying any longer out 
of action; and therefore he deſign' d to go in queſt of 
adventures, which he -knew were plentifully to be found 
in that part of Spain ; and that he would employ his 
time in that, till the tilts and tournaments began at 
Saragoſa, to which place *twas now his chief intent to 
go. However, he would firſt go to Monteſino's cave, 
about which ſo many wonderful ſtories were told in 
thoſe parts; and there he would endeavour to explore 
and diſcoyer the ſource and original ſprings of the ſeven 
lakes, commonly called the lakes of Ruydera, Don 
Diego and his ſon highly commended his noble reſolu- 
tion, and defired him to command whatever their houſe 
afforded, aſſuring him he was fincerely welcome to do 
it; the reſpect they had for his honourable profeſ- 
fion, and his particular merit, abliging them to do 
him all manner of ſervice. In ſhort, the day of his 
departure came, a day of joy and gladneſs to Don 
Quixote, but of grief and ſadneſs to poor Sancho, who 
had no: mind to change his quarters, and liked the 
good cheer and plenty at Don Diego's houſe, much bet- 
ter than his ſhort hungry commons in foreſts and de- 
ſerts, the ſorry pittance of his ill-ſtored wallets, which 
he however crammed and ſtuffed with what he thought 
could beſt make the change of his condition tolerable. 
And now Don Quixote taking his leave of Don Lo- 
renzo, Sir, faid he, 1 don't know whether I have al- 
ready ſaid it to you, but if I have, give me leave to 
repeat it once more, that if you are ambitious of 
climbing up to the difficult, and in a manner inacceſ- 
fible; ſummit of the temple of fame, your ſureſt way 
is to leave on one hand the narrow path of poetry, 
and follow the narrower track of knight-errantry, which 
— 4 n 
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in a trice may raiſe you 'to an imperial throne, With 
theſe words, Don — ſeemed to have ſummed up 
0 


the whole evidence of his madneſs. However, he could 
not conclude without adding ſomething more: Hea- 
ven knows, ſaid he, how willingly I would take Don 
Lorenzo with me, to inſtruct him in thoſe virtues 
that are annexed to the employment I profeſs, to 
ſpare the humble, and cruſh the proud and haughty, 
But fince his tender years do not qualify him for the 
hardſhips of that life, and his laudable exerciſes detain 
him, I muſt reſt contented with letting you know, 


That one way to acquire fame in poetry, is, to be go- 


vern'd by other men's judgment more than your own 2 


S For it is natural to fathers and mothers not to think 


their own children ugly; and this error is no where 
ſo common as in the off-ſpring of the mind, Don Di- 
ego and his ſon were again ſurprized to hear this med- 


| ley of good ſenſe and extravagance, and to find the 


poor gentleman ſo ſtrongly bent on the queſt of his 
unlucky adventures, the only aim and object of his de- 
fires, After this, and many compliments, and mutual 
reiterations of offers of ſervice, Don 2 having 
taken leave of the lady of the caſtle, he on Rozi- 
nante, and Sancho on Dapple, ſet out, and purſued 
their journey. 


C-H Ap. - XIX. 


The adventure of the amorous ſhepherd, and other truly 
comical paſſages. 


D ON Quixote had not travelled far, when he was 
overtaken by two men that looked like ſtudents 
or eccleſiaſticks, with two farmers, all mounted upon 
aſſes, One of the ſcholars had behind him a ſmall 
bundle of linen, and two pair of ſtockings, truſſed up 
in green buckram like a portmanteau z the other had 

ng 
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no other luggage but a couple of foils and a pair of 


fencing-pumps. And the huſbandmen had a parcel 
of other things, which ſhew'd, that having made their 
market at ſome adjacent town, they were now return. 
ing home with their ware, They all admir'd (as in- 
deed all others did that ever beheld him) what kind 
of a fellow Don Quixote was, ſeeing him make a figure 
ſo different from any thing they had ever feen, The 
kaight ſaluted them, and perceiving their road lay the 
fame way, offer'd them his company, intreating them 
however to move an eaſier pace, becauſe their afles 
went faſter than his horſe ; and to engage them the 
more, he gave them a hint of his circumſtances and 
profeſſion ; that he was a knight-errant travelling 
round the world in queſt of adventures; that his pro- 
per name was Don Quixote de la Mancha, but his titu- 
Jar denomination, the knight of the Lions, All this was 
Greek, or pedlar's French to the countrymen ; but the 
ſtudents preſently found out his blind fide, However, 
with a reſpectſul diſtance, Sir knight, ſaid one of them, 
if you are not fix'd to any ſet ſtage, as perſons of 
your function ſeldom are, let us beg the honour of 
your company ; and you ſhall be entertain'd with one 
of the fineſt and moſt ſumptuous weddings, that ever 
was ſeen, either in La Mancha, or many leagues round 
it, The nuptials of ſome young prince, I preſume? 
ſaid Don Quixote, No, Sir, anſwer'd the other, but 
of a yeoman's ſon, and a neighbour's daughter; he the 
richeſt in all this country, and ſhe the handſomeſt you 
ever ſaw, The entertainment at the wedding will be 
new and extraordinary, *tis to be kept in a meadow 
near the village where the bride lives, They call her 
Quiteria the handſome, by reaſon of her beauty; and 
the bridegroom Camacho the rich, on account of bis 
wealth. They are well match'd as to age, for ſhe 
draws towards eighteen, and he is about two and 
twenty, though ſome nice folks, that have all the pe- 
digrees in the world in their heads, will tell ye, that 
the bride comes of a better family than he; but that's 


not minded now-a-days, for money you know = 
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hide many faults. And indeed, this ſame Camacho is 
as free as a prince, and defigns to ſpare no coſt upon 
his wedding. He has taken a fancy to get the meadow 
ſhaded with boughs, that are to cover it like an arbor, 
ſo that the fun will have much ado to peep thro', and 
viſit 'the -green graſs underneath, There are alſo pro- 
vided for the diverfion of the company ſeveral ſorts of 
anticks and morrice-dancers, ſome with ſwords, and 
ſome with bells; for. there are young fellows in his 
village can manage them cleverly, 1 ſay nothing of 
thoſe that play tricks with the ſoles of their ſhoes 
when they dance, leaving that to the judgment of the 
gueſts, But nothing that I've told or might tell you 
of this wedding, is like to make it ſo remarkable as 
the things which I imagine poor Baſil's deſpair will 
do, This Baſil is a young fellow, that lives next door 
to Quiteria's Father. Hence love took occaſion to 
give birth to an amour, like that of old, between Py- 
ramus and Thiſbe; for Baſil's love grew up with him 
from a child, and ſhe encouraged his paſſion with all 
the kind return that modeſty could grant; inſomuch, 
that the mutual affection of the two little ones was 
the common talk of the village. But Quiteria coming 
to years of maturity, her father began to deny Baſil 
the uſual acceſs to his houſe ;z and to cut off his farther 
pretences, declared his reſolution of marrying her to 
Camacho, who is indeed his ſuperior in eſtate, though 
far ſhort of him in all other qualifications ; for Baſil, 
to give the devil his due, is the clevereſt fellow we 
have; he'll pitch ye a bar, wreſtle or play at tennis 


with the' beſt he in the country; he tuns like a tag, 


leaps like a buck, plays at nine-pins ſo well, you'd 
think he tips them down by witchcraft ; ſings like a 
lark; touches a guitar ſo rarely, he even makes it 
ſpeak ; and to compleat his perfections, he handles a 
ſword like a fencer. For that very fingle qualification, 
ſaid Don Quixote, he deſerves not only Quiteria the 
handſome, but a princeſs 3 nay, queen Guinever herſelf, 
were ſhe now living, in * 1 of Sir Lancelot and all 
that would oppoſe it. 3 Sancho, age 
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been ſilent, and liſt'ning all the while, my wife uſed to 
tell me, ſhe would have every one marry with their 
match, Like to like, quoth the devil to the collier, 
and every ſow to her own trough, as other faying is: 
As for my part, all I would have is, that honeſt Baſil 
e en marry her! for methinks I have a huge liking to 
the young man, and ſo heaven bleſs them together, 
ſay I, and a murrain ſeize thoſe that will ſpoil a good 
match between thoſe that love one another! nay, faid 
Don Quixote, if marriage ſhould be always the conſe- 
quence of mntual love, what would become of the 
prerogative of parents, and their authority over their 
children ? if young girls might always chuſe their own 
huſbands, we ſhould have the beſt families intermarry 
with coachmen and grooms ; and young heireſſes would 
throw · themſelves away upon the firſt wild young fel- 
lows, whoſe promiſing out-fides and aſſurance make 
them ſet up for fortunes, though all their ſtock con- 
fiſts in impudence. For the underſtanding which alone 
ſonld diſtinguiſn and chuſe in theſe caſes as in all 
others, is apt to be blinded or biaſſed by love and af- 
feftionz and matrimony is ſo nice and critical a point, 
that it requires not only our own cautious management, 
but even the direction of a ſuperior power to chuſe 
right, Whoever undertakes a long journey, if he be 
wiſe, makes it his buſineſs to find out an agreeable 
companion, How cautious then ſhould he be, who is 
to take a journey for life, whoſe fellow-traveller muſt 
not part with him but at the grave; his companion at 
bed and board and ſharer of all the pleaſures and fa- 
tigues of his journey; as the wife muſt- be to the 
huſband ! ſhe is no ſuch ſort of ware, that a man can 
be rid of when he pleaſes : When once that's pur- 
thaſed, no exchange, no fale, no alienation can be 
made: fjhe is an inſeparable accident to man: mar- 
riage is a nooſe, which, faſtened about the neck, runs 
the cloſer, and fits more uncaſy by. our ſtruggling t) 
get looſe; tis a Gordian knot which none can unty, 
and being twiſted: with our. thread of life, nothing but 
the ſcythe..of death «can cut it, I could-dwell longer 
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on this ſubject, but that I long to know from the 
gentleman, whether he can tell us any thing more of 
Baſil? All I can tell you, faid the ſtudent, is, that he's 
in the caſe of all deſperate lovers ; fince the moment 
he heard of this intended marriage, he has never been 
ſeen to ſmile or talk rationally ; he is in a deep melan- 
choly, that might indeed rather be call'd a doaing 
frenzy; he talks to himſelf, and ſeems out of his 
ſenſes 3 he hardly eats or ſleeps, and lives like à ſavage 
in the open fields; his only ſuſtenance a little fruit, 
and his only bed the hard ground; ſometimes he lifts 
up his eyes to heaven, then fixes them on the ground, 
and in either poſture ſtands like a ſtatue, In ſhort, he 
is reduc'd to that condition, that we who are his ac- 
quaintance verily believe, that the conſummation of 
this wedding to morrow will be attended by his death. 
Heav'n forbid z marry and Amen, cry'd Sancho! who 
can .tell what may happen? he that gives a broken 
head can give a plaiſter, This is one day, but to mor- 
row is another, and ſtrange things may tall out in the 
roaſting of an egg. After a ſtorm comes a calm, 
Many a man that went to bed well, has found himſelf 
dead in the morning when he awak'd. Who can put 
a ſpoke in fortune's Wheel? no body here I am ſure, 
Between a woman's yea and nay, I would not engage 
to put a pin's-point, ſo cloſe they be one to another, 
If Mrs, Quiteria love maſter Baſil, ſhe'll give Camacho 
the bag to hold; for this ſame love, they ſay, looks 
through ſpectacles, that makes copper look like gold, 
a cart like a coach, and a ſhrimp like a lobſter, Whi- 
ther in the name of ill-luck art thou running now 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote? when thou fall'ſt to thread- 
ing thy proverbs and old wives ſayings, the devil (Who 
i wiſh had thee) can't ſtop thee, What doſt thou 
know, poor animal, of fortune, or her wheel, or any 
thing elſe? Why, truly Sir, quoth Sancho, if you don't 
underſtand me, no wonder it my ſentences be thought 
nonſenſe. - But let that paſs, I underſtand myſelf; and 
I'm ſure I han't talk'd ſo much like a ninny. But 
you forſosth are ſo ſharp a cricket, A critick, black- 
O 2 head, 
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head, ſaid Don Quixote, thou confounded corrupter of 
human ſpeech ? By yea, and by nay, quoth Sancho, 
what makes you ſo angry, Sir? I was never brought 
up at ſchool nor varſity, to know when I murder a 
hard word, I was never at court to learn to ſpell, Sir, 
Some are born in one town, ſome in another; one at 
St. Jago, another at Toledo; and even there all are 
not ſo nicely ſpoken. Vou are in the right, friend, 
ſaid the ſtudent : thoſe natives of that city, who live 
among the tanners, or about the market of Zocodover, 
and are confin'd to mean converſation, cannot ſpeak 
ſo well as thoſe that frequent the polite part of the 
town, and yet they are all of Toledo, But propriety, 
purity, and elegance of ſtyle, may be found among 
men of breeding and judgment; let em be born where 
they will, for their judgment is the grammar of good 
language, though practice and example will go a great 
way. As for my part, I have had the happineſs of 
good education; it has been my fortune to ſtudy the 
civil law at Salamanca, and I have made it my buſineſs 
all along to expreſs myſelf properly, neither like a 
ruſtick nor a pedant. Ay, ay, Sir, ſaid the other ſtu- 
dent, your parts might have qualify'd you for a maſter 
of arts degree, had you not miſemploy'd *em in mind- 
ing ſo much thoſe fooliſh foils you carry about with you, 
and that make you lag behind your juniors. Look you 
good Sir Batchelor, ſaid the other, your mean opinion 
of theſe foils is erroneous and abſurd ;z for I can deduce 
the uſefulneſs of the art of fencing from ſeveral unde- 
niable axioms : Pſhaw, ſaid Corchuelo, for ſo was the 
other called, don't tell me of axioms: I'll fight you, 
Sir, at your own weapons, Here am I that underſtand 
neither quart, nor tierce ; but I have an arm, I have 
ſtrength, and I have courage. Give me one of your 
foils, and in ſpight of all your diſtances, circles, falſi- 
flies, angles, and all other terms of your art, Pll ſhew 

ou. there's nothing in't, and will 'make reaſon glitter 
io your eyes. That man breathes not vital air, that I 
will turn my back on. And he muſt have more than 
human force, that can ftand his * 
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As for ſtanding ground, ſaid the artiſt, I won't be 
oblig'd to't. But have a care, Sir, how you preſs 
upon a man of ſkill, for ten to one, at the very firſt 
advance, but he's in your body up to the hilt. I'll 
try that preſently, ſaid Corchuelo; and ſpringing briſkly” 
from his aſs, ſnatch'd one of the foils which the ſtu- 
dent carry'd, Hold, hold, Sir, ſaid Don Quixote, I 
will ſtand judge of the field, and ſee fair play on both 
ſides ; and interpoſing with his lance, he alighted, and 
gave the artiſt time to put himſelf in his poſture, and 
take his diſtance, Then Corchuelo flew at him like a 
fury, helter ſkelter, cut and thruſt, backſtroke and 
foreſtroke, | ſingle and double, and laid on like any 
lion, But the ſtudent ſtopp'd him in the middle of 
his career with ſuch a dab in the teeth, that he made 
Corchuelo foam at the mouth, He made him kiſs 
the button of his foil, as if it had been a telick, though; 
not altogether with ſo much devotion, In ſhort, he 
told all the buttons of his ſhort caſſock with pure clean 
thruſts, and made the ſkirts of it hang about him in 
rags like fiſh-tails, Twice he ſtruck off his hat, and 
in fine, ſo maul'd and tir'd him, that through perfect 
vexation Corchuelo took the foil by the hilt, and 
hurl'd it from him with ſuch violence, that one of the 
countrymen that were by, happening to be a notary- 
publick, has it upon record to this day, that he threw 
it almoſt three quarters of a league; which teſtimony 
has ſerv'd, and yet ſerves to let poſterity know that 
ſtrength is overcome by art, At laſt Corchuelo, puffing 
and blowing, ſat down to reſt himſelf, and Sancho, 
coming up to him, Mr, Batchelor, quoth he, hence- 
forwards take a fool's advice, and never challenge a 
man to fence, but to wreſtle or pitch the bar z you 
eem cut out for thoſe ſports : but this fencing is 4 
tickliſh point, Sir, meddle no more with it; for I have 
heard ſome of your maſters of the ſcience ſay, they 
can hit the eye of a ncedle with the point of a ſword, 
Corchuelo acknowledg'd himſelf convinc'd of an error 
by experience, and Embracing the artiſt, they became 
better friends for this tilting, So, without ſtaying 
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for the notary that went for the foil, and could not 
be back in a great while, they put on to the town 
where Quiteria liv'd, they all dwelling in the ſame 
village, By the way, the ſtudent held forth upon 
the excellency of the noble ſcience of defence, with 
fo many plain and convincing reaſons, drawn from 
expreſſive figures and mathematical demonſtrations, 
that all were ſatisfy'd of the excellency of the art, 
and Corchuelo was reclaim'd from his Incredulity, 
*T'was now pretty dark; but before they got to the 
village, there appear'd an entire blazing conſtellation : 
Their ears were entertain'd with the pleaſing, but 
confus'd ſounds of ſeveral ſorts of mufick, drums, 
fiddles, pipes, tabors and bells; and as they approached 
nearer ſtil], they found a large arbour at the entrance 
of the town, tuck full of lights, which burnt un- 
diſturb*d by the leaſt breeze of wind. The muſicians, 
which are the life and foul of diverſion at a wedding, 
went up and down in bands about the meadow. In 
ſhort, ſome danc'd, ſome ſung, ſome play*d, and mirth 
and jollity revell'd through that delicious ſeat of 
| _ Others were employ'd in raifing ſcaffolds for 

e better view of the ſhows and entertainments pre- 
par*d for the happy Camacho's wedding, and likewiſe 
to ſolemnize poor Baſil's funeral. AN the perſuaſions and 
endeavours of the ſtudents and countrymen could not 
move Don Quixote to enter the town; urging for his 
reaſon the cuſtom of knights-errant, who choſe to lodge 
in fields -and foreſts under the canopy of heaven, ra- 
ther than in ſoft beds under a gilded roof; and there- 
fore he left them, -and went a little out of the road, 
full ſore again Sancho's will, who had not yet forgot 
the good lodging and entertainment he had at Dun 
Diego's houſe or caſtle, 
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An account of rich Camachs's wedding, and what Befel 
| poor Baſil. 


Carce had the fair Aurora given place to the reful- 

gent ruler of the day, and given him time, with 
the heat of his prevailing rays, to dry the liquid pearls 
on his golden locks, when Don Quixote, ſhaking. off 
ſluggiſh ſleep from his drowſy limbs, aroſe and call'd 
his ſquire: But finding him fill ſnoring, O thou moſt 
happy mortal upon earth, ſaid he, how ſweet is thy 
repole ! Envy'd by none, and envying no man's great- 
neſs, ſecure thou ſleep'ſt, thy ſoul compos d and calm! 
No power of magick perſecutes thee, nor are thy 
thoughts affrighted by inchantments. Sleep on, ſleep 
on, a hundred times, ſleep on. Thoſe jealous cares 
that break a lover's heart, do not extend to thee z nei - 
ther the dread of craving creditors, nor the diſmal 
foreſight of inevitable want, or care of finding bread 
for a helpleſs ſtarving family, keep thee waking. Am- 
bition does not make thee uneaſy, the pomp and va- 
nity of this world do not perplex thy mind ; for all thy 
care's extent reaches but to thy aſs, Thy perſon and. 
thy welfare thou baſt committed to my charge, a bur- 
then impos'd on maſters by nature and cuſtom, to 
weigh and counterpoiſe the offices of ſervants, Which 
is the greateſt flave ? The ſervant's buſineſs is perform'd 
dy.a few manual duties, which only reconcile him more 
to reſt, and make him ſleep more ſound ; while the 


anxious maſter has not leiſure to cloſe his eyes, but 


muſt labour day and night to make proviſion for the 
ſubſiſtence of his ſervant ; not only in time of abun- 
dance, but even when the- heavens deny thoſe kindly 
howers that muſt ſupply this want. To all this fine 

expoſtulation Sancho anſwer'd not a word; but flept 2 | 
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and was not to be wak'd by his maſter's calling, or 
otherwiſe, till he prick*d bim in the buttocks with the 
ſharp end of his lance. At length opening his eye- 
lids half way, and rubbing them, after he had gap'd 
and yawn'd, and ſtreteh'd his drowſy limbs, he look d 
about him, and ſnuffing up his noſe, I'm much miſ- 
taken, quoth he, if from this ſame arbour there come 
not a pure ſteam of a good broil'd raſher, that com- 
forts my noſtrils more than all the herbs and ruſhes 
hereabouts, And by my holy dame, a wedding that 
begins ſo ſavourly muſt be a dainty one, Away cor- 
morant, faid Don Quixote, rouze and let's go ſee it, 
and learn how it fares with the diſdain'd Baſil, Fare 
quoth Sancho; why if he be poor, he muſt e'en be ſo 
Mill, and not think to marry Quiteria. Tis a pretty fancy, 
i faith! for a fellow who has not a croſs, to run mad- 
ding after what is meat for his betters. I'll lay m 
neck that Camacho covers this ſame Bafil from head to 
foot with white fixpences, and will ſpend ye more at a 
breakfaſt than t'other's worth, and be neer the worſe, 
And d'ye think that madam Quiteria will quit her fine 
rich gowns and petticoats, her necklaces of pear], her 
Jeeps her finery and bravery, and all that Camacho 
as given her, and may afford to give her, to marry a 
fellow with whom ſhe muſt knit or ſpin for her living? 
What ſignifies his bar-pitching and fencing ? Will that 
pay for a pint of wine at the tavern ? If all thoſe rare 
parts won't go to market, and make the pot boil, the 
duce take em for me: tho* where they light on a man 
that has wherewithal, may 1 never ftir, if they don't 
ſet him off rarely, With good materials on a good 
foundation, a man may build a good houſe, and money 
is the beſt foundation in the world, For heaven's ſake, 
dear Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, bring thy tedious ba- 
rangue to a concluſion, For my part, I believe, wer't 
thou let alone when thy clack is once ſet a going, 
thou would'ſt ſcarce allow thyſelf time to eat or leep, 
but would'ſt prate on to the end of the chapter, Troth 
maſter! reply'd Sancho, your memory muſt be very 
Hort, not to remember the articles of our agreement 
* 2 | before 
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before I came this laſt journey with you, I was to 


a ſpeak what I would, and when I would, provided 1 
| faid nothing againſt my neighbour, or your worſhip's 
q authority; and I don't ſee that I have broken my in» 
F dentures yet, I remember no ſuch article, ſaid Don 
| Quixote; and though it were ſo, tis my pleaſure you 
Y now be ſilent and attend me; for the inſtruments we 
4 heard laſt night begin to chear the vallies, and doubt- 
E leſs the marriage will be ſolemnized this morning, ere 
£4 the heat of the day prevent the diverſion, Thereup- 
1 on Sancho ſaid no more, but ſaddled Rozinante, and 
7 clapp'd his pack-ſaddle on Dapple's back; then both 
* mounting, away they rode fair and ſoftly into the ar- 
10 bour, The firſt thing that bleſs'd Sancho's fight there, 
br, was a whole ſteer ſpitted on a large elm, before a mighty 
eh fire made of a pile of wood, that ſeemed a flaming 
5 mountain. Round this bonfire were placed ſix capacious 
o pots, caſt in no common mould, or rather fix - ample 


coppers, every one containing a whole ſhamble of meat, 
and entire ſheep were ſunk and loſt in them, and ſoak'd 
as conveniently as pigeons, The branches of the trees 
round were all garniſh'd with an infinite number of 
cas'd hares, and pluck'd fowl of ſeveral forts: And 
then for drink, Sancho told above threeſcore '{kins of, 
wine, each of which contained above two Arrobas , 
and, as it afterwards prov'd, ſprightly liquor. A good- 
ly pile of white loaves made a large rampart on the 
one fide, and a ſtately wall of cheeſes ſet up like bricks, 
made a comely bulwark on the other, Two' pans of 
oil, each bigger than a dyer's fat, ſery'd: to fry their 
pancakes, which they lifted out with two ſtrong peels 
when they were fry'd enough, and then they dipp'd 
em in as large a kettle of honey prepar'd for that pur- 
poſe, To dreſs all this proviſion, there were above 
fifty cooks, men and women, all cleanly, diligent and 
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* In Spain they reclon the quantity. of wins by the 
weight, an Arroba being 28 pounds, fo that two of "em 
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make ſeen gallons, 
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chearful. In the ample belly of the ſteer they had 
ſew'sd up twelve little ſucking pigs embowell'd, to give 
it the more ſavoury taſte, Spices of all ſorts lay about 
m"'ſuth plenty, that they appear'd to be bought by 
wholeſale, In ſhort, the whole proviſion was indeed 
cotintry-like, but plentiful enough to feaſt an army, 
Sancho beheld” all this with wonder and delight. The 
firſt temptation that captivated his ſenſes was the goodly 
pots; his bowels yearn'd, and his mouth water'd at 
the dainty contents: By and by he falls deſperately in 
love with the ſkins of wine; and laſtly, his affections 
were fix'd on the frying-pans, if ſuch honourable ket. 
tles may accept of the name, The ſcent of the fry'd 
meat put him into ſuch a commotion of ſpirit that 
he could hold out no longer, but accoſting one of the 
buſy cooks with all the ſmooth and hungry reaſons he 
was maſter of, he begg'd his leave to ſop a luncheon of 
bread in one of the pans. Friend, quoth the cook, no 
hunger muſt be felt near us to day (thanks to the 
founder.) Light, light man, and if thou can'ſt find 
ever a ladle there, ſkim out a pullet or two, and much 
good may do you, Alack-a-day, quoth Sancho, I ſee 
no ladle, Sir, Blood and ſuet, cry'd the cook, what 
a filly helpleſs fellow thou art! Let me ſee, With that 
he took a kettle, and ſowſing into one of the pots, he 
filh*d/out three hens and a couple of geeſe at one heave, 
Here, friend, ſaid he to Sancho, take this, and make 
mit to ſtay your ſtomach with that ſcum till dinner be 
ready. Heaven reward you, cry'd Sancho, but where 
ſhall I put it? Here, anſwer'd the cook, take ladle and 
all, and thank the founder, once more I ſay ;. no body 
will grudge it thee. While Sancho was thus employ'd, 
Don Quixote ſaw twelve young farmers ſons, all dreſs'd 
very gay, enter upon ſtately mares, as richly and gau- 
dily equipp'd as the country could afford, with little 
bells faſten'd to their furniture, Theſe in a cloſe body 
made ſeveral careers up and down the meadow, merrily 
ſhouting and crying out, Long live Camacho, and Qui- 
teria, he as rich as ſhe fair, and ſhe the faireſt in the 
World! Poor ignorants (thought * 
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hearing them) you ſpeak as you know; but had you 
ever ſeen my Dulcinea del Toboſo, you would not be 
ſo laviſh of your praifes here, In a little while, at 
ſeveral other parts of the ſpacious arbour enter'd a great 
number of dancers, and amongſt the reſt twenty-four 
young active country-lads in their fine Holland-fſhirts,” 
with their handkerchiefs wrought with ſeveral colours 
of fine filk, wound about their heads, each of em with 
ſword in hand. They danc'd a military dance, and 
ſkkirmiſh'd with one another, mixing and intermixing 
with their naked ſwords, with wonderful flight and 
aftivity, without hurting each other in the leaſt, This 
dance pleas'd Don Quixote mightily, and though he 
was no ſtranger to ſuch ſort of dances, he thought it 
the beſt he had ever ſeen, There was another he alſo 
liked very well, perform'd all by moſt beautiful young 
maids, between fourteen and eighteen years of age, clad 
in light green, with their hair partly filletted up with 
ribbons, and partly hanging looſe about their ſhoulders, 
as bright and lovely as the ſun's golden beams. Above 
all they wore garlands of roſes, jaſmine, amaranth, and 
boney-ſuckles, They were led up by a reverend old 
man, and a matronly woman, both much more light 
and active than their years ſeemed to promiſe, They 
lanc'd to the muſick of Zamora bagpipes 3; and ſuch 
was the modeſty. of their looks, and the agility of their 
ſet, that they appear'd the prettieſt dancers in the 
world, After theſe, came in an artificial dance or 
maſque, conſiſting of eight nymphs, caſt into two di- 
viſions, of which Love led one, and Wealth the other; 
one with his wings, his bow, his arrows, and his qui- 
ver; the other array'd in ſeveral gaudy colours of gold 
and filk. The nymphs of Cupid's party had their 
names inſcribed in large characters behind their backs. 
The firſt was Poeſy, Prudence was the next, the third 
Nobility, and Valour was the fourth. Thoſe that at- 
tended Wealth were Liberality, Reward, Treaſure, and 
Peaceable Poſſeſſion. Before em came a pageant repre- 
hed ſenting a caſtle, drawn by four ſavages clad in green, 
cover's over with ivy, and grim ſurly vizards on 80 
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faces, ſo to the life, that they had almoſt frighted San. 
cho. On the frontiſpiece, and on every quarter of the 
edifice, was inſcrib'd, The caſtle of Wiſe Reſerwedre|, 
Four expert muũcians play* d to them on pipe and tabor, 
Cupid began the dance, and, after two movements, he 
caſt up his eyes, and bent his bow againſt a virgin 
that ſtood upon the battlements of the caſtle, addrels- 
ing himſelf in this manner 


The MASQUE, 


LOVE. 


Y name is Love, ſupreme ſway, / 
M The greateſt . and 4 pain. 


Air, earth, and ſeas my er obey, 
And —— tbemſelues muſt drag my chain, 
throne I keep 
Fear? ne er — daunt my 22 foul : 
I fire the boſom of the deep, 
And the profoundeſt bell controul, 


Having ſpoken theſe verſes, Cupid ſhot an arrow 
over the caſtle, and retir'd to his ſtation. Then Wealth 
advanc d. and perform'd two movements; after which 
the muſick ſtopp'd, and he expreſs'd himſelf thus: 


WEALTH. 


L* my incentive ail my end, 
But I'm a greater power than love ; 


Tho earthly born, I earth tranſcend, 
For. Wealth's @ bleſſing from above. 
Bright maid, 2 me receive and bleſs 
2 ge of all 1 
— d right by 
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Wealth withdrew, and Poeſy came forward, and af - 


ter ſhe had performed her movements like the reſt, fix- 


ing her eyes upon the lady of the caſtle, repeated theſe 
lines 2 


„ &f "7 ha © 


Seer Poeſy in moving lays 

Lowe into hearts, ſenſe into ſouls conveys ; 
With ſacred rage can tune to bliſs or 4voe, 
Sways all the man, and gives him beaven below, 


Bright nymph, with ev' ry grace adorn'd, 
Shall noble werſe by thee 2 fern 9 
"Trs wit can be thy beauty prize; 


Then raiſe the Muſe, and thou by "ber ſhalt riſe, 


Poeſy retir'd, and Liberality advanced from Wealth's 
fide, and after the dance ſpoke thus ; 


LIBE RAL II V. 


BEL that noble golden mean 
Beteuiæt the ſparing and profuſe ! 
Gord ſenſe and merit muſt be ſeen 
Where  Liberality's in uſe, 


But I fer thee wwill laviſh ſeem ; 
For thee profuſeneſs I'll approve 
For, wwhere the merit is extreme, 


Who'd nat be prodigal of love? 


In this manner all the perſons of each party ad- 
vanc'd and ſpoke their verſes, of which ſome were 
pretty and ſome fooliſh enough. Among the reſt, Don 
Quixote, tho' he had a good memory, remember'd on- 
ly theſe here ſet down. Then the two diviſions join'd 
into a very pretty country dance; and ſtill as Cupid 
paſs'd by the caſtle he ſhot a flight of arrows, and 
Wealth batter'd it with golden-balls ; then drawing out 
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a great purſe of Roman cat's-ſkin, that ſeem'd full of 
money, he threw it againſt the caſtle, the boards of 
which were preſently disjointed, and fell down, leav- 
ing the virgin diſcover'd without any defence. There- 
upon Wealth immediately enter'd with his party, and 
throwing a gold chain about her neck, made a ſhew 
of leading her priſoner : But then Cupid with his at- 
tendants came to her reſcue 3 and both parties engag- 
ing, were parted by the ſavages, who joining the boards 
together, inclos'd the virgin as before; and all was 
perform'd with meaſure, and to the muſick, that play- 
ed all the while; and ſo the ſhow ended, to the 
great content of the ſpectators. When all was cover, 
Don Quixote aſk'd one of the nymphs, who it was 
that compos'd the entertainment ? She anſwer's, that 
it was -a certain clergyman who liv'd in their town, 
that had a rare talent that way, I dare lay a waga, 
ſaid Don Quixote, he was more a friend to Bafil than 
to Camacho, and knows better what belongs to a play 
than a prayer-book : He has expreſs'd Baſil's parts ard 
Camacho's eſtate very naturally in the deſign of your 
dance, God bleſs the king and Camacho ſay I, queth 
Sancho, who heard this, Well! Sancho, ſays Dan 
Quixote, thou art @ white-liver'd rogue to change par- 
ties as thou doſt ; thou'rt like the rabble, which alwzys 
cry, Long live the conqueror, I know not what i'm 
like, reply*d Sancho; but this I know, that this ket- 
tle-full of geeſe and hens, is a bribe for a prince. Ca- 
macho has fill'd my belly, and therefore has won my 
heart, When ſhall I ladle out ſuch dainty ſcum out of 
Baſil's porridge-pots (added he, ſhewing his maſter che 
meat, and falling on luftily ;) therefore a fig for his a- 
bilities ſay I, As he fows ſo let him reap, and as be 
reaps ſo let him ſow. My old grannum (reſt her ſou!) 
was wont to ſay, there were but two families in the 
world. Have- much and Have · little; and ſhe had ever 
a great kindneſs for the family of the Hawve-much. A 
doctor gives his advice by the pulſe of your pocket; 
and an aſs cover'd with gold, looks better than a 
horſe with a pack - ſaddle; ſo once more I ſay, Ca- 


macho, 
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of emacho, for my money, Haſt thou not done yet? ſaid 
of Don Quixote. I muſt have done, anſwer' d Sancho, be- 
2 cauſe I find you begin to be in a paſſion, elſe 1 had 
op! work cut out for three days and a half, Well! aid 
Don Quixote, thou wilt never be filent till thy mouth's 
* full of clay; when thou'rt dead, I hope I ſhall have 


It ſome reſt. Faith and troth, now maſter, quoth. San- 
4 cho, you did ill to talk of death, heaven blefs us, 
r 


tis no child's play; you've een ſpoil'd my dinner; 


m the very thonght of raw bones and lanthorn jaws 
_Y- makes me fick. Death eats up all things, both the 
the young lamb and old ſheep ; and I have heard our par- 
er, fon ſay, death values a prince no more than a clown ; * 
was all's fiſh that come's to his net; he throws at all, 
hat and ſweeps ftakes ; he's no mower that takes a nap at 
hs noon-day, but drives on, fair weather or foul, and 
E cuts down the green graſs as well as the ripe corn: He's 
an 


neither fqueamiſh nor queeſy- ſtomach'd, for he ſwal- 
play lows without chewing, and crams down all things into 


and his vngracions maw ; and tho” you can ſee no belly 
5 he has, he has a confounded dropſy, and thirſts after 
10 


men's lives, which he guggles down like mother's 
Don milk. Hold, hold, cry'd the knight, go no further, 


you for thou art come to a very handſome period; thou haſt 
mayo faid as much of death in thy home-ſpun cant, as a 
im goed preacher could have done : Thou haſt got the 
ket- 


nack of preaching, man ! I muſt get thee a pulpit and 
Ca- benefice, I think, He preaches well that lives well, 
| my quoth Sancho, that's all the divinity I underſtand. Thou 
haſt divinity enough, faid the Don; only I wonder at 
one thing, tis ſaid the beginning of wiſdom proceeds 


115 2- i from the fear of heaven; how happens it then, that 
15 be thou, who feareſt a lizard more than omnipotence, 
ſoul) Wl fhculi'f# be fo wiſe ? Pray, Sir, reply'd Sancho, judge 
n Us BY you of your knight-errantry, and don't meddle with 
ever other men's fears, for I am as pretty a fearer of heav- 
„ Al mx any of my neighþours; and - fo let me diſpatch 
cket 3 Bl this ſcum, (and much good may't do thee, honeſt San- 
in Ray cho z) conſider, Sir, we muſt give an account for our 
{ B.-af 


Ale words, another day; J muſt have t'other pluck at 
5 P 2 the 
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the kettle, With that he attack'd it with ſo courayi- 
ous . an appetite, .that he ſharpen'd his maſter's, — 
would certainly have kept him company, had he not 
been prevented by that which neceſlity obliges me to 
relate this inſtant, 
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CHAP. XXL 


The progreſs of Camacho s wedding, with other delight- 
, ful accidents, p 


HILE Don Quixote and Sancho were diſcourſ- 

ing, as the former chapter has told you, they 

were interrupted by a great noiſe of joy and acclama- 
tions rais'd by the horſemen, who ſhouting and gallop- 
ing, went to meet the young couple, who, ſurrounded 
by a thouſand inftruments and devices, were cominy, to 
the arbour, accompany d by the curate, their relations, 
and all the better ſort of the neighbourhood, ſet out in 
their holiday-cloaths, Hey-day ! queth Sancho, as 
ſoon as he 22 the bride, what have we here? Ad- 
\ zookers, this is no country-laſs, but a fine court-lady, 
all in her filks and ſattins, by the maſs ! Look, lock 
ye, maſter, ſee if inſtead of glaſs 'necklaces, ſhe have 
not on fillets of rich coral; and inſtead of green ſerge 
of Cuencha, a thirty-pil'd velvet, I'II warrant her 
lacing is white linen too; but hold, may I never ſquint 
if it ben't ſattin, Bleſs us ! ſee what rings ſhe has on 
her fingers, no jet, no pewter baubles, pure beaten 
gold, as I'm a finner, and ſet with pearls too ! If every 
pear] ben't as white as a ſyllabab, and each of them 
as precious as an eye]! How ſhe's bedizon'd, and gliſtens 
from top to toe! And now yonder again, what fine 
long locks the young ſlut has got ! If they ben't falſe, 
I ne'er ſaw longer in my born days: Ah jade ! what a 
fine ſtately perſon ſhe is ! What a many trinkets and 
Slaring gugaws are dangling in her hair and about In 
II 
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neck ! Cuds-niegers ! ſhe puts me in mind of an over. 
loaden gate-tree, I'my conſcience ! ſhe's a juicy bit, 
a mettl'd wench, and might well paſs muſter in Flan- 
ders, Well! I ſay no more, but happy is the man that 
has thee ! Don * could not help ſmiling to hear 
Sancho ſet forth the bride after bis ruſtick way, though 
at the ſame time he beheld her with admiration, think - 
ing her the moſt beautiful woman he had ever ſeen, 
except his miftreſs Dulcinea, However, the fair Qui- 
teria appear d ſomewhat pale, probably with the ill 
reſt which brides commonly have the night before their 
marriage, in order to dreſs themſelves to advantage, 
There was a large ſcaffold erected on one fide of the 
meadow, and adorn'd with carpets and boughs, for the 
marriage-ceremeny, and the more convenient proſpe& 
of the ſhows and entertainments, The proceſſion was 
juſt arriv'd to this place, when they heard a piercing 
outcry, and a voice calling out, Stay, raſh and haſty 
people, ſtay: Upon which all turning about, they ſaw 
a perſon coming after them in a black coat border'd 
with crimſon powder'd with flames of fire, On his 
head he wore a garland of mournful cypreſs, and a large 
truncheon in his hand, headed with an iron ſpike, As 
ſoon as he drew near, they knew him to be the gal- 
ant Bafit, and the whole aſſembly began to fear ſome 
miſchief would enſue, ſeeing him come thus unlook'd 
for, and with ſuch an outcry and behaviour. He came 
up tir d and panting before the bride and bridegroom z 
then leaning on his truncheon, he fix'd his eyes on 
Quiteria, turning pale and trembling at the ſame time, 
and with a fearful hollow voice, Too well you know, 
ery'd he, unkind Quiteria, that, by the ties of truth, 
and law of that heaven which we all revere, while 
I have life you cannot be marry'd to another. You 
may remember too, that all the while 1 ſtay'd, hop- 
ing that time and induftry might better my fortune, 
and render me a match more equal to you, I never 
oſſer d to tranſcend the bounds of honourable love, by 
ſoliciting favours to the prejudice of your virtue, But 
you, forgetting all the ties * us, are going now 

3 | to 
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to break em, and give my right to another, whoſe 
large poſſeſſions, though they can procure him all other 
bleflings, I had never envy'd, could they not have 

urchaſed you, But no more, the fates, have ordained 
It, and I will further their deſign, by removing this un- 
happy obſtacle out of your way. Live, rich Camacho, 
live happy with the ungrateful QI many years, and 
let the poor, the miſerable Baſil die, whoſe poverty has 
clipped the wings of his felicity, and Jaid him in the 
grave ] Saying theſe laſt words, he drew out of his ſup- 
poſed truncheon a ſhort tuck that was concealed in it, 
and ſetting the hilt of it to the ground, he fell upon 
the point in ſuch a manner that it came out all bloody 
"at his back, the poor wretch weltring on the ground 
in blood, His friends, ftrangely confounded by this 
ſad accident, ran to help him, and Don Quixote for- 
ſaking Rozinante made haſte to his aſſiſtance, and tak- 
ing him up in his arms, found there was ſtill life in 
him. They would fain have drawn the ſword out of 
his body, but the curate urged it was not convenient 
till he had made confeſſion, and prepared himſelf for 
death, which would immediately attend the effuſion 
of blood, upon pulling the tuck out of his body. While 
they were debating this point, Baſil ſeemed to come a 
little to himſelf, and calling on the bride: Oh ! Qui- 
teria (ſaid he, with a faint and doleful 8 now, now, 
in this laſt and departing minute of my life, even in 
this dreadful agony of death, would you but vouchſaſe 
to give me your hand, and own yourſelf my wife, 1 
ſhould think myſelf rewarded, for the torments I en- 
dure; and, pleaſed to think this deſperate deed made 
me yours, though but for a moment, I would die con- 
tented. The curate hearing this, very earneſtly recom- 
mended to him the care of his ſoul's health, which 
at the preſent juncture was more proper than any gra- 
tification of his outward man; that his time was but 
ſhort, and he ought to be very earneſt with heaven, in 
imploring its mercy and forgiveneſs for all his fins, but 
eſpecially for this laſt deſperate action. To which Ba- 
| fil anſwer' d, That he could think of ng bappineſs til 
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Wee yielded to be his; but if ſhe would do it, that 
Atisfaction would calm his ſpirits, and diſpoſe him to 
confeſs himſelf heartily. Don Quixote bearing this, 
&y'd out aloud, That Baſil's demand was juſt, and rea- 
ſonable, and that Signior Camacho might as honourably 
receive her as the worthy Baſil's widow, as if he had 
received her at her father's hands. Say but the word, 
madam, continu'd he, pronounce it once to ſave. a 
man from deſpair and damnation; you will not be long 
bound to it, fince the nuptial bed of this bridegroom - 
muſt be the grave. Camacho food all this while 
ſtrangely confounded, till at laſt he was prevail d on, 
bythe repeated importunities of Bafil's friends, to con- 
ſent that Quiteria ſhould humour the dying man, know- 
ing her own happineſs would thereby be deferr'd but a 
few minutes longer. Then they all bent their intrea- 
ties to Quiteria, ſome with tears in their eyes, others 
with all the engaging arguments their pity could ſuggeſt, 
She ſtood a long time jnexorable, and did not return 
any anſwer, . till at laſt the curate came to her, and bid 
ber reſolve what ſhe would do; for Baſil was juſt 
ready to give up the ghoſt, But then the poor virgin, 
trembling and diſmay'd, without ſpeaking a word, came 
to: poor Baſil, who lay gaſping for breath, with his 
ches fix' d in his head as if he were juſt expiring; ſhe 
kneel'd down by him, and with the 'moſt manifeſt 
hens of grief beckon'd to him for his hand. Then 
Baſil opening his eyes, and fixing them in a languiſh- 
ing poſture on hers, Oh-! Quiteria, ſaid he, your heart 
at laſt relents when your pity comes too late. Thy 
arms are now extended to relieve me, when thoſe of 
death draw me to their embraces z; and they, alas! 
we much too ftrong for thine, All 1 defire. of thee, 
O fatal beauty, is this, let not that fair hand deceive 
me now, as it has done before, but confeſs, that what 
you do is free and voluntary, without conſtraint, or in' 
a compliance to any one's commands; declare me openly 
| thy true and lawful huſband : Thou wilt not ſure diſ- 
ſemble with one in death, and deal falſly with his de- 
| parting ſoul, that all his life has been true to * | 
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Quiteria yielded to be his; but if ſhe would do it, that 
fatisfaftion would calm his ſpirits, and diſpoſe him to 
confeſs himſelf heartily, Don Quixote bearing this, 
cry d out aloud, That Baſil's demand was juſt, and rea- 
ſonable, and that Signior Camacho might as honourably | 
receive her as the worthy Baſil's widow, as if he had 
received her at her father's hands. Say but the word, 
madam, continu'd he, pronounce it once to ſave. a 
man from deſpair. and damnation 5 you will not be long 
bound to it, fince the nuptial bed of this bridegroom 
muſt be the grave. Camacho food all this while 
ſtrangely confounded, till at laſt he was prevail d on, 
by the repeated importunities of Bafil's friends, to con- 
ſent that Quiteria ſhould humaur the dying man, know- 
ing her own happineſs would thereby be deferr'd but a 
few minutes longer, Then they all bent their intrea- 
ties to Quiteria, ſome with tears in their eyes, others 
with all the engaging arguments their pity could ſuggeſt, 
She ſtood a long time jnexorable, and did not return 


ber reſolve what ſhe would do; for Baſil was juſt 
ready to give up the ghaſt. But then the poor virgin, 


to: poor Baſil, who lay gaſping for breath, with his 
ches fix' d in his head as if he were juſt expiring 3 ſhe 
kneel'd down by him, and with the moſt manifeſt 
hens of grief beckon'd to him for his hand. Then 
Baſil opening his eyes, and fixing them in a languiſh- 
Ing poſtyre on hers, Oh! Quiteria, ſaid he, your heart 
at laſt relents when your pity comes too late. Thy 
arms are now extended to relieve me, when thoſe of 
death draw me to their embraces 3 and they, alas! 


0 fatal beauty, is this, let not that fair hand deceive 
me now, as it has done before, but confeſs, that what 


compliance to any one's commands; declare me openly 
| thy true and lawful huſband : Thou wilt not ſure diſ- 
ſemble with one in death, and deal falſly with his de- 
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any anſwer, till at laſt the curate came to her, and bid 


trembling and diſmay' d, without ſpeaking a word, came 


ze much too ſtrong for thine, All 1 defire. of thee, 


you do is free and voluntary, without conſtraint, or in 


| parting ſoul, that all his life has been true to * | 
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In the midſt of all this diſcourſe he fainted away, and 
all the by-ſtanders thought him gone, The poor Qui. 
teria, with a bluſhing modeſty, a kind of violence up. 
on herſelf, took him by the hand, and with a great 
deal of emotion, No force, ſaid the, could ever work 
upon my will to this degree, therefore believe it purely 
my own free will and inclination, that I here pub- 
lickly declare you my only lawful huſband : Here's 
my in pledge, and I expect yours as freely in 
return, if your pains and this ſudden accident have not 
yet bereft you of all ſenſe. I give it you, ſaid Bafil, 
with all the preſence of mind imaginable, and here I 
own myſelf thy huſband. And I thy wife, faid ſhe, 
whether thy life be long, or whether from my arms 
they bear thee this inſtant to the grave, Methinks, 
quoth Sancho, this young man talks too much for a 
man in his condition; pray adviſe him to leave off his 
wooing,. and mind his ſoul's health. I'm afraid his 
death is more in his tongue than between his teeth, 
Now when Bafil and Quiteria had thus plighted their 
faith to each other, while yet their hands were join'd 
together, the tender-hearted curate, with tears in his 
eyes, poured on em both the nuptial bleſſing, beſeech- 
ing heaven, at the ſame time, to have mercy on the 
new-marry'd man's ſoul, and in a manner mixing the 
burial ſervice with the matrimonial, As ſoon as the 
benediftion was pronounc'd, up tarts Baſil briſkly from 
the ground, and with an unexpected activity whips 
the ſword out of his body, and caught his dear Quiteria 
cloſe in his arms, All the ſpectators ſtood amaz d, 
and ſome of the fimpler fort tuck not to cry out, 
A miracle, a miracle! No, no, cry'd Bafil, no mi- 
racle, no miracle, but a ſtratagem, a ſtratagem. The 
curate, more aſtoniſn'd and concern'd than all the reſt, 
came with both his hands to feel the wound, and 
diſcover'd that the ſword had no where paſs'd through 
the cunning Baſfil's body, but only through a tin pipe 
Full of blood artfully fitted to his body, and, as it 
was afterwards known, fo prepar'd, that the blood 
could not congeal, In ſhort, 6—— 2n” 
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the company, found they had all been egregioully im- 
pos d upon, As for the bride, ſhe was ſo far from 
being diſpleas'd, that hearing it urg'd that the mar- 
riage could not ſtand good in law, becauſe it was ſrau- 
dulent and deceitful, ſhe publickly declar'd that the 
again confirm'd it to be juſt, and by the free con- 
ſent of both parties, Camacho, and his friends, judg- 
ing by this, that the trick was premeditated, and that 
ſhe was privy to the plot, enrag'd at this horrid diſ- 
appointment, had recourſe to a ſtronger argument, and 
drawing their ſwords, ſet furiouſly on Baſil, in whoſe 
defence almoſt as many were immediately unſheath- 
ed, Don Quixote immediately mounting with his lance 
couch'd, and cover d with his ſhield, led the van of 
Baſil's party, and falling in with the enemy, cbarg'd 
clear thro* the groſs of their battalia. Sancho, Who 
rever lik'd any dangerous work, reſolv'd to ſtand 
neuter, and ſo retired under the walls of the mighty 
pot whence he had got the precious ſæimmings, think - 
ing that would be reſpected whatever fide gain'd the 
battle, Don Quixote, addreſſing himſelf to Camacho's 
party, Hold, gentlemen, cry'd he, tis not juſt thus 
with arms to redreſs the injuries of love. Love, and 
war are the ſame thing, and ſtratagems and policy 
are as allowable in the one as in the other. Quiteria 
was deſign'd for Baſil, and he for her, by the unalter- 
able decrees of heaven, Camacho's riches may pur- 
chaſe him a bride, and more content elſewhere; and 
thoſe whom heaven has join'd let no man put aſunder. 
Baſil had but this one lamb, and the lamb of his bo- 
ſom, let none therefore offer to take his ſingle delight 
from him, though preſuming on his power; for here 
I ſolemnly declare, that he who firſt attempts it muſt 
paſs through me, and this lance through him, Ar 
which he ſhook his lance in the air with ſo much 
vigour and dexterity, that he caſt a ſudden terror 
into thoſe that beheld him, who did not know the 
threatning champion, In ſhort, Don Quixote's words, 
the good curate's diligent mediation, together with 
Wpiterig's inconſtancy, brought Camacho to a truce z 
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and he then diſcreetly conſider' d, that fince Quiteria 
lov'd Bafil before marriage, twas probable ſhe would 
love him afterwards, and that therefore he had more 
reaſon to thank heaven for fo good a riddance, than 
to repine at lofing her. This thought, improv'd by 
ſome other conſiderations, brought both parties to a 
fair accommodation; and Camacho; to ſhew he did not 
reſent the diſappointment, blaming rather Quiteria's 
levity than Bafil's policy, invited the whole company 
to ſtay, and take ſhare of what he had provided. But 
Baſil, whoſe virtues, in ſpight of his poverty, had ſe- 
cured him many friends, drew away part of the com- 
pany to attend him and his bride to her own town ; 
and among the reſt Don Quixote, whom they all 
honour'd as a perſon of extraordinary worth and 
bravery, Poor Sancho followed his maſter with 2 
Heavy heart; he could not be reconcil'd to the thoughts 
of turning his back ſo ſoon upon the good cheer and 
Oy at Camacho's feaſt, that laſted till night; and 

d a ftrange hankering after thoſe dear fleſh-pots of 
Egypt, which, though he left behind in reality, he 
yet carry'd along with him in mind. The beloved 
Jeum which he had, that was nigh guttl'd already, 
made him view with ſorrow the almoſt empty ket- 
tle, the dear caſket where his treafure lay: So that 
ſtomaching mightily his maſter's defection from Ca- 
macho's feaſt, he ſullenly pac'd on after Rozinante, 
very much out of humour, though he had juſt fill'd 
his belly, 
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CHAP. XXII, 


4 of the great adventure of Monteſino s cave, 
ftuated in the heart of La Mancha, which the wa- 
hrous Don Quixote ſucceſsfully atchiev d. 


HE new married couple entertained Don Quix- 

ote very nobly, in acknowledgment of his readi- 

neſs to defend their cauſe ; they eſteem'd his wiſdom 
equal to his valour, and thought him both a Cid in 
arms, and a Cicero in arts. Honeſt Sancho too re- 
cruited himſelf to the purpoſe, during the three days 
his maſter ſtay d, and ſo came to his good humour 
again, Baſil then inform'd them, that Quiteria knew 
nothing of his ſtratagem : but being a pure device of 
his own, he had made ſome of his neareſt friends ac- 
quainted with it, that they ſhould ſtand by him if 
accafion were, and bring him off upon the diſcovery of 
the deceit. It deſerves a handſomer name, ſaid Don 
Quixote, fince conducive to ſo good and hanourable an 
end, as the marriage of a loving couple. By the way, 
Sir, you muſt know, that the greateſt obſtacle to love, 
is want, and a narrow fortune: for the continual bands 
and cements of mutual affection are mirth, content, ſa- 
tisfaQtion, and jollity, Theſe, manag'd by ſkilful hands, 
can make variety in the pleaſures of wedlock, prepar- 
ing the ſame thing always with ſome. additional cir- 
cumſtance, to render it new and delightful, But when 
preſſing neceſſity and indigence deprive us of thoſe 
pleaſures that prevent ſatiety, the yoke of matrimony 
is often found very gauling, and the burden intolera- 
ble. Theſe words were chiefly directed by Don Quix- 
ote to Baſil, to adviſe him by the way to give over 
thoſe airy ſports and exerciſes, which indeed might feed 
his 445: with praiſe, but not his old age with bread, 
ud to bethink himſelf of ſome grave and * — 
| dau 
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employment, that might afford him a competency, and 
ſomething” of a ſtock for his declining years. Then 
x5 ng his diſcourſe: The honourable poor man, 
aid he, if the poor can deſerve that epithet, when 
he has a beautiful wife, is bleſs'd with a jewel: He 
that deprives him of her, robs him of his honour, and 
may be ſaid to deprive him of his life, The woman 
that is beautiful, and keeps her honeſty when her 
huſband is poor, deſerves to be crown'd with laurel, 
as the conquerors were of old, Beauty is a tempting 
bait, that attracts the eyes of all beholders, and the 
princely cagles, and the moſt high-flown birds ftoop to 
its pleaſing lure, But when they find it in neceſſity, 
then kites and crows, and other ravenous birds, will 
all be grappling with the alluring prey. She that can 


withſtand theſe dangerous attacks, well deſerves to be 


the crown of her huſband, However, Sir, take this 
"along 'with you, as the opinion of a wiſe man, whoſe 
name T have forgot ; he fad, there was but one good 
woman in the world, and his advice was, that every 
married man ſhould think his own wife was ſhe, a3 
being the only way to live contented. For my own 
part, I need not make the application to myſelf, for 
I am not married, nor have J as yet any thoughts that 
way; but if 1 had, *twould not be a woman's for- 
tune, but her character, ſhould recommend her; for 
publick reputation is the life of a lady's vertue, and 
the outward: appearance of modeſty is in one ſenſe as 
good as the reality; fince a private fin is not ſo pre- 
Judicial in this world, as a publick indecency, If you 
bring a woman honeſt to your boſom; tis eaſy keeping 
her ſo, and perhaps you may improve her vertues, If 
vou take an unchaſte partner to your bed, tis hard 
mending her; for the extremes of vice and vertue att 
o great in a woman, and their points ſo far aſunder, 
that tis very improbable, 1 won't ſay impoſſible, they 
ould: ever be reconcil'd, © Sancho, who had patiently 
liſten'd ſo far, could not forbear making ſome remarks 
zon bis maſter's talk, This maſter of mine, thought 


ke to himſelf, when 1 am talking ſome good _— 
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fall of pith and marrow, as he may be now, was wont 
to tell me that I ſhould tie a. pulpit at my back, and 
ſtroll with it about the world to retail my rarities ; 
but 1 might as well tell him, that when once he be- 
gins to tack his ſentences together, a fingle pulpit is 
too little for him; he had need have two for every 
finger, and go pedling about the market and cry, Who 
buys my ware? Old nick take him for a knight-er- 
rant! I think he's one of the ſeven wiſe maſters, I 
thought he knew nothing but his knight-errantry, but 
now I ſee the devil a thing can ſcape him; he has an 
oar in every man's boat, and a finger in every pye. 
As he mutter'd this ſomewhat loud his maſter over- 
heard him, What's that thou'rt grumbling about, San- 
cho? ſaid he. Nothing, Sir, nothing, quoth Sancho. 
I was only wiſhing I had heard your worſhip preach 
this doctrine before I married, then mayhap I might 
have with the old proverb ſaid, A ſound man needs no 


phyſician, What, is Tereſa ſo bad then? aſk'd Don 
Quixote, Not ſo very bad neither, anſwer'd Sancho; 


nor yet ſo good as I would have her, Fie, Sancho, 
ſaid Don Quixote, thou doſt not do well to ſpeak ill of 
thy wife, who is a good mother to thy children. There 
is no love loſt, Sir, quoth Sancho, for ſhe ſpeaks as ill 
of me, when the fit takes her, eſpecially when ſhe's in 
one of her jealous moods, for then old nick himſelf 
cou d not bear her maundring. 

Don Quixote having tarried three days with the young 
couple, and been entertain'd like a prince, he intreat- 
ed the ſtudent, who fenced ſo well, to help him to a 
guide that might conduct him to Monteſino's cave, 
relolving to go down into it, and prove by his own eye- 
ſight the wonders that were reported of it round the 
country, The ſtudent recommended a coufin-german 
of his for his conductor, who, he faid, was an ingeni- 
ous lad, a pretty ſcholar, and a great admirer of books 
of knight-errantry, and cou'd ſhew him the famous 
lake of Ruydera too : adding, that he would be very 
good company for the knight, as being one that wrote 
books for the bogkſellers, in order to dedicate em to great 

Vor, III. men, 
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men. Accordingly, the learned coufin came, mounted 
on an aſs with foal ; his pack-ſaddle cover'd with an 
old carpet, or coarſe packing-cloth. Thereupon San- 
cho having got ready Rozinante and Dapple, well 
Ruffed his wallet, and the ſtudent's knap-ſack to boot, 
they all took their leave, ſteering the neareſt courſe to 
Monteſino's cave, To paſs the time on the road, Don 
Quixote aſk'd the guide, To what courſe of ſtudy he 
chiefly apply*d himſelf ? Sir, anſwer'd the ſcholar, my 
buſineſs is writing, and copy-money” my chief ſtudy. I 
have publiſh'd ſome things with the general approbation 
of the world, and much to my own advantage, Per- 
haps, Sir, you may have heard of one of my books 
call'd, The treatiſe of liveries and devices; in which [ 
have obliged the publick with no leſs than ſeven hun- 
dred and three ſorts of liveries and devices, with their 
colours, mottos, and cyphers ; ſo that any courtier may 
furniſh himſelf there upon any extraordinary appcar- 
ance, with what may fuit his fancy or circumſtances, 
without racking his own invention to find what is a- 
greeable to his inclination, I can furniſh the jealous, 
the forſaken, the diſdain'd, the abſent, with what will 
fit *em to a hair, Another piece, which I now have 
on the anvil, I deſign to call the Metamorphoſis, or 
The Spaniſh Ovid; an invention very new and extra- 
ordinary, *Tis in ſhort, Ovid burleſgu'd 5; wherein ! 
diſcover who the Giralda * of Sevil was; who the 
angel of the Magdalen; I tell ye what was the pipe ct 
Vecinguerra of Cordoua, what the bulls of Guiſazdo, 

e Sierra Morena, the fountains of Laganitos, and 
Lavapies at Madrid; not forgetting that of Piojo, nor 
thoſe of the golden pipe, and the abbey; and I em- 
belliſh the fables with allegories, metaphors, and tran!- 
lations, that will both delight and inſtruct. Another 
work, which 1 ſoon defign for the preſs, I call a ſup- 
plement to Polydore Virgil, concerning the invention 
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* All theſe are noted things, or places in Spain, 0s 
which many fabulous ſlories are grounded, 
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a of things; a piece, I'll aſſure you, Sir, that ſhews 
n the great pains and learning of the compiler, and per- 
® haps in a better ſtile than the old author. For ex- 
I ample, he has forgot to tell us, Who was the firſt that 
t, was troubl'd with a catarrh in the world; and who 
to was the firſt that was flux'd for the French diſeaſe. 
on Now, Sir, I immediately reſolve it, and confirm my 
he aſſertion by the teſtimony of at leaſt four and twenty 
ny authentick writers; by which quotations alone, you 
1 may gueſs, Sir, at what pains I have been to inſtruct 
ion and benefit the publick. | 
er- Sancho having hearkengd with great attention all 
oks this while, pray, Sir, quoth he to him, ſo heaven 
h 1 guide your right-hand in all you write, let me aſk 
un- you, who was the firſt man that ſcratch'd his head? 


heir Scratch'd his head, friend, anſwer'd the author? Ay, 
may Sir, ſcratch'd his head, quoth Sancho: Sure you that 
know all things, can tell me that, or the devil's in't! 
what think you of old father Adam ? Old father Adam, 
anſwer' d the ſcholar! let me ſee—father Adam had 
a head, he had hair, he had hands, and he cou'd 
ſcratch: But father Adam was the firſt man; Ergo, 
Father Adam was the firſt man that ſcratch'd his 
head, *Tis plain you are in the right. O ho, am I 
ſo, Sir, quoth Sancho? Another queſtion, by your 
leave, Sir, who was the firſt tumbler in the world? 
truly friend, anſwer'd the ſtudent, that's a point I 
cannot reſolve you without conſulting my books; but 
as ſoon as ever I get home, I will ſtudy night and day 
to find it out, For two fair words, quoth Sancho, 
TI fave you that trouble, Can you reſolve that doubt, 
ak'd the author? Ay, marry, can I, ſaid Sancho: 
The firſt tumbler in the world was Lucifer; when he 
was caſt out of heaven he tumbled into hell, You 
ae poſitively in the right, ſaid the ſcholar, Where 
did you get that, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote? For I 
dare ſwear tis none of your own, Mum! quoth San- 
cho, In aſking of fooliſh queſtions, and ſelling of 
bargains, let Sancho alone, quo" I; I don't want the 
help of my neighbours, Truly, ſaid Don Quixote, 
| Qz thou 
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thou haſt given thy queſtion a better epithet than 
thou art aware of : - For there are ſome men who buſy 
their heads, and loſe a world of time in making dif- 
coveries, the knowledge of which is good for nothing 
upon the earth, unleſs it be to make the diſcoverers 
laugh'd at. 

With theſe, and ſuch diverting diſcourſes they 
paſs*'d their journey, till they came to the cave the 
next day, having lain the night before in an incon- 
ſiderable village on the road. There they bought a 
hundred fathom of cordage to hang Don Quixote by, 
and let him down to the loweſt part of the cave; he 
being reſolved to go to the very bottom, were it as 
deep as hell. The mouth of it was inacceſſible, being 
quite ſtopp'd up with weeds, buſhes, brambles, and 
wild fig-trees, though the entrance was wide and ſpa- 
cious. Don Quixote was no ſooner come to the place, 
but he prepared for his expedition into that under-world, 
telling the ſcholar, that he was reſolved to reach the 
bottom, though deep as the profound abyſs; and all 
having alighted, the ſquire and his guide accordingly 
girt him faſt with a rope, While this was doing, 
good ſweet Sir, quoth Sancho, confider what you do. 
Don't venture into ſuch a curſed black hole ! look be- 
fore you leap, Sir, and be not ſo wilful as to buy 
your ſelf alive, Don't hang your ſelf like a bottle or 
a bucket, that is let down to be ſouſed in a well. 
Alack -a-day, Sir, it is none of your buſineſs to pry 
'thus into every hole, and go down to the pit of hel! 
for the nonce ? Peace coward, ſaid the knight, and 
bind me faſt; for ſurely for me ſuch an enterprize a3 
this is reſerved, Pray Sir, ſaid the ſtudent, when you 
are in, be very vigilant in exploring and obſerving all 
the rarities in the place. Let nothing eſcape your eyes, 
22 you may diſcover there ſome things worthy to 
de inſerted in my metamorphoſis. Let him alone, 
quoth Sancho, he will go thro' ſtitch with it: He'll 
make a hog or a dog of it, I'll warrant you. Don 
Quixote being well bound, not over his armour, bu! 


his doublet, bethought himſelf of ane thing they bad 


forgot 
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forgot. We did ill, ſaid he, not to provide our ſelves 
of a little bell, that 1 ſhould have carried down with 
me, to ring for more or leſs rope-as I may have oc- 
caſion for, and inform you of my being alive, But 
fince there is no remedy, heaven proſper me, Then 
kneeling down, he in a low voice recommended him- 
ſelf to the Divine Providence for affiftance and ſucceſs 
in an adventure ſo ſtrange, and in all appearance fo 
dangerous, Then raiſing his voice, O thou miſtreſs 
of my life and motions, cry'd he, moſt illuſtrious and 
peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, if the prayers of an ad- 
venturous abſent love may reach the ears of the far- 
diſtant object of his wiſhes, by the power of thy un- 
ſpeakable beauty I conjure thee to grant me thy fa- 
vour and protection, in this plunge and precipice of 
my fortune, I am now going to ingulph, and caſt my 
ſelf into this diſmal profundity, that the world may 
know nothing can be impoſſible to him, who influenc'd 
by thy ſmiles, attempts under the banner of thy beauty, 
the moſt difficult taſk, This ſaid, he got up again, 
and approaching the entrance of the cave, he found it 
ſtopp'd up with brakes and buſhes, ſo that he muſt be 
obliged to make his way by force, Whereupon, draw- 
ing his ſword, he began to cut and ſlaſh the brambles 
that ſtopp'd up the mouth of the cave, when preſently 
an infinite number of over-grown crows and daws 
came ruſhing and fluttering out of the cave about his 
ears, ſo thick, and with ſuch an impetuoſity, as over- 
whelm'd him to the ground, He was not ſuperſtitious 
enough to draw any ill omen from the flight of the 
birds; beſides, twas no ſmall encouragement to him, 
that he ſpy'd no bats nor owls, nor other ill- boding 
birds of night among them: He therefore roſe again 
with an undaunted heart, and committed himſelf to 
the black and dreadful abyſs. But Sancho firſt gave 
him his benediction, and making a thouſand croſſes 
over him, heaven be thy guide, quoth he, and our 
* Lady of the rock in France, with the trinity af 
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Gaeta, thou flowet and cream, and ſcum of all knights. 
errant, Go thy ways, thou hackſter of the world, 
heart of ſteel, and arms of braſs! and may'ft thou 
come back ſound, wind and limb, out of this dread- 
ful hole, which thou art running into, once more to 
ſee the warm ſun, which thou art now leaving, 

The ſcholar too pray'd to the ſame effect for the 
Knight's happy return. Don Quixote then call'd for 
more rope, which they gave him by degrees, till his 
voice was drown'd in the windings of the cave, and 
their cordage was run out, That done they began to 
conſider whether they ſhould hoiſt him up again im- 
mediately or no; however, they reſolv'd to ſtay half 
an hour, and then they began to draw up the rope, 
but were ſtrangely ſurpriz d to find no weight upon it; 


+ which made em conclude, the poor gentleman was 


certainly loſt, Sancho burſting out in tears, made a 
heavy lamentation, and fell a hawling up the rope as 
faſt as he cou'd, to be thoroughly ſatisfy'd, But after 
they had drawn up about fourſcore fathoms, they felt 
a weight again, which made em take heart; and at 
length they plainly ſaw Don Quixote, Welcome, cry'd 
Sancho to him, as ſoon as he came in fight ; welcome 
dear maſter, I'm glad you're come again; we were 
afraid you had been pawn'd for the reckoning, But 
Sancho had no anſwer to his compliment; and when 
they had pull'd the knight quite up, they found that 

is eyes were clos'd as if he had been faſt allcep, 
They laid him on the ground, and unbound him, 


Vet he made no fign of waking, and all their turning 


and ſhaking' was little enough to make him come to 
himſelf, At laſt he began to ſtretch his Umbsg as it 
he had waken'd out 'of the moſt profound Sleep, and 
ſtaring wildly about him, heaven forgive you, friend 
cry'd he! for you have rais'd me from one of the 
ſweeteſt lives that ever mortal#led, and moſt delightful 
fights that ever eyes beheld, Now I perceive hov 
fleeting are all the joys of this ure life ; they 
are but an imperfect dream, they fade like a flower, 


and vanith like a sen. Oh il ted MonteGno: 
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Oh Durandarte unfqrtunately wounded ! Oh unhapp 
Belerma ! oh deploy Guadiana! and you the diſ- 
treſs'd daughters of Riydera, whoſe flowing waters 
ſhew what ſtreams of tears once trickl'd from your 
lovely eyes! Theſe expreſſions, utter'd with great paſ- 
fion and concern, ſurpriz'd the ſcholar and Sancho, 
and they defir'd to know his meaning, and what he 
had ſeen in that hell upon earth, Call it not hell, 
anſwer d Don Quixote, for it deſexves a better name, 
as I ſhall ſoon let you know, But firſt give me ſome- 
thing to eat, for I am prodigiouſly hungry, They 
then ſpread the ſcholar's coarſe ſaddle - cloth for a 
carpet; and examining their old cupboard, the knap- 
ſack, they all three ſat down on the graſs, and eat 
heartily together, like men that were a meal or two 
behind-hand. When they had done, let no man ſtir, 
ſaid Don Quixote, fit ftill, and hear me with at- 
tention, | 


ne ee e nt er are ee 
cHAP. Am, 


Of the wonderful things which the unparalleld Don 
Quixote declar d be had ſeen in the deep cave of Monte- 
finos, the greatneſs and impoſſibility of which makes this 
adventure paſs for apocryphal. 


T was now paſt four in the afternoon, and the ſun 
was opportunely hid behind the clouds, which, in- 
bes between his rays, invited Don Quixote, Fin a 
out heat or trouble, to relate to his illuſtrious auditors 

the wonders he had ſeen in Monteſinos's cave, 
About twelve or fourteen men's depth, ſaid he, in 
the profundity of this cavern, on the right hand, 
there is a concavity wide enough to contain a large 
waggon, mules and all. This place is not wholly dark, 
for thro* ſome chinks and narrow holes, that reach 
to the diſtant ſurface of the earth, there comes a glim- 
| mering 
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mering light, 1 diſcover'd this receſs, being already 
weary of hanging by the loins, difcourag'd by the pro- 
found darkneſs of the region below me, deftitute of a 
guide, and not knowing whither T went: reſolving 
therefore to reſt my ſelf there a while, I call'd to you 
to give me no more rope, but it ſeems you did not 
hear me, I therefore enter'd, and coiling up the cord, 
ſat upon it very melancholy, and thinking how 1 
ſhou'd moſt conveniently get down to the bottom, 
having no body to guide or ſupport me, While thus 
1 ſat penſive, and loſt in thought, inſenſibly, without 
any previous drowſineſs, I found my ſelf ſurpriz'd by 
flzep ; and after that, ng knowing how, nor which 
way I waken'd, I unexpectedly found my ſelf in the 
fineſt, the ſweeteſt, and moſt delightful meadow, that 
ever nature rn'd with her beauties, or the moſt 
inventive fancy could ever imagine. Now that I might 
be ſure this was neither a dream nor an illnfion, I 
rubb'd my eyes, blow'd my noſe, and felt ſeveral parts 
of my body, and convinced my ſelf, that I was really 
awake, with the uſe of all my ſenſes, and all the fa- 
culties of my underſtanding ſound and active as at this 
moment, 

Preſently I diſcover'd a royal and ſumptuous palace, 
of which the walls and battlements ſeem'd all of clear 
and tranſparent cryſtal. At the ſame time, the ſpa- 
cious gates opening, there came out towards me a 
venerable old man, clad in a ſad-colour'd robe, ſo long 
that it ſwept the ground ; on his breaſt and ſhoulders 
he had a green- ſatin-tippit after the manner of thoſe 
worn in colleges. On his head he wore a black 
Milan cap, and his broad hoary beard reach'd down 
below his middle, He had no kind of weapon in bis 
hands, but a roſary of beads about the bigneſs of wal- 
nuts, and his credo beads appear'd as large as ordinary 
oftrich-eggs. The aweful and grave aſpect, the pace, 


the port and goodly preſence of this old man, each of 


dem apart, and much more all together, ſtruck me 
with veneration and affoniſhment, He came up to me, 
and without any previous ceremony, embracing we 
1 a cloic; 
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cloſe : *Tis a long time, ſaid he, moſt renown'd knight, 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, that we who dwell in this 
inchanted ſolitude have hop'd to ſee you here; that 
you may inform the upper world of the ſurprizing pro- 
digies concealed from human knowledge in this ſub- 
terranean hollow, call'd the. cave of Monteſinos: An 
enterprize reſery'd\ alone for your inſuperable heart, 
and ſtupendous reſolution, Go with me then, thou 
1 moſt illuſtrious knight, and behold the wonders in- 
ly clos'd within this tranſparent caſtle, of which I am 
the perpetual governour .and chief warden, 'being the 
ſame individual Monteſinos, from whom this cavern 
7 took its name. 

No ſooner had the reverend old man let me know 
who he was, but I entreated him to tell me, whether 
at it was true or no, that at his friend Durandarte's dying 
oſt requeſt he had taken out his heart with a ſmall dagger, 
| the very moment he expir'd, and carry'd it to his 
miſtreſs Belerma, as the ſtory was current in the world? 
*Tis literally true, anſwer'd the old gentleman, ex- 
* cept that fingle circumſtance of the dagger; for I 
us'd neither a ſmall nor a large dagger on this occa- 
his ſion, but a well poliſh'd ponjard, as ſharp as an awl. 

ll. be hang'd, quoth Sancho, if it was not one of 
ce, your Scvil poinards of Raymond de Hoze's making. 
That can't be, ſaid Don Quixote, for that cutler liv'd 


pa- but t'other day, and the battle of Ronceſvalles, where 
a this accident happened, was fought many ages ago: 
ong 


But this is of no importance to the ſtory, You are 
ders in the right, Sir, ſaid the ſtudent, and pray go on, 
for I hearken to your relation with the greateſt ſatis- 
faction imaginable, That, Sir, ſaid the knight, in- 
creaſes my pleaſure in telling it. But to proceed: the 
venerable Monteſinos, having conducted me into the 
eryſtal- palace, led me into a ſpacious 3 
exceeding cool, and all of alabaſter. In the middle of 
it ſtood a ſtately marble tomb, that ſeem'd a maſter- 
piece of art; upon which lay a knight extended all at 
length, not of ſtone or braſs, as on other monuments, 
but pure "fleſh and bones, He covered the region 4 
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his heart with his right-hand, which ſeemed to : 
ſomewhat hairy, and very full of ſinews, a fign of th 
great ſtrength of the body to which it belonged 
onteſinos, obſerving that I viewed this ſpectac 
with fſurprize, behold, ſaid he, the flower and mirro 
of all the amorous and valiant knights of his age, m 
friend Durandarte, who, together with me and man 
others of both ſexes, are kept here inchanted by Merle 
that Britiſh magician, who, they ſay, was the ſon d 
the devil; though I cannot believe it, only his know 
ledge was fo great, that he might be ſaid to kno 
more than the devil, Here I ſay we are inchante 
but how and for what cauſe no man can tell, thougl 
time I hope will ſhortly reveal it. But the moſt won 
derful part of my fortune is this, I am as certain, # 
that the ſun now ſhines, that Durandarte dy'd in m 
arms; and that with theſe hands I took out his hear; 
by the ſame token that it weigh'd above two pounds 
a ſure mark of his courage; for, by the rules of n: 
tural philoſophy, the moſt valiant men have ſtill th: 
biggeſt hearts. Nevertheleſs, tho* this knight real 
dy'd, he ſtill complains and fighs ſometimes as if h 
were alive, Scarce had Monteſinos ſpoke theſe word 
but the miſerable Durandarte cry'd out aloud, Oh 
couſin Monteſinos, the laſt and dyirg requeſt of you 
departing friend, was to take my heart out of my breat 
with a poniard or a dagger, and carry it to Belerma, 
The venerable Monteſinos hearing this fell on his knee: 
before the aflited knight, and with tears in his eyes 
long, long ago, faid he, Durandarte, thou deareſt d 
my kinſmen, have I perform'd what you enjoin'd mt 
on that bitter fatal day when you expired. I took ou! 
— heart with all imaginable care, not leaving th: 
particle of it in your breaſt: 1 gently wiped ! 
with a lac'd handkerchief, and poſted away with it ts 
France, as ſoon as I had committed your dear remains t0 
the boſom of the earth, having ſhed tears enough to hart 
waſh'd my hands clear of the blood they had gather“ 
by plunging in your entrails, To confirm this trut! 
yet farther, at the firſt place where 1 Ae 5 
24 b ceſvalls 
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» vifeſvalles, I laid a little ſalt upon your heart, to pre- 
f the it from putrefaction, and keep it, if not treſh, 
need t leaſt free from any ill ſmell, till 1 preſented it into 
Tach de hands of Belerma, who with you and me, and 
Urra uadiana “ your ſquire, as alſo Ruydera (the lady's 
„i eman) with her ſeven daughters, her two nieces, 
man nd many others, of your friends and acquaintance, 
ſerie here confined by the necromantick charms of the 


IN d 
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no 
nted 
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agician Merlin; and though it be now above five 
undred years ſince we were firſt convey'd to this in- 
hanted caſtle, we are ſtill alive, except Ruydera, her 
aughters and nieces, who by the favonr of Merlin, 
at pity'd their tears, were turned into ſo many lakes, 
ll extant in the world of the living, and in the pro- 


n, ﬀince of La Mancha, diſtinguiſh'd by the names of 
n e lakes of Ruydera 3 ſeven of them belong to the 
near Wings of Spain, and the two nieces to the knights of 
und de moſt holy order of St. John, Your ſquire Gua- 


F nana, lamenting his hard fate, was in like manner 
I etamorphoſed into a river that bears his name; yet 
real ill ſo ſenſible of your diſaſter, that when he firſt aroſe 
if Mut of the bowels of the earth to flow along its ſur- 
vordce, and ſaw the ſun in a ſtrange hemiſphere, he 
Oh lunged again under ground, ſtriving to hide his melt- 
_ young ſorrows from the world; but the natural current 
brealWf his waters forcing a paſſage up again, he is compell'd 
erm appear where the ſun and mortals may ſee him, 
Knee hoſe lakes mixing their waters in his boſom, he 
; eye vells, and glides along in ſullen ſtate to Portugal, 
eſt o ten expreſſing his deep melancholy by the muddy and 
d me|Wurbid colour of his ſtreams ; which, as they refuſe 
K ou pleaſe the ſight, ſo likewiſe deny to indulge: mortal 
g th:{Wppetite, by breeding ſuch fair and ſavoury fiſh as may 
ped e found in the golden Tagus. All this I have often 
1 it eld you, my deareſt Durandarte; and fince you return 
ains e no anſwer, 1 muſt conclude you believe me not, or 
o have x | 
ther's 
truth 
Ron 
valle 


* Guadiana a river in Spain, that finks into the earth 
d riſes again @ great diſtance off, 5 
| 5 
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that you do not hear me; for which (witneſs it heaven) 
IT am extremely griev' d. But now I have other news 
to tell ye, which, though sit may not aſſwage 
your ſorrows, yet I am ſure it Vl not increaſe em. 
Open your eyes, and behold in your preſence that 
mighty knight, of whom Merlin the ſage has foretold 
ſo many wonders : That Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
I mean, who has not only reſtor d to the world the 
function of knight-errantry, that has lain ſo long in 
oblivion, but advanc'd it to greater fame than it could 
boaſt in former ages, the nonage of the world, Iis 
by his power we may expect to ſee the fatal charm dil. 
ſolv*d, that keeps us here confin'd ; for great perform- 
ances are properly reſerv'd for great perſonages, And 
ſhou'd it not be ſo ? anſwer'd the grieving Durandaite, 
with a faint and languiſhing voice. Shou'd it not be 
ſo, I ſay? Oh! couſin, patience, and ſhuffle the cards *, 


Then turning on one fide, without ſpeaking a word 


more, he relaps'd into his uſual filence, After this, I 
was alarm'd with piteous howling and crying, which, 
mix'd with lamentable fighs and groans, oblig'd me 
to turn about, to ſee whence it proceeded, Then thro' 
the cryſtal-wall I ſaw a mournful proceſſion of moſt 
beautiful damſels, all in black, pit > in two ranks, 
with turbans on their heads after the Turkiſh faſhion ; 
and laſt of all came a majeſtick lady, dreſs'd alſo in 
mourning, with a long white veil, that reach'd from 
her head down to the ground, Her turban was twice 
as big as the biggeſt of the reſt ; She was ſomewhat 
beetle-browed, her noſe was flattiſh, her mouth wide, 
but her lips red; her teeth, which ſhe ſometimes dil- 
cover'd, feem'd to be thin and ſnaggy, but indeed 2 
white as blanch'd almonds, She held a fine hand- 
kerchief, and within it I cou'd peceive a heart of fich, 


— 


2 


Patience and ſhuffle, is a Spaniſh proverb, like c- 
Patience per force ; uſed by them, becauſe thoſe thi! 
boſe = cards commonly 1e to ſhnffle them afterwards vc 
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ſo dry and wither'd, that it look'd like mummy, 
Monteſinos informed me, that the proceſſion conſiſted 
of Durandarte's and Belerma's ſervants, who were in- 
chanted there with their mafter and miſtreſs : but that 
at the laſt was Belerma herſelf, who with her attendants 
ld uſed four days in the week conſtantly thus to ſing, or 
a, rather howl their dirges over the heart and of 
he his couſm ; and that though Belerma appear'd a little 
in haggard at that juncture, occafioned by the grief ſhe 
ald bore in ber own heart, for that which the carried in 
[is her hand, yet had I ſeen her before her misfortunes 
E had ſunk her eyes and tarniſhed her complexion, worſe 
m- than the diſeaſes of ber ſex, from which ſhe was free, 
\nd I muſt have owned, that even the celebrated Dulcinea 
ite, del Toboſo, ſo famous in La Mancha, and over the 
whole univerſe, could ſcarce have vyed with ber in 
cefulneſs and _ Hold there, good Signior Don 
ontefinos, ſaid I, You know that compariſons are 
odious, therefore no more comparing, I beſeech you 
but go on with your ſtory, The peerleſs Dulcinea d 
Toboſo is what ſhe is, and the lady Belerma is what 
he is, and has been: ſo no more upon that fubject. 
I beg your pardon, anſwered Montefinos, Signior Don 
ixote, I might have gueſs'd indeed that you were the 
ou Duleinea's knight, and therefore I ought to have 
dit my tongue off, ſooner than to have compared her 
to any thing lower than heaven itſelf, This ſatisfacti- 
on, which I thought ſufficient from the great Monte- 
finos, thfled the reſentment I elſe had ſhewn, for hear- 
ing my miſtreſs compared to Belerma. Nay, marry, 
quoth Sancho, I wonder you did not catch the old doat- 
ing huncks by the weaſond, and maul, and threſh him 
thick and three-fold.) How could you leave one hair 
en his chin ? No, no, Sancho, anſwer'd Don Quixote, 
there is always a reſpeQ due to our ſeniors, tho“ they 
be no knights; but moſt when they are ſuch, and un- 
der the of inchantment, However, I am ſa- 
taßed, that in what diſcourſe paſs'd between us, I tool 
rare not to have any thing that look'd Bike an affront 
_ {fed upon me. But, Sir, aſk' & the ſcholar, how coo 
10 Vst. III. R aa 
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you ſee and hear ſo many ſtrange things in ſo little 
time ? I can't conceive how you could do it. How 
Jong, ſaid Don Quixote, do you reckon that I have been 
in the cave? A little above an hour, anſwered San. 
cho. That's impoſſible, ſaid Don Quixote, for I ſaw 
morning and evening, and evening and morning, three 
times ſince; ſo that I could not be abſent leſs than 
three days from this upper world, Ay, ay, quoth 
Sancho, my maſter's in the right 3 for theſe inchant. 
ments, that have the greateſt ſhare in all his concerns, 
may make that ſeem three days and three nights to 
him, which is but an hour to other people. It muſt 
be ſo, ſaid Don Quixote, I hope, Sir, ſaid the ſcho- 
lar, you have eaten ſomething in all that time. Not 
one morſel, reply d Don Quixote, neither have had the 
Jeaft defire to eat, or ſo much as thought of it all the 
while, Do not they that are inchanted ſometimes eat ? 
aſk'd the ſcholar. They never do, anſwered Don Quix- 
ote, aud conſequently they are never troubled with ex- 
onerating the dregs of food; tho* tis not unlikely that 
their nails, their beards and hair till grow, Do they 
never fleep neither? ſaid Sancho, Never, ſaid Don 
Quixote; at leaſt they never clos'd their eyes while J 
was among em, nor I neither, This makes good the 
faying, quoth Sancho, Tell me thy company, and Þ ll tell 
thee what thou art, Troth | you have all been inchant- 
ed together, No wonder if you neither eat nor ſlept, 
fince you were in the land of thoſe that always watch 
and Ab. But, Sir, would you have me ſpeak as. 1 
think ; and pray don't take it in ill part, for if I be- 
lieve one word of all yon have ſaid What do you 
mean, friend? ſaid the ſtudent, Do you think the no- 
ble Don Quixote would be guilty of a lye ? and if he 
had a mind to ſtretch a little, could he, think you, 
have had leiſure to frame ſuch a number of ſtories in ſo 
ſhort a time ? I don't think that my maſter would lye 
neither, - ſaid Sancho. What d'ye think then, Sir ? 
ſaid Don Quixote. Why truly, Sir, quoth Sancho, I 
db believe that this ſame cunning man, this Merlin, 
that bewitched, or inchanted, as you call it, 2 


* 
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rabble of people. you talk of, may have crammed and 
inchanted ſome way or other, all that you have told 
us, and have yet to tell us, into your noddle, It is not 
impoſſible but ſuch a thing may happen, ſaid Don Quix- 
ote, tho” I am convinced it was otherwiſe with me 3 
for I am poſitive that I ſaw with theſe eyes, and felt 
with theſe hands, all I have mentioned. But what 
will you think when I tell you, among many won=- 
derful things, that I ſaw three country-wenches leaping 
and ſkipping about thoſe pleaſant fields like ſo many 
wild goats; and at firſt fight knew one of them to be 
the peerleſs Dulcinea, and the other two the very ſame 
we ſpoke to not far from Toboſo, 1 aſk'd Monteſinos 
if he knew them ? He anſwered in the negative ; but 
imagined thera ſome inchanted ladies, who were newly 
come, and that the appearance of ftrange faces was no 
rarity among em, for many of the paſt ages and the 
preſent were inchanted there, under ſeveral diſguiſes 
and that, among the reft, he knew queen Guinever 52 | 
ber woman Quintaniona, that officiated as Sir Lance- 
lot's cup-bearer, as he came from Britain, Sancho, 
hearing his maſter talk at that rate, had like to have 
forgot himſelf, and burſt out a laughing ; for he well 
knew that Dulcinea's inchantment was a lye, and that 
be himſelf was the chief magician, and raiſer of the 
ſtory ; and thence concluding his maſter ſtark mad: In 
an ill hour, quoth he, dear maſter of mine, and in a 
woful day, went your worſhip down to the other world, 
and in a worſe hour met you with that plaguy Mon- 
teſinos, that has ſent you back in this rueful pickle. 
You went hence in your right ſenſes z cou'd talk pret- 
tily enough now and then ; had your handſome proverbs 
and wiſe ſayings every foot, and would give wholeſome 
counſel to all that would take it: But now, bleſs me ! 
you talk as if you had left your brains in the devil's 
cellar, - I know thee, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, and 
therefore I regard thy words as little as poſſible, And 
I yours, reply'd Sancho, Nay, you may cripple, lame, 
er kill me, if you pleaſe, either for what I've ſaid, 
ot mean to ſay, I muſt * my mind tho' 1 die * 
* 1 2 ut 
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But before your blood's up, pray, Sir, tell me, how 
did you know it was your miſtreſs? Did you ſpeak 
to her? What did ſhe ſay to you? And what did you 
ſay to her? I knew her again, faid Dom Quixote, by 
the ſame cloaths ſhe wore when thou ſhew*@& her 
to me. I ſpoke to her; but ſhe made no anſwer, but 
turn'd away, and fled from me like a whirl. 
wind. I intended to have followed her, had not 
Monteſinos told me *twou'd be to no purpoſe 53 warn- 
ing me beſides, that twas high time to return to the 
upper air: And changing the diſcourſe, he told me that 


4a a mea a. oi LAS 


1 ſhou'd hereafter be made acquainted with the means r 
of difinchanting them all. But while Montefinos and * 
I were thus talking together, a very odd accident; the 
thoughts of which trouble me ſtill, broke off our con- « 
verſation. For as we were in the height of our diſ- * 
tourſe, who ſhou'd come to me but ane of the unfor. « 
tunate Dulcinea's companions, and before I was aware, Ye 
with a faint and doleful voice, Sir, ſaid ſhe, my lady * 
Dulcinez del Toboſo gives her fervice to you, and de, he 


fires to know how you do ; and being a little ſhort of > 
money at preſent, ſhe defires you, of all love and kind. * 
peſs, to lend her fix reals upon this new fuſtian-petti- : 
coat, or more or leſs as you can ſpare it, Sir, and ſhe'll 
take care to redeem it very honeſtly in a little time, of 
The meſſage furpriz'd me firangely, and therefore turn- W 
ing to Montefinos, Is it poſſible, Sir, ſaid I, chat per- ;* 
ſons of quality, when inchanted, are in want? Oh 
very poſtible, Sir, ſaid he; poverty ranges every where, 8 
and — neither quality inchanted nor uninchanted; I c © 
and. therefore fince the lady Dulcinea deſires you to — 
lend her theſe fix reals, and the pawn is a good pawn, 
let her have the money ; for ſure it is very low with» 
her at this time. I ſcorn to take pawns, ſaid I, but 
my misfortune-is, that I can't anſwer the full requeſt ; WM mn 
for I have but four reals about me, and that was the 
money thou gaveſt me t'other day, Sancho, to diftri- 
bute among the poor, However, I gave her all 1 had, 
and defired her to tell her miſtreſs, I was. very ſorry 
for her wants; and that if 1 
: +4 | vs 
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Crteſus poſſeſs d, they ſhou'd be at her ſervicez and 
withal, that I dy'd every hour for want of her reviving 


company; and made it my humble and earneſt requeſt 
none wou'd vouchſafe to ſee and converſe with = 


captive ſervant, and weather-beaten knight : Tell her, 


continu*d I, when ſhe leaſt expects it, ſhe will come to 
hear how I made an oath, as the marqueſs of Man- 
tua did, when he found his nephew Baldwin ready to 
expire on the mountain, never to 'eat upon a table- 
cloth, and ſeveral other particulars which he ſwore to 
obſerve, till he had revenged his death; ſo in the like 
ſolemn manner will I ſwear, never to defiſt from tra- 
verfing the habitable globe, and ranging through all the 
ſeven parts of the world, more indefatigable than ever 
was done by "prince Pedro “ of Portugal, till I have 
freed her from her inchantment, All this and more 
you owe my miſtreſs, ſaid the damſel; and then, hav- 
ing got-the four reals, inſtead of dropping me a cur- 
tely, ſhe cut me a caper in the air two yards high, Now 
heaven defend us! cry'd Sancho. Who cou'd ever have 
beliewd that theſe deviliſh inchanters and inchantments 
ſhou'd* have ſo much power, as to bewitch my maſter 
at this rate, and craze his ſound underſtanding in this 
manner ? Alas ! Sir, for the love of heaven take care 
of yourſelf, What will the world ſay of you? Rouſe 
up your dozing ſenſes, and don't dote upon thoſe whim- 
fies, that have ſo wretchedly crack'd that rare head- 
piece of yours. Well, ſaid Don Quixote, I cannot 

angry at thy ignorant tittle-tattle, becauſe it proceeds 
from thy love towards me. Thou think'ſt, poor ſel- 
low, that whatever is beyond the ſphere of thy narrow 
comprehenſion muſt be impoſſible: But, as I have al- 
ready ſaid, there will come a time, when 1 ſhall give 
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the time be ld in, which gave occaſion to the ſpreading 
of many fables concerning bim, and which made the ig- 


nerant vulgar ſay, He travell'd over the ſeven parts of 


the world, ( 
thee 
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thee an account of ſome things I have ſeen below, that 
will convince thee of the reality of thoſe I told thee 
pow, the truth of which admits of no diſpute, 
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CHAP, XXIV, 


. of a thenſend fitflans and for 
an es we rig ule 


HE tranſlator of this famous hiſtory declares, 
that at the beginning of the chapter, which treat: 
the adventure of Manteſinos's cave, he found a mar- 
ginal annotation, written with the Arabian author's 
own hand in theſe words: | 
IJ cannot be perſuaded, nor believe, that all the wponder- 
Hul accidents ſaid to have happened to the: valoraus Don 
Nuixote in the cave, ſo puntiually befel him as be re- 
lates them; For, the courſe of bis adventures hitherto 
bas been very natural, bore the face of probability; 
but in this there appears no coherence wvith reaſon, and 
mothing but monſtrous incungruitiet. But on the other band, 
of wwe confider the honour, worth, and integrity of the 
noble Don Duixote, we have not the leaſt reaſon to ſuſpec 
be would be guilty of a lye 5 but rather that be would 
ſooner bawe, been transfix"d with: arrows, Beſides, be has 
been ſo. particular in bis relation of that adventure, and 
gruen ſo many circumſtances, that I dare nat declare is 
abſolutely afocryphal ; eſpecially when I. confiden, that be 
bad not time enough to invent ſuch a cluſter of fables. I 
eberefore inſert it among the reſt, without offering to de- 
termine nerdy true or 3 ng it to. the diſ- 
cret ion judicious 7 „De aint 
L eee een 
wtterly. di ſrxoned this adventure, as 4 perfect fable, which 
be ſaid, be bad invented purely to pleaſe bi: 4 
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ſuitable to ſuch as be had formerly read in romances : And 


ſo much by way of digreſſion. 

The ſcholar thought Sancho the moſt faucy ſer- 
vant, and his maſter the calmeſt madman that ever 
he ſaw z tho” he attributed the patience. of the latter 
to a certain good humour and eaſineſs of temper infus'd 
into him by the fight of his miſtres Dulcinea, even 
under inchantment, Otherwiſe he wou'd have _ 
his not checking Sancho a greater fign of madneſs 
his diſcourſe. Noble Don Quixote, ſaid he, for four 
principal reaſons I am extremely pleaſed with having 
taken this journey with you. Firſt, it has procur'd 
me the honour of your acquaintance, which I al- 
ways eſteem a ſingular happineſs. In the ſecond. place, 
Sir, the ſecrets of Mantefinos's cave; and the transfor- 
mations of Guadiana,. and Ruydera's lakes, have been 
zeveal'd to me, Which may look very great in my 
Spaniſh Ovid. My third advantage is, to have diſcover'd 

antiquity of card-playing, which I find to have been 
a paſtime in uſe even in the Charles the 
Great's time, as may be collected = the words. of 
Durandarte, who, after à long ſpeeck of Montefinos 8, 
{aid as he wak'd, Patience and ſpuffle the cards *, which 
vulgar expreſſion he could never have learn'd in his 
inchantment : It. follows therefore that he muſt have 
heard it when he liv'd in France, which was in the 
reign of that emperar ; which obſervation is nick d I 
think, very opportunely for my ſupplement to Polydare 
4 who, as I remember, has not touch'd upen 

-playing z I will. inſert it in my work, I'll affure 
you, Sir, as a matter of great importance, having the 
teſtimony of ſo. authentick and ancient an author as 
Sir Durandarte. The fourth. part of my good fortune, 
is to know the certain. and true ſource of the river 
Guadiana, which has hitherto diſappointed all human 
enquiries, There is a great deal of reaſon in what you 
fay, anſwer'd Don Quixote : But, under favour, Sir, 


8 


ger this proverb alis d in the preceding chapter 


pray 
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ay tell me, ſhould you happen to get a licenſe to 
publiſh your book, which I ſomewhat doubt, whom 
will you pitch upon for your patron ? Oh, Sir, an- 
ſwer' d the author, there are grandees * enough in 
Spain, ſure, that I may dedicate to. Truly, not many, 
ſaid Don Quixote; there are, indeed, Choral Whoſe 
"merits deſerve the praiſe of a dedication, but very few 
whoſe generofity will reward the pains and civility of 
the author, I muſt confeſs, I know a prince whoſe 
generoſity may make amends for what is wanting in the 
reſt ; and that to ſuch a degree, that ſhould I make 
bold to come to particulars, - and ſpeak of his great 
merits, twould be enough to ſtir up a noble emula. 
tion in above four generous breaſts ; but more of thiz 
ſome other time; tis late now, and therefore conveni- 
ent to think of a lodging, Hard by us here, Sir, ſaid 
the author, is an hermitage, the retirement of a devout 
ſon, who, as they ſay, was once a ſoldier, and is 
'Jook'd upon as a good Chriftian, and fo charitable, that 
he has "built there a little houſe at his ewn expence, 
urely for the entertainment of ſtrangers. But does 
he keep hens there trow ? aſk'd Sancho, Few hermits 
in this age are without em, faid Don Quixote; for 
their way of living now falls ſhort of ſtrictneſs 
and auſterity of thoſe in the deſerts of Egypt, who 
went clad only with palm-leaves, and fed on the roots 
of the earth, Now becauſe I ſpeak well of thoſe of 
old, I would not have you think I reflect on the 
others, No, I only mean that their penances are not 
ſo ſevere as in former days; yet this does not hinder 
but that the hermits of the preſent age may be good 
men. I look upon them to be ſuch ; at leaſt, their 
diſſimulation ſecures them from ſcandal ;z and the hy- 
pocrite that puts on the form of holineſs, does certainly 
harm than the barefac'd ſinner. As they went on 

in their diſcourſe, they ſaw a man following them a 
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„ Grandes are ſuch of the nobility, as bave the pri- 
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t pace on 'foot, and ſwitching up a mule laden 
— "we and halberts, He preſently overtook em, 
gave- them the time of the day, and paſs'd by, Stay, 
honeſt fellow, cry'd Don Quixote, ſeeing him go fo 
faſt, make no more haſt than is conſiſtent with good 
ſpeed. I can't ſtay, Sir, ſaid the man, for theſe wea- 

that you ſee, muſt be uſed to-morrow morning; 

Sir, I am in haſte, good-by, I ſhall lodge to night 
at the inn beyond the hermitage; if you chance to go 
that way, there you may find me, and I'll tell you 
ſtrange news : ſo fare ye well, Then whipping his 
mule, away he mov'd forwards, ſo faſt that Don Quix- 
ote had not leifure to aſk him any more queſtions, 
The knight who had always an itching ear after no- 
velties, to ſatisfy his curioſity immediately propos'd 
their holding ftraight on to the inn without ſtopping 
at the hermitage, where the ſcholar defign'd to have 
ftay'd all night. Well, they all conſented, and made 
the beſt of their way : however, when they came near 
the hermitage, the ſcholar deſi d Don to cal 
with him for a moment, and drink a s of wine at 
the door, Sancho no ſooner heard this propos'd, but 
he turn'd Dapple that way, and rode thither before ; 
but to his great grief, the hoſpitable hermit was a» 
broad, and no body at home but the hermit's compa- 
nion, who being aſk d whether be had any ffrong li- 
quor within ? made anſwer, that he cou'd not come at 
any, but as for ſmall water he might have his belly- 

Body of me ! quoth Sancho, were: mine arwater- 
thirſt, or had I liking to your cold comfort, there are 
wells enough upon the road, where I might have 
ſwill's my ſkin full : Oh, the good cheer at Don Die- 
to's houſe, and the ſavoury ſcum at Camache's wed- 
ding, when ſhall I find your fellow l They now ſpurr d 
on towards the inn, and ſoon overtook on the road a 
young fellow beating it on the hoof pretty leiſurely. 

'd his ſword. over his ſhoulder with a bundle 
— „, cloaths hanging upon it; which, to all outward ap- 

n pearance, conſiſted of .a pair of breeches, a cloak, and 

Ft or two, He had on 3 tatter'd 9 
4's * 
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with a ragged ſattin-lining; his. Thirt hung out, hit 
ſtockings were of ſilk, and his ſhoes ſquare at the 
toes, after the court-faſhion, He ſeem'd about eigh- 
teen or nineteen years of age, a good pleaſant-look'd 
lad, and of a lively and active diſpoſition, To paſs 
the fatigue of his journey the | beſt he cou'd, he — 
all the way, and as they came near him, was juſt end- 
ing the laſt words of à ballad which the ſcholar got by 
heart, and were theſe, | 


A plague on ill luck / Now my ready's all 
To. the wars poor pilgartich — Aker "7g 

The" bad I but money to rale as I've done, 
The devil a foot wou'd I budge, | 


So, young gentleman, ſaid Don Quixote to him, me- 

inks -you go very light and airy, Whither are you 
bound, 1 pray you, if a man may be ſo bold? I'm 
going to the wars, Sir, anſwer'd the youth; and for 
my travelling thus, heat and poverty will excuſe it, 
I admit the heat, replied Don 12 — but why po- 
verty, I beſeech you ? Becauſe I have no cloaths to 
put on, reply'd the lad, but what I carry in this bun- 
dle; and if I ſhould wear them out upon the road, I 
mould have nothing to make a handſome figure within 
any town for I have no money to buy new ones, till 
I overtake a regiment of foot that lies about ſome twelve 
leagues off, Where I deſign to liſt myſelf, and then J 
ſhall not want a conveniency to ride with the bag- 
gage till we-come to Carthagena, where, I hear, they 
are to embark ; for I had rather ſerve the king abroad, 
than any beggarly courtier at home. But pray, ſaid 
the ſcholar, have not you laid up ſomething while you 
were there ? Had I ſerved any of your grandees or great 
-perſons, ſaid the young man, 1 might have done well 
enough, and have had a commiſſion by this time, for 
their foot -· boys are preſently advanced to captains and 
lieutenants, or ſome other good poſt: But a plague 
on it, Sir, it was always my ill fortune to ſerve pi- 
tiful upſtarts and younger brothers, and my allowance 
ii | was 
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was commonly ſo ill paid, and fo ſmall, that the better 


half was ſcarce enough to waſh my linen; how then 
ſhould a poor devil of a page, who would make his 
fortune, come to any good in ſuch a miſerable ſer- 
vice? But, ſaid Don Quixote, how comes it about that 
in all this time you could not get yourſelf a whole 
livery ? - Alack-a-day, Sir, anſwer'd the lad, I had a 
couple: but my maſters dealt with me as they do with 
novices in monaſteries, if they go off before they pro- 
feſs, the freſh habit is taken from them, and they re- 
turn them their own cloaths, For you. muſt know, 
that ſuch as I ſerved, only buy liveries fora little oſ- 
tentation; ſo when they have made their appearance 
at court, they ſneak down into the country, and then 
the poor ſervants: are ſtripp'd and muſt even betake 
themſelves to their rags again, A ſordid trick, ſaid 
Foote, or, as the Italians call it, a notorious Eſpilor- 
eberia . Well, you need not repine at leaving the 
court, ſince you do it with fo good a deſign; for there 
is nothing in the world more commendable than to ſerve 
Cod in the firſt place, and the king in the next, 'eſpe- 
cally in the profeſſion of arms, which if it does not 
procure a man ſo much riches as learning, may at leaſt 
intitle him to more honour, It is true, that more fa- 
milies have been advanced by the gown, but yet your 
gentlemen of the ſword, whatever' the reaſon of it is, 
have always I know not what advantage above the 
men of learning; and ſomething of glory and ſplen- 
dor attends em, that makes them out-ſhine the reſt of 
mankind, But take my advice along with you, child; 
if you intend to raiſe yourſelf by military employment, 
I would not have you be uneaſy with the thoughts 
of what misfortunes may befal you; the worſt can be 
but to die, and if it a good honourable death, 
your fortune s made; and you're certainly happy. 17 
bus Czzfar, that valiant Roman emperor, being 'aſk*d 
what kind of death was beſt ? That which is ſudden 
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and unexpected, ſaid he; and tho” his anſwer had # 
reliſh of Paganiſm, yet with reſpect to human infir. 
mitics, twas very judicious :. for, ſuppoſe you ſhould 
be cut off at the very firſt engagement by a cannon- 
ball, or the ſpring of a mine; what matters it? *Tiz 
all but dying, and there's an end of the buſineſs, As 
lays, a ſoldier makes. a better figure dead in 
ale, than alive and fafe in flight. The 
— riſe in fame and preferment, the 
diſcipline he keeps; the better he obeys, = 
he will know how to command : And 
my friend, that tis more honourable Tor 
2 or of gun-powder than of muſk and am- 
if old age overtakes you in this noble employ. 
ment, though all over ſcars, though maim'd and lame, 
n and ſecure 
e contempt of poverty wn Song open 
there is care taken, that veteran and diſabled 
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. excus'd himſelf from riding behind the 
knight, of his invitation to ſupper very 
willingly. Sancho, who had all the while given ear to 
— N diſcoure, is faid to have ——— 4 — 
furpriz'd, hearing him talk fo wiſely, Now 
_ on thee, maſter of mine, thought he to him. 
ry how comes it about that'a man w * ſo many 
good things, ſhould relate ſuch ridiculous ftories and 
hinder © as he would have us believe of Monteſino's 
cave, Well, heaven knows beſt, and the proof of the 


pudding is in_the eating, By this time, * 
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grow dark, and they arrived at the inn, where, Don 
Quixote alighting, aſk'd preſently for the man with 
the lances and halberts, The inn-keeper anſwer d, 
that he was rubbing down his mule in the ftable, 
Sancho was very well pleas'd to be at his journey's end, 
and the more, that his maſter took the houſe for a 
real inn, and not for a caftle, as he us'd to do. He 
and the ſcholar then ſet up the aſſes, giving Rozinarite 
the beſt manger and ſtanding in the table, 
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CHAP, xxv. 


Where you find the grounds of the. braying adventures 
that of the puppet-player, and the memorable divining 
of the fortune-telling ape. 


5 Quixote was on thorns to know the ſtrange 
ſtory that the fellow upon the road engaged to 
tell him; ſo that going into the ſtable he minded him 
of his promiſe, and preſs'd him to relate the whole 
matter to him that moment. My ſtory will take up 
ſome time, quoth the man, and is not to be told ſtand- 
ing ; have a little patience, maſter of mine, let me 
make an end of ſerving my mule, then I'll ſerve your 
worſhip, and tell you ſuch things as will make you 
ſtare. Don't let that hinder, reply'd Don Quixote, 
for PI! help you myſelf; and fo ſaying, he lent him a 
helping hand, cleanſing the manger, and fifting the 
barley ; which humble compliance ablig'd the fellow 
to tell bis tale the more willingly: Sg that ſeating 
himſelf upon a bench with Don Quixote, the ſcholar, 
the Page, Sancho, and the inn-keeper about him, for 
his full auditory, he began in this manner, 2 

It happen'd on a time, that in a borough about 
ſome four leagues. and a half from this place, one of 
the s aldermen loſt his aſs: They ſay *twas by the 
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roguery of a waggiſh jade that was his maid ; but that's 
neither here 1 vg the aſs was loſt and bone, that's 
certain; and what's more, it could not be found nei- 
ther high nor low, This ſame aſs had been miſſing 
about a fortnight, ſome ſay more, ſome leſs, when 
another alderman of the ſame town meeting this ſame 
lofng-alderman in the market-place, _ brother, quoth 
he, pay me well, and I'll tell you news of your aſs, 
Troch uoth the other, that I will ; but then let me 
know where the poor beaſt is? Why, anſwer d the 
other, this morning what ſhould 1 meet upon the 
mountains yonder but he, without either pack-ſaddle or 
furniture, and ſo lean that it griev'd my heart to ſee 
him; but yet ſo wild and fkittiſh, that when I would 
have driven him home before me, he ran away as the 
devil were in him, and got into the thi of the 
wood, Now if you pleaſe, we'll both go together 
and look for him; 1'1] but ſtep home firſt and put up 
this aſs, then I'll come back to you, and we'll about 
it out of hand. Truly, brother, ſais the other, I'm 
mightily beholden to you, and will do as much for you 
another time. The ftory happen'd neither more nor 
, but ſuch as I tell you, for ſo all that know it 
relate it word for word. In ſhort, the two aldermen, 
hand in hand, a-foot trudg'd up the hills, and hunted 
up and down; but after many a weary ſtep, no aſs was 
te be found, Upon which, quoth the alderman, that 
had ſeen him, to Yother, hark you me, brother, [ 


have a device in my noddle to find out this ſame aſs of 

„ though he were under ground, as you ſhall hear, 
ou muſt know I can bray to admiration, and if you 
bray never ſo little, the job's done. Never fo 
d t'other, body of me! I won't vail my 
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other! A rare device, i'fack ! let you alone for plotting, 


At the fame time they 


parted according to agreement, 


and when they were far enough off, they both fell a 
braying ſo perfectly well, that they cheated one ano- 
ther ; 


and meeting, each in hopes to find the aſs; is it 
: 3 ſaid the owner of the afs, that it was 
not aſs that bray'd? No, marry, that it wasn' 
der ee the other alderman, Well, ron 
ery'd the owner, then there's no manner of difference 
between you and an aſs, as to matter of braying ; I 
never heard any thing ſo natural in my life, Oh fye ! 
Sir, quoth the other, I am nothing to you: you ſhall 
lay two to one apainft the beft brayer in the kingdom, 
and I'll go your halves. Your voice is lofty, and of 
a great compaſs ; you keep excellent time, and hold 
out a note rarely, and your cadence is full and raviſh- 
Hort, Sr, 1 knock onder the table, and yield 
the bays. Well then, brother, anfwer'd the 
er, I always have the better opinion of my- 
felf for this one good quality; for though I knew 1 
d pretty well, 1 never thought myſelf fo great a 
mater before. Well, quoth the other, thus you ſee 
what rare parts may be loft for want of being known, 
and a man never knows his own ſtrength, till be puts 
it to a trial. Right, brother, quoth the owner, for 
I ſhould never have found out this wonderful gift of 
mine, had it not been for 56 _ in hand, and 
may we in't, I pray! After compliments 
they de nb and went braying, this on — fide 
of the hill, and that on t'other. But all to no pur- 
poſe, for they Mk deceiv'd one another with their 
ing, and, running to the noiſe, met one another as 
ore, 


At aſt they agreed to bray twice one after another 
chat by that token they might be fure twas not the 
tles, bat they that bray'd. But all in vain, they alm 

bray'd their hearts out, but no anſwer from the aft. 


nd indeed, how could it, poor creature] when they 
found him at laſt in the wood half eaten by the wolves. 
Aack-a-tay poor Orizzle, cry'd the owner, I don't 
* 8 2 wonder 
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wonder now he took ſo little notice of his loving maſter! 
Had he been alive, as ſure as he was an aſs he would 


have bray'd again, But let him go, this comfort I have 


at leaſt brother; though I have loſt him, I've found 
out that rare talent of yours, that has hugely ſolac'd 
me under this affliction. The glaſs is in a good 
Mr. alderman, quoth the other, and if the abbot 
fings well, the young monk is not much behind him. 
With this, theſe ſame aldermen, very much down 
I'th* mouth, and very hoarſe, went home and told 
all their neighbours the whole ſtory word for word; 
one praiſing t'other's ſkill in braying, and t'other re- 
turning the compliment. In ſhort, one got it by the 
end, and t'other got it by the end; the boys got it, 
and all the idle fellows got it, and there was ſuch a 
brawling, and ſuch a braying jn our town, that one 
would have thougbt hell broke looſe among us. But 
to let you ſee now how the devil never lies dead in 
a ditch, but catches at every fooliſh, thing to ſet. peo- 
ple by the ears; our neighbouring towns had it up, 
and when they ſaw any of our townsfolks they fell a 
braying, hitting us in the teeth with the- braying of 
our aldermen, This made ill blood between us; for 
we took it in mighty dudgeon, as well we might, 
and came to words upon't, and from words to blows ; 
For the people of our town, are well known by this, 
as the beggar knows his diſh, and are apt to be jeer'd 
whereſoever they go; and then to't they go, ding 
dong, hand over head, in ſpight of law- or goſpel, 
And they ve carry'd the jeſt ſo far, that I believe to- 
morrow er next day, the men of our town, to wit, 
the brayers, will be in the field againſt thoſe of ano- 
ther town about two leagues off, that are always 
9 us. Now, that we ſhould be well provided, 
have brought theſe lances and halberts that ye ſaw 
me carry. So this is my ſtory, gentlefolks, and if it 
ben' t a ſtrange one, I'm woundily miſtak« 
_ Here the honeſt man ended; when preſently enters 
a fellow dreſs'd in trowſers and doublet all of J- 
leather, and calling out, as if he were  ſome-body : 
Feen 8 ws Landlord, 
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Landlord, cry'd he, have you any lodgings ? For here 
comes the foretune-telling ape, and the puppet-ſhew 
&f Meliſandra's deliverance, Body of me! cry'd the 
inn-keeper, who's here ? Maſter Peter? We ſhall have 
4 merry night, faith! honeſt maſter Peter, you're 
welcome with all my heart! but where's the ape, and 
the ſhow, that 1 can't ſee them. They'll be here 
ently, ſaid Peter, I only came before to ſee if you 
d any lodgings, Lodging, man, ſaid the r 
zookers !. I would turn out the duke of Alva himſelf 
rather than maſter Peter ſhould want room. Come, 
come, bring in your things, for here are gueſts in the 
houſe to night that will good cuſtomers to you, I 
warrant you, That's a goed hearing, ſaid Peter; and 
to encourage them il! lower o * and if I can 
but get my charges to night, Tu look for no more; ſo 
I wi ballen forward the cart, This ſaid, he ran out 
of the door again. | 
T had forgot to tell you, that this ſame maſter Peter 
wore over his left eye and half his cheek a patch of 
pus taffata, by which it was to be ſuppoſed that 
ething ailed that fide of his face. n Quixote 
enquired who this maſter Peter was, and what his a 
and his ſhow! Why, Sir, anſwer'd the inn-keeper, ke 
has ſtrolled about the country here this great while 
with a curious puppet-ſhow, which repreſents the play 
of Meliſandra and Don Gayferos, one of the. beſt ſhows 
that has been afted time out of mind in this kingdom. 
Then he has an ape! bleſs us, Sir, it is ſuch an ape! 
but I will ſay no more; you ſhall ſee, Sir: It will tell 
you every thing you ever did in your life, The like 
was never ſeen before, Aſk him a queſtion, it will 
liſten to you, and then, whip, up it leaps on its maſter's 
Moulder, and whiſpers firft in his ear what it knows, 
and then maſter Peter tells you, He tells you what 
is to come, as well as what is paſſed: it is true, he 
does not always hit ſo pat as to what is to come; but 
after all, he is ſeldom in the wrong; which makes us 
apt to think, the devil helps him at a dead lift, Two 
reals is the price for every queſtion he anſwers, or his 
7 8 3 maſter 
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maſter for him, which is all one, you know 3, and that 
will mount to money at the years end, fo that 'tis 
thought the rogue is well to paſs; and indeed. much 
good may it do him, for he is a notable fellow, and 
a boon companion, and leads the merrieſt life in the 
World, talks for fix ogg ip drinks for a dozen, 
an all this he gets by his tongue, his ape, and his 
By this time, maſter Peter came back with. his 
puppet- how, and his ape in a cart, The * 
2 lufty without any tail, and his buttocks as 
a felt. Yet he was not very ugly neither, Don 
ixote no ſooner ſaw him, but coming up to him, 

r. Fortune-teller, ſaid he, will you be pleaſed to tell 
us, what, fiſh we ſhall catch, and what will become of 
us, and here's your fee ? ſaying this, he ordered Sancho 
to deliver Mr. Peter two reals. Sir, anſwer' d Peter, 
this animal gives no account of things to come; he 
knows ſomething indeed of matters paſt, and a little 
of the preſent, Odds bobs! quoth Sancho, I would 
not give a braſs jack to know what's paſt; for who 
knows that better than myſelf; I'm not fo fooliſh as 
to pay for what T know already: But fince you ſay he 
has ſuch a knack at gueſſing the preſent, let goodman 
ape tell me what my wife Tereſa is doing, and what 
' he is about, and here's my. two reals. I'll have 
nothing of you before-hand, ſaid maſter Peter; ſo 
clapping himſelf on his left ſhoulder, up ſkipp'd the 
ape thither at one friſk, and laying his mouth to his 
ear grated his teeth: and having made apiſh grimaces 
and a chattering noiſe for a minute or two, with ano- 
ther ſkip down he leap'd on the ground, Immediately 
upon this, maſter Peter ran to Don Quixote, and fell 
on his knees, and embracing his legs, Oh glorious re- 
ſtorer of Kknight-errantry, cry'd he, I embrace theſe 
legs, as I would the pillars of Hercules. Who can 
ſufficiently extol the great Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
the reviver of drooping hearts, the prop and ſtay of 
the falling, the raiſer of the fallen, and the ſtaff of 
comfort to the weak and afflited! At theſe POR 
een # 
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| Quixote Rood ama d, Sancho quak'd, the page 
wonder d, the brayer bleſs'd himſelf, the inn-keeper 
ſtar'd, and the ſcholar was in a brown ftudy, all 
aſtoniſh*d” at maſter Peter's ſpeech ; who then turning 
to Sancho, and thou honeſt Sancho Pancho, ſaid he, 
the beſt ſquire to the beſt knight in the world, bleſs 
thy Kind ſtars ; for thy good ſpouſe Tereſa is a good 
houſe-wife, and is at this inſtant dreſſing a pound of 
flax ; by the ſame token, ſhe has ſtanding by her, on 
133 her left Hand, a large broken-mouth jug, which holds 
* 4, pretty ſcantling of wine, to cheer up her ſpirits. 
Jon By yea, and nay, quoth Sancho, that's likely enough, 
m, for ſhe's a true ſoul, and a jolly foul; were it not for 
tell a ſpice of jealouſy that ſhe has now and. then, I would 

of Wl not change her for the gianteſs Andondana herſelf, 
cho who, as my maſter ſays, was as clever a piece of 
ter, W woman's fleſh as ever went upon two legs, Well, 

he WW much good may't do thee, honeſt Tereſa ; thou art 
ttle WI refolv'd to provide for one, I find, though thy heirs 
duld Wl ftarve for it. Well! ſaid Don Quixote, great is the 
who knowledge procur d by reading, travel and experience! 
h what on earth but the teſtimony of my own eyes could 
be have perſuaded me that apes had the gift of divination! 
man am indeed the ſame Don Quixote de la Mancha, men- 
hat fion'd by this ingenious animal, though I muſt confeſs 
have MW fomewhat undeſerving of ſo great a character as it has 
; ſo If pleas'd him to beſtow on me: But neyertheleſs I am 
| the not ſorry to have charity and compaſſion bear ſo great 
o his WI a part in my commendation, ſince my nature has al- 
naces ¶ ways diſpos'd me to do good to all men, and hurt to none, 
ano- Now had 1 but money, ſaid the page, I would know 
;ately WI of Mr, ape what luck I ſhall have in the wars, I 
1 fell WW have told you already, (ſaid maſter Peter, who was 
s re- got up from before Don Quixote) that this ape dees 
theſe W not meddle with what is to come; but if he could, it 
> can ſhould coſt you nothing, for Don Quixote's ſake, whom 
zncha, WW to oblige, I would facrifice all the intereſt I have in the 
tay of world; and as a mark of it, gentlemen, I freely ſet 
up my ſhow, and give all the company in the houſe 
words ſome 
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fome diverſion gratis, The inn-keeper hearing this, 
was over-joy'd, and order'd maſter Peter a convenient 
cw up bis motion, and he immediately went 
ut it. | 
la the mean time Don ate, wha could not bri 
himſelf to believe that Ln could do all this, —— 
Sancho to a corner of the ſtable; look ye, Sancho, fai 
ke, 1 have been weighing and conſidering the wonderful 
gifts of this ape, and find in maſter Peter muſt have 
made a ſecret compact with the devil. Nay, quoth 
Sancho, (miſunderſtanding the word combat} if the 
devil and he have pack'd any thing together in hugecr- 
mugger, tis a pack of raguery to be ſure, and they 
are a pack of knaves for their pains, and let em Cen 
ek together, ſay I, Thou deſt not apprehend me, 
id Don Quixote; I mean, the devil and he muſt have 
made an agreement. together, that Satan ſhould infuſe 
this knowledge into the ape, to- purchaſe the owner an 
eſtate; and in return, the laſt has certainly engag'd 
his ſoul to this deſtructive ſeducer of mankind, For 
the ape's knowledge is exactly of the ſame proporti 
with the devil's, which only extends to the diſcovery 
of things paſt and preſent, having no inſight into futu- 
rity, but by ſuch probable conjeQtures and concluſiom 
as may be deduc'd from the former working of antece- 
dent cauſes; true preſcience and prediction being the ſacred 
prerogative of God, to whoſe all-ſeeing eyes, all ages, paſt, 
preſent, and to come, without the diſtinction of ſuc- 
ceſſion and termination, are age preſent. From this, 
I fay, tis apparent this ape is but the organ through 
Which the devil delivers his anſwers to thoſe that af 
it queſtions ; and this fame rogue ſhould be put into 
the inquiſition, and have the truth preſs'd out of his 
bones. For ſure neither the maſter nor his ape can lay 
any. pretence to judicial aſtralogy; nor is ape ſo 
converſant in the mathematicks, I ſuppoſe, as to ere 
a ſcheme, Though I muſt canfeſs, that creatures of 
leſs parts, as fooliſh illiterate women, footmen and 
coblers, pretend now-a-days to draw certainties ou 
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the ſtars, as eaſily and readily as they ſhuffle a pack 
of cards, to the diſgrace of the ſublime ſcience, which 
they have the impudence to profeſs, 1 knew a lady 
that aſk*'d one of theſe figure-caſters, if a little foiſting 
bitch ſhe had ſhould have puppies, and how many, 
and of what colour? My conjurer, after he had ſcrawl'd 
out his ſcheme, very judiciouſly pronounc' d, that the 
pretty creature ſhould have three puppies, one green, 
one red, and another mix'd-colour'd, provided ſhe 
would take dog between eleven and twelve at night or 
noon, either on a monday or a ſaturday ; and the ſuc- 
ceſs happen'd as exactly as could be expected from his 
art ; for the bitch ſome days after, dy'd very fairly of 
a ſurfeit, and maſter figure-flinger was reputed a ſpecial 
conjurer all the town over, as moſt of theſe fellows 
are, For all that, ſaid Sancho, I would have you aſk 
maſter Peter's ape, whether the paſſages you told us 
concerning Monteſinos's cave be true or no; for ſaving 
the refpe& I owe your warſhip, I take them to be no 
better than fibs, and idle tories, or dreams at leaſt, 
You may think what you will, anſwer d Don Quixote, 
however I'll do as you would have me, though I con- 
ſeſs my conſcience ſomewhat ſcruples to do ſuch a 
thing. While they were thus engag'd in diſcourſe, 
maſter Peter came and told Don Quixote, the ſhow was 
ready to begin, 'and defired him to come and ſee it, 
for he was ſure his worſhip would like it, The knight 
told him, he had a queſtion to put to his ape firſt, 
and 'defired he might tell him, whether certain things 
that happen'd to him in Monteſinos's cave were dreams 
or realities, for he doubted they had ſomething of both 
in them. Maſter Peter fetched his ape immediately, 
and placing him juſt before the knight and his ſquire 3 
looks yon, ſays he, Mr. ape, this worthy knight 
would have you tell him whether ſome things which 
happened to him in Monteſinos's cave were true or no? 
Then upon the uſual ſignal, the ape jumping upon 
maſter Peter's left ſhoulder, chattered his anſwer into 
his ear, which the interpreter delivered thus to the 
quires, -. The ape, Sir, ſays, that part of thoſe things 
. are 
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are falſe, and part of them true, which is all he enn 
reſolve ye, as to this queſtion ; and now his virtue ha 
left him, and won't return till Friday next, If you 
would know. any more, you muſt flay till then, and 
he'll anſwer as many queſtions as pleaſe. Lay 
you there know, quoth Sancho, did not I tell you, 
that all you told us of Montefinos's cave would not 
hold water? That the event will determine, reply 
the knight, r muſt "_ to 2 * — 
to produce; for it brings every thing to light, 

ed in the bowels of the earth. No more of thi 
at preſent : let us now ſee the . I fancy 
we ſhall find ſomething in it worth ſeeing. Something! 
ſaid maſter Peter, Sir, you ſhall ſee a thouſand thing 
worth ſeeing. I tell you, Sir, I defy the world to 
ſhew ſuch another, I ſay no more : Operibus credit: 
& non verbis, But now let us begin, for it grow 
late, and we have much to do, ſay, and ſhow. Den 
Quixote and Sancho comply'd,. and went into the 
room where the ſhow ſtood, with a good number of 
ſmall wax-lights glimmering round about, that made 
it ſhine glorioaſly, Maſter Peter got to his ſtation 
within, being the man that was to move the puppets; 
and his boy ſtood before to tell what the puppets lai, 
and with a white wand in his hand, to point at the 
ſeveral figures as they came in and out, and explain 
the myſtery of the ſhow, Then all the audience 
having taken their places, Don Quixote, Sancho, the 
Teholar, and the page, being  preferr'd to the reſt; the 
boy, who was the mouth of the motion, began a ftory, 
that ſhall be heard or ſeen by thoſe, who will 
the pains to read or hear the next chapter. 
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CHAP, XXVI, 


good things truly, 


HE Tyrians and the Trojans were all ſilent 
T the ears of all pu nn hung 4 
the mouth of the interpreter of ſhow, when in 
the firſt place they had a loud flouriſh of kettle-drums 
and trumpets within the machine, and then ſeyeral 


gentlemen, cry'd the boy, raifing his voice, we pre- 
ſent you here with a true hiſtory taken out of the 
chronicles of France, and the Spaniſh ballads, ſung 
even by the boys about the ftreets, and in every body's 
mouth ; it tells you how Don Gayferos deliver'd his 
r of wife Melifandra, that was a priſoner among the Moors 
in Spain, in the city of Sanſuena, now call'd Saragoſſa. 
Now, gallants, the firſt figure. we preſent you with, 
= Gayferos playing at Tables according to the 
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tion 
ets 
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f Now Gayferos the live- long 
— P 22 
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wk 


Aud, as at court, moſt bu 
Fargets his lady fair end true. 


Gentlemen, in the next place, mark that perſonage 
peeps out there with a crown on his head, and a 
Ceptre in his hand, Tis the emperor Charlemain, 
ve fair Meliſandra's reputed father, who, vex'd at the 
Aeneſs and negli of his ſon-in-law, comes to 
ude him; pray obſerve with what paſſion and 
ameſtneſs he rates him, as if he had a mind to lend 
um half a deren ſound raps over the pate with his 
etre. Nay, ſome authors don't re 

* 


. him 4s many, and well laid on too; and 


4 plueſent ane, of the pupper-play, with other very 
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diſcharges of artillery ; which prelude being ſoon over, 
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had told him how his honour lay a bleeding, till he 
had deliver'd his wife out of durance, among many 
other pithy ſavings, look to it (quoth he to him as he 
went) PII ſay no more. Mind how the emperor turns 
his back upon him, and how he leaves Don Gayferos 
nettl'd and in the dumps, Now ſee how he ſtarts up, 
and in a rage dings the tables one way, and whirl 
the men another; and calling for his arms with all 
haſte, . borrows his couſin-german Orlando's ſword 
Durindana, who withal offers to go along with him in 
this difficult adventure, but the valorous enrag'd knight 
will not let him, and ſays, he's able to deliver his if a: 
wife himſelf, without his help, though they kept her 
down in the very center of the earth. And now het WW G 
going to put on his armour, in order to begin his WM 
"Journey, | of 
Now, gentlemen, caſt your eyes upon yon tower; 
you. ate to ſuppoſe it one of the towers of the. caſtle 
of Saragoſſa, now call'd the Aljaferia. That lady, 
whom. you ſee in the balcony there in a Mooriſh habit, 
is the peerleſs Meliſandra, that caſts many a heavy 
look towards France, thinking of Paris and her huſbani, 
the only comfort in her impriſonment, But” now! 
flence, gentlemen, pray filence ! here is an accie ] 
wholly new, the like perhaps never heard of before: Ti 
Don't you ſee that Moor who comes a tiptee creepingſyes 1 
and ſtealing along with his finger in his mouth behinWag! 
Meliſandra? Hear what a ſmack he gives on her ſweeggcon 
lips, and ſee how ſhe. ſpits and wipes her mouth witipum 
her white ſmock-ſleeve! See how ſhe takes on, af. 
tears her lovely hair for very madneſs, as if *twere Mn 
blame for this affront, Next pray obſerve that gravgvith 
Moor that ſtands in the open gallery! That's Marfiliu* m 
the king of Sanſuena, who having been an eye-witneow 
of the ſaucineſs of the Moor, order d him immediateiear 
to be apprehended, tho' his kinſman and great favougpring 
rite, to have two hundred laſhes given him, then to pon 
carried thro' the city, with criers before to proclaigÞlap 
his crime, the rods of juſtice behind. And look bode 
all this is put in execution ſooner almoſt than the f = 
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is committed, For your Moors, ye muſt know, don't 
uſe any form of indictment as we do, neither have 
they any legal trials. Child, child, ſaid Don Quixote, 
go on directly with your ſtory, and don't keep us 
here with your excurſions and ramblings cut of the 
toad: 1 tell you there muſt be a formal proceſs and 
legal trial to prove matters of fact. Boy, ſaid the 
maſter from behind the ſhow, do as the gentleman bids 
you, Don't run ſo much upon flouriſhes, but follow 
your plain ſong, without venturing on counter- points, 
for fear of ſpoiling” all, I will, Sir, quoth the boy, 
aud ſo proceeding : Now, Sirs; he that you ſee there 
a horſe-back - wrapt up in the Gaſcoign-cloak, is Don 
Gayferos himſelf whom his wife, now reveng'd on the 
Moor for his impudence, ſeeing from the battlements 
of the tower, takes him for a ſtranger, and talks with 
him as ſuch, according to the ballad 5 


' Ruotb Meliſandra, if per chance, 
Sir Traveller, you go for France, 
For pity's ſake, aſk when you're there, 
For Gayferos, my huſband dear, 


I omit the reſt, not to tire you with a long ſtory, 
'Tis ſufficient 'that he makes himſelf known to her, 
a you may gueſs by the joy ſhe ſhews; and accord- 
agly now ſee how ſhe Jets herſelf down from the bal - 
ony, to come at her loving huſband, and get behind 


eim. But unhappily, alas! one of the ſkirts of her 


pwn is caught upon one of the ſpikes of the balcony, 
md there ſhe' hangs and hovers in the air miſerably, 
ithout being able to get down. But ſee how heaven 

merciful, and ſends relief in the greateſt | diſtreſs ! 
ow Don Gayferos rides up to her, and not fearing to 

r her rich gown, lays hold on't, and .at one pull 
rings her down; and then at one lift, ſets her aſtride 


he lady Meliſandra was not vs'd to that kind of 


ling. 
Obſerve 


Obſerve now, gallants, how the borſe neighs, and 
ſhews how he is of the burden o his brave 
maſter and fair miſtreſs, Look now, how they turn 
their backs, and leave the city, and gallop it merrily 
awiy towards Paris. Peace be with you, for à peerleſt 
couple of true lovers! may ye get ſafe and ſound into 
your own country, without any let or ill chance in 
your journey, and live as long as Neſtor in peace and 
quietneſs among your friends and relations: Plainneſs, 
boy, \cry'd maſter Peter, none of your flights, I be- 
ſeech you, for affectation is the devil. The boy an. 
ſwer d ing, but going on; Now, Sirs, quoth he, 
ſome of idle people, that love to pry into 
every thing, happen'd to ſpy Meliſandra as ſhe was 
making her eſcape, and ran preſently and gave Mark- 
lius notice of it: whereupon he ſtraight commanded to 
ſound an alarm; and now mind what a din and hurly- 
burly there is, and how the city ſhakes with the ring 
of the bells backwards in all the moſques ! "There you 
are out, boy, ſaid Don Quixote: The Moors. have no 
bells, they only uſe kettle-drums, and a kind of ſhaylms 
like our waits or hautboys; ſo that your ringing of 
bells in Sanſuena is a meer abſurdity, good maſter 
Peter. Nay; Sir, ſaid maſter Peter, giving over ring- 
ing ; if you ſtand __ trifles with us, we ſhall 
never Þ you. 't be ſo ſevere a critick : Are 
there not a thouſand plays that paſs with great ſucces 
and applauſe, though they have many greater. abſurdi- 


there be as many inencies as moats in the ſun ; 
hb matter, ſo I get the money, Well ſaid, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote. And now, Sirs, quoth the boy, obſerve 
what a vaſt company of glittering horſe comes pouring 
out of the city, in purſuit of the chriſtian lovers; 
What a dreadful ſound of trumpets, and clariogs, and 

drums, and kettle-drums there's in the air, I fear 

they will overtake them, and then will the poor 
wretches be dragg d along moſt barbarouſly at the tails 
of their horſes, which wou'd be ſed indeed. Don 
Quixote, ſecing ſuch a number of Moors, and hearing 
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boch an alarm, thought it high time to affiſt the flying 
e cry g vp, It ſhall riever be fait while 
1 cry*d he aloud, that I foffer' d fuck a wrong to 
ro ſo famous 3 knight and o dating # lover as 
Forbear then your purſuit, ye 
: Stop, or prepire to my furious 
| drawing out his fword, to make 
godd his threats; at one fpring he gets to the ſhow, 


| ery'd the yer, after t ae fes „ hold 
1 pity . 2 mean, Sir? eſe are 
cut E hack ſo, but poor 
— — gg paſte-board. Think o what 
u do, vou ruin me for ever. Oh that ever I was 
you ve broke me quite. But Don Quixote, with- 
-out miriding his words, doubPd and redoub d his 
lows ſo thick, and laid about hien ſo outrageou fly, 
that in leſs than two credo's he had cut all the Rrings 
and wires, mangl'd the puppets, and ſpoiPd and de- 
molih' d the whole motion. King Marfilius was in a 
{grievous condition. The emperor Charlemain's head 
and crown were cleft in two, The whole audience was 
in a {ad conſternation, The ape ſcaniper'd eff to the 
top of the houſe; The ſcholar was frighted . 


his wies; the page was very uneaſy, and Sancho 

elf was in a terrible fright ; for, 49 Ks 00 after 
'Kurricane was over, he had never feen his maſfer in 
2 of the Don 
T rout puppets being over, 
Quizote's fury began to abate z and with a more paci- 
fy's countenance turning to the company, Now, ſaid 
e cod with all thoſe incredulous perſons here who 
Gon knight-errantry might receive eonviction of their 
a error, 
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error, and behold undeniable proofs of the benefit df 
that function: for how miſerable had been the condi- 
tion of poor Don Gayferos and the fair Meliſandra by 
this time, had I not been here and ſtood up in their 
defence! I make no queſtion but thoſe. infidels wou'd 
2 apprehended em, and us'd em barbarouſly. 
Well, when all's done, long live knight-errantry, long 
let it live, I ſay, above all ' things whatſoever in this 
world, Ay, ay, ſaid maſter, Peter in a doleful tone, 
let it live long for me, ſo I may die; for why ſhould 
I live ſo unhappy, as to ſay with king Rodrigo, 
Yeſterday I was lord of Spain, to day baue not a foot of 
land I can call mine? Tis not half an hour, nay 
ſcarce a moment; fince I had kings and emperors at 
command, I had horſes in abundance, and cheſts and 
bags full of fine things; but now you ſee me a poor 
ſorry undone man, quite and clean broke and caſt down, 
and in ſhort a meer beggar. What's worſt of all, I've 
loſt my ape too, who I'm. ſure will make me ſweat 
ere I _ him again; and all through the raſh fury 
of this Sir knight here, who they ſay protects the 
fatherleſs, redreſſes wrongs, and does other charitable 
deeds, but has fail'd in all theſe. good offices to miſera- 
ble me, heaven be prais'd for't: Well may I call him 
the knight of the woful-figure, for he has put me and 
all that belongs to me in a woful | caſe, The puppet- 
player's lamentations moving Sancho's - pity, Come, 

uoth he, don't cry, maſter Peter, thou break*ſt my 
— to hear thee take on ſo; don't be caſt down, 
man, for my maſter's a better Chriſtian, I'm. ſure, 
than to let any poor man come to loſs by him: when 
he comes to know he's done you wrong, he Il pay you 
for every farthing of damage, I'll engage. Truly, ſaid 
maſter Peter, if his worſhip wou'd but pay me for the 
faſhion of my puppets he has ſpoil'd, I'll aſk no more, 
and he'll diſcharge. a good conſcience ; for he that 


m. aft ling of the Goths that reign'd in Spain, 
conguer d by the Moors. = ya 149 a 


— Atl 


= 9 _ —"— 


wrong: 


ZE 8 5 = > D e . w ee I uid 


of tht'renown'd Don Qurxors. 209 
wrongs his neighbour, and does not make reftitution, 
can never Rope to be fav'd, that's certain, 1 | 

ir it, ſaſd Don Quixote 5 but F am not ſenſible how I 
d 1 the leaſt injur'd you, good maſter Peter ! No 
7 Sir! not injur'd me, cry'd maſter Peter! Why theſe 
8 gn 4 the cold ground, cry out 

forex of 


nce #gainſt you, Was it not the invincible 
that powerful arm of yours that has ſcatter*d 
1d and difmember'd them ſo * And whoſe were thoſe 
70, bodies, Sir, but mine? and 83 I maintain' d, 
of but by them? Well, faid Don Quixote, now I am 
ay thoroughly convinc'd of a truth, which I have had 
at reaſon to believe before, that thoſe curſed magiciarts 
nd that daily perfecute me, do nothing but delude me, 
oor firſt drawing me into dangerous adventures by —_— 
wn, peatances of them as really they are, and chen preſen 
* after changing the fate of things as they pleaſe. Reall 
eat and truly gent , I yow and proteſt before ye a 
ury that hear me, that all that was acted here, feem'd to 
the be really tranſacted ipſo fafo as it appear d. To me 
able Meliſandra' appear d to be Meliſandra, Don 
era- WW was Don Gayferos, Marſilius Marſilius, and Charlemain 
him was the real Charlemain, Which being fo, I could 
not contain my fury, and acted according to the duties 
of my function, which obliges me to take the injured 
fide. Now, tho” what T have done proves to be quite 
contrary to my good defign, the fault ought not to be 
imputed to me, but to my perſecuting foes; yet I own 
myſelf forry for the miſchance, and will condemn my- 
ſelf to pay the cofts, Let maſter Peter Tee what 
muſt have for the figures that are damay'd, and T will 
pay it him now in good and lawful money on the nail, 
Heaven bleſs your worſhip, cry'd maſter Peter, with a 
profound cringe; I cou'd no leſs from the won 
derful chriſtianity of the valorous Don ote de la 
Mancha, che fure relief and bulwark of all miſerable 
1 wanderers, Now let my landlord and the great Sancho 
Spain, de mediators and appraifers between your worthip and 

myſelf, and I'll ftand to their award: They agreed : 
and yreſently maſter ar a Hh. ads 
| 3 
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of Saragoſſa, that lay by on the ground with his head 
off: You ſee gentlemen, ſaid he, tis impoſſible to re- 
ſtore this king to his former dignity z and therefore 
with ſubmiſſion to your better judgments, I think that 
for his deſtruction, and to get him a ſucceſſor, * ſeven 
and twenty pence is little enough o'conſcience, Pro- 
ceed, ſaid Don Quixote, Then for this that is cleft 
in two, ſaid maſter Peter, taking up the emperor Char- 
lemain, I think he's richly worth 1 one and thirty 
pence half penny. Not ſo richly neither, quoth Sancho, 
Truly, ſaid the inn-keeper, I think, tis pretty reaſona- 
ble ; but we'll make it even money, let the poor fel- 
low have half a crown. Come, ſaid Don Quixote, let 
him have his full price; we'll not ſtand haggling for 
ſo ſmall a matter in a caſe like this: So make haſte 
maſter - Peter, for tis near ſupper-time, and I have 
ſome ſtrong preſumptions that I ſhall eat heartily, 
Now, / ſaid maſter Peter, for this figure here that's 
without a noſe and blind with one eye, being the fair 
Meliſandra, I'll be reaſonable with you; give me 
1 fourteen pence, I wou'd not take leſs from my 
brother, Nay, faid Don Quixote, the devil's in't if 
Meliſandra ben't by this time with her huſband, upon 
the frontiers of France at leaſt ; for the horſe that car- 
ry'd em ſeem'd to me rather to fly than to gallop ; 
and now you tell me of a Meliſandra here without 2 
noſe forſooth, when tis ten to one but ſhe's now in 
her buſband's arms in a good bed in France. Come, 
come, friend, God help ev'ry man to his own; let us 
Have fair dealing, ſo proceed. Maſter Peter finding 
that the knight began to harp upon the old firing, was 
afraid he would fly off ; and making, as if he had 
better conſider d of it, Cry y'e mercy, Sir, ſaid he, 
I was miſtaken; this cou'd not be Meliſandra indeed, 
but one of the damſels that waited on her; and o | 
think five pence will be fair enough for her, In thi: 
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manner he went on, ſetting his price upon the dead 
and wounded, which the arbitrators moderated to the 
content of both parties; and the whole ſum amounted 
to forty reals and three quarters, which Sancho paid 
him down; and then maſter Peter demanded two reals 
more, for the trouble of catching his ape. Give it 
him, ſaid Don Quixote, and ſet the ey to catch 
the ape; and now wou'd I give two hundred more to 
ty be aſſured that Don Gayferos. and the lady. Meliſandra 
0 were ſafely arrived in France among their friends. No 
45 body can better tell than my ape, ſaid maſter Peter, 
ol. though the devil himſelf will hardly catch him, if 
let hunger, or his kindneſs for me, don't bring us together 
for again to night, However to morrow will be a new 
ſe 

ve 

ly 
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day, and when tis light, we'll ſee what's to be done. 
The whole diſturbance being appeas d, to ſupper 


; they went lovingly together, and Don Quixote treated 
it's the whole company, for he was liberality itſelf, _ Be- 
fair fore day the man with the lances and halberts' left the 
we ian, and ſome time after the ſcholar and the page came 
my Wl to take leave of the knight; the firſt to return home, 
t if and the ſecond to continue his journey, towards whoſe iy 
pon Wl charges Don Quixote gave him twelve reals. As for ih 
car- W maſter Peter, he knew too much of the knight's hy- 5 
op; MW mour to defire to have any thing to do with him, and 
ut 2 Wl therefore having pick'd up the ruins of the puppet- | 
w in WW ow, and got his ape again, by break of day he pack'd [at 
,me, off to ſeck his fortune, The inn-keeper, who did not | 
et us know Don Quixote, was as much ſurpriz'd at his libe- 
ding rality as at bis madneſs, In fine, Sancho paid him 
was very boneftly by his maſter's order, and mounting a 

had little before eight a clock, they left the inn, and pro- 
| he, WM ceeded on their journey; where we will leave em, 
deed, chat we may have an opportunity to relate ſome other 
| ſo matters very requiſite for the better underſtanding cf 
1 thi: Wl bus famous hiſtory, | 


* 


| CHAP, 


Wherein is diſcover d who maſter” Peter wwas, and bi: 
" ape; ar Den Quixote s ill ſucceſt in the braying 
| edventurs, which did wot end ſo happily as be defir'd 


ID Hamet, the author of this celebrated hiſtory, 
begins this chapter with this affeveration, I ſeocar 

as a true catbolicky which the tranſlator illuftrates and 
explains in this manner: That hiſtorian's ſwearing like 
4 true catholick, though he was a Mahometan Moor, 
ought to be receiv'd in no other ſenſe, than that, As a 
true catholick, when he affirms: any thing with an 
oath, does or ought to ſwear truth, So would he re- 
late' the truth as impartially as a Chriſtian would do, 
if he had taken fuch an oath, in what he defign'd to 
write of Don Quixote; eſpecially as to the account 
chat is to be given us of the on' who' was' known 
by che of maſter Peter, and the fortune-telling 
-#pe, whoſe anſwers' occaſion'd ſuch a noiſe; and created 
ſuch an amazement all over the country. He fays then, 
that any one who has read the foregoing part of this 
hiſtory, cannot but remember one Gines de Paffamonte, 
whom Don Quixote had reſcu'd, with ſeveral other 
ealley-flaves, in Sierra Morena; @ piece of ſervice for 
which the knight was not over-burden'd with thanks, 
and which that ungrateful pack of rogues repaid with 
a treatment altogether unworthy ſuch a deliverance, 
This Gines de Paſſamonte, or, as Don Quixote call'd 
him, Ginefilto de Parapilla; was the very man that 
Gole Sancho's aſs; the manner of which robbery, and 
the time when it was committed, being not inſerted in 
the firſt part, has been the reaſon that ſome people 
have laid _ which was 7 by the * 
inadvertency of the author, But t 

eg, 10 ertency of the Air 
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beyond all queſtion, that Gines ſtole the aſs while 
Sancho Alept on his back, making uſe of the ſame 
trick and artifice which Brunelo practis'd when he car- 


of _ 


2 off Sacripante's horſe from under his legs, at the 


ege of Albraca. However, Sancho got poſſeſſion 
again, as has been told you before. | 

Gines it ſeems. being obnoxious to the law, was ap- 
prehenfive of the ſtrict ſearch that was made after him, 
in order to bring him to juſtice for his repeated villa- 
nies,” which were ſo great and numerous, that he him- 
ſelf had wrote a large book of em; and therefore he 
thought it adviſable to make the beſt of his way into 
the kingdom of Arragon, and having clapp'd a plaiſter 
over his left eye, refolv'd in that diſguiſe to ſet up a 
puppet-ſhow, and ftroll with it about the country; 
for you muſt: know, he had not his fellow at any thing 
that could be done by fleight of hand. Now it hap- 
pen'd, that in his way he fell into the company. of 
ſome chriſtian ſla ves who. came from Barbary, and 
ſtruck a bargain with *em for this ape, whom he taught 
to. leap on his. ſhoulder, at a certain ſign, and to make 
as. if | he whiſper'd ſomething in his ear. Having 
brought his ape to this, before he enter'd. into 
town. he inform'd himſelf. in. the adjacent parts . 
as he could, of what particular accidents had happen'd 
to this or that perſon; and having a very retentive 
memory, the firſt thing he did was to give em a ſight 
of his ſhow, that repreſented ſometimes one ſtory and 
ſometimes, another, which were generally well known 
and taking among the vulgar, The next. thing he bad 
to do, was to commend the wonderful qualities of his 
ape, and tell the company, that the animal had the 
zit of revealing things paſt and preſent; but that in 
things to come, he was altogether uninſtructed. He 
ak'd. * two reals for every anſwer, tho“ now- and · then 
he lower d his price as he felt the pulſe of his cuſto- 


mers. Sometimes when he came to the houſes of 
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people, of whoſe concerns he had forne account, and 
who wou'd afk the ape no queſtions, becauſe they did 
not care to part with their money, he wou' d notwith. 
ſanding be making 'ſigns to his ape, and tell them, 
the animal had acquainted him with this or that ſtory, 
| according to the information he had before; and by 
that means he got a reat ered among the common 
people, e 1 At other 
times, though he knew nothing of the perſon, the 
ſubtilty of his wit ſupply'd his want of lage, 
and brought him handipenly off: and no body being ſo 
inquiſitive or preffing as to make him declare by what 
means his ape 'attain'd to this gift of di AO, he 
impos'd on every one's underſtanding, and got almoſt 


what money he pleas'd, T 
He was no ſooner come to the inn, but he knew Ml © 
Don Quixote, Sancho, and the reſt of the company:  F' 
But he had like to have dear for his knowledge, WM © 
had the knight's ſword fallen but a little lower when R. 
he made king Marfilius's Read fly and routed all hz We 
Mooriſh Norſe, as the reader may have-obſerv'd in the &* 
foregoing: Auer And this way fofice in relation w the 
Mr. Peter and hi bra 
Now let us overtake our c — 4 of la Mancha, ben 
After he had left the inn, he 'refolv*d to take a fight e 
of the river Ebro, and the country about it, before he the 
went to Saragoſſa, fince he was not ſtralten'd for time, bail 
but might do by and yet arrive ſoon enough to bail 
make one . rafts and tournaments at that city * 
To da d without meeting with any thing * 
worth his pl or the reader's, when on the thiref nat 
Se he Was Ae up a Bill, he heard a noiſe o de 
trumpets, aud guns, At firſt he thought fond Jen 

— B of ſoldiers was on its march that way, whid ou 
made him pur up Rozinante to the brow of the hi! 8 


that he might fee em paſs by; and thin he fave is 
bottom above two hundred men, as near as he cou 

„ arm'd with various weapons, as lances, crc 
| wa, partiſans, halberts, pikes, ſome few fireloch 
1 many targets, Thereupon he deſcend? 
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talion ſo near as to be able to diſtinguiſh their ban- 

b. ere, judge of their colours, and obſerve their devices 
more eſpecially - one that was to be feen on' a Runder 
of white ſattin, on which was repreſented to the life a 
55 little jack-aſs, much like a Sardinjan aſt-colt, holding 
* his head, 1 4 his Lee out 
| a tongue, in the very poſture of an aſs that is braying, 
ne wich this diftich | 


h written in fair charafters about it 
vi ee ſemer hi | i 45 a 
ng more than nothing which one 
* Made one and t other worthy batf Bray. "7 


eg panes ir drew this inference from the motto, 
* That thole were the inhabitants of the braying town, 
and he acquainted Sancho with what he had obſerv'd, 


u ing him allo to underſtand, that the man who told 
nh em the fiory of the two braying aldermen was ap- 


In ſhort, both maſter and man plainly underſtood 


thoſe 


kind of adventures, The multitude ſoon got 


F " 
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* We Spamſb zuard alcalde anſwers nearly to cur bat- 
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about the knight, taking him for ſome champion, whe 
was come to their aſſiſtance. But Don Quixote, lifting 
up his vizor, with a graceful deportment, rode up to 
the ſtandard, and there all the chief leaders of the ar- 
my got together about him, in order to take a furve) 
of his perſon, no leſs amaz'd” at this ſtrange appear- 
ance than the reſt, Don Quixote ſeeing em look fo 
earneſtly on him, and no man offer ſo much as a 
word or queſtion, took occafion from their filence to 
break his own; and raifing his voice, Good gentle. 
men, cry'd he, I beſeech you with all the endearments 
imaginable, to give no interruption to the diſcourſe I 
am now delivering to you, unleſs you find it diſtaſte- 
ful or tedious; which if I am unhappy enough to oc- 
caſion, at the leaſt hint you ſhall give me, I will clap 
4 ſeal on my lips, and a padlock on my tongue, They 
all cry'd that he might ſpeak what he pleas'd, and 
they would hear him with all their hearts. Having 
this licenſe, Don Quixote proceeded, Gentlemen, ſaid 
he, I am a knight-errant: Arms are my exerciſe ; and 
my. profeſſion is to ſhew favour to thoſe that are in 
neceſſity of favour, and to give aſſiſtance to thoſe that 
are in diſtreſs, I have for ſome” time been no ſtranger 
to the cauſe of your uneafineſs, which excites you to ſw, 
take arms to be reveng'd on your inſulting neighbours ; W quz 
and having often buſled my intellectuals, in making re- wit 
flections on the motives which have brought you to- ind 
gether, I have drawn this inference from it, That ac- W «nd 
cCording to the laws of arms, you really injure yourſelves, ¶ the 
in thinking yourſelves affronted; for no particular per- con 
ſon can give an affront to a whole town and ſociety of WW com 
men, except it be by accuſing em all of high-treaſon Thi 
in general, for want of knowing on which of them puta 
to fix ſome treaſonable action, of which he ſuppoſes i eſtat 
ſome of them to be guilty, We have an inſtance of ¶ juſt 
this nature, in Don Diego Ordonnez de Lara, who ſent ¶ Inde: 
a challenge to all the inhabitants of Zamora, not .know- i bur 
ing that Vellido de Olfos had aſſaſſinated the king his hein 
maſter in that town, without any accomplices; and ſo ate 
geculng and 4efying ern al, the defence and revenp arm 
2 9 ong if 
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belong d to em all in general, Though it muſt be 
owned, that Don Diego was ſomewhat unreaſonable in 
his defiance, and ftrain'd the point too far: For, it 
was very little to the 2 was to defy the dead, the 
waters, the bread, thoſe that were yet unborn, with 
many other trifling matters mentioned in the challenge. 
But let that paſs ; for when once the choler boils over, 
the tongue grows unruly, and knows no moderation, 
Taking it for granted then, that no particular perſon 
can affront a whole kingdom, province, city, common- 
| politick, it is but juſt to conclude, 
that *tis needleſs to revenge ſuch a pretended affront ; 
fince ſuch an abuſe is no ſufficient provocation, and in- 
deed, poſitively no affront, It would be a pretty piece 
of wiſdom, truly, ſhould thoſe out of the town of Re- 
loxa ſally out every day on thoſe who ſpend their ill - 
natur'd breaths miſcalling them every where, *Twould 
be a fine buſineſs indeed, if the inhabitants of thoſe 
ſeveral famous towns that are nick-nam'd by our rab- 
ble, and call'd the one cheeſe-mongers, the other cofter- 
mongers, theſe fiſh-mongers, and thoſe ſoap-boilers, 
ſhould know no better > to think themſelves diſ- 
honour'd, and in revenge, be always drawing out their 
ſwords at the leaſt word, for every idle inſignificant 
quarrel, No, no, Heaven forbid! men of fagacity and 
wiſdom, and well-govern'd commonwealths are never 
induc'd to take up arms, .nor endanger their perſons, 
and eftates, but on the four following occaſions, In 
the firſt ous to defend the holy catholick faith, Se- 
condly, for the ſecurity of their lives, which they are 
commanded to preſerve by the laws of God and nature, 
Thirdly, the preſervation of their good name, the re- 
putation of their family, and the conſervation of thelt 
eſtates, Fourthly, the ſervice due to their prince in a 
juſt war 3 and if we pleaſe, we may add a fifth, which 
indeed may be referred to the ſecond, the defence of 
our country. To theſe five capital cauſes may be ſub- 
join'd ſeveral others, which may induce men to vindi- 
cate themſelves, and have recourſe even to the way of 
arme: But to take em up for meer ttifles, and ſuch. 
; N / eccahons 
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occafions as rather challenge our mirth and contemp. 
tuous laughter, than revenge, ſhews the perſon who is 
guilty of ſuch proceedings, to labour under a ſcarcity 
of ſenſe, Beſides, to ſeek after an unjuſt revenge (and 
indeed no human revenge can be juſt) is directly againſt 
the holy law we profeſs, which commands us to forgive 
our enemies, and to do good to thoſe that hate us. An 
injunction, which though it ſeems difficult in the im- 

icit obedience we ſhould pay to it, yet is only ſo to 
thoſe who have leſs of heaven than of the world, and 
more of the fleſh than of the ſpirit, For, the re- 
deemer of mankind, whoſe words never could deceive, 
faid, that bis yoke cat eaſy, and bis burden light ; and 
according to that, he could preſcribe nothing to our 
praftice which was impoſſible to be done. Therefore, 
gentlemen, fince reaſon and religion recommend love 
and peace to you, I hope you will not render yourſelvet 
obnoxious to all laws, both human and divine, by a 
breach of the publick tranquillity—The devil fetch me, 
quoth Sancho to himſelf, if this maſter of mine muſt 
not have been bred a parſon, if not, he's as like one as 
one egg is like another, Don Quixote paus'd a While, 
to take breath; and perceiving his auditory ſtill willing 
to give him attention, had proceeded in 15 harangue, 
Had not Sancho's good opinion of his parts, made him 
Jay hold on thif 1 to talk in bis turn. Gen- 
tlemen, quoth he, my maſter Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha, once call'd the Knight of the Woful Figure, and 
now the Knight of the Lions, is a very judicious Gen- 
tleman, and talks Latin and his own mother-tongue as 
well as any of your varſity-doctors. Whatever diſ- 
courſe he takes in hand, he ſpeaks ye to the purpoſe, 
and like a man of mettle; he has ye all the laws and 
rules of that ſame thing you call duel and punctilio of 
honovr, at his fingers ends; ſo that you have no more 
to do but to do as he ſays, and if in taking his counſel 
you ever tread awry, E the blame be laid on my 
ſhoulders, And indeed, as you've already been told, 
tis a very filly fancy to be aſham'd to hear one bray; 


CY 


for I remember when I was a boy, I could bray as often 
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0 as 1 liſted, and no body went about to hinder me; and 
$ I could do it ſo rarely, and to the life, without vanit 

Y WW be it ſpoken, that all the aſſes in our town would f: 

4 a braying when they heard me bray; yet for all this, 
ſt I was an honeſt body's child, and came of good paren- 
Fe tage, d'ye ſee ; tis true, indeed, four of the beſt young 
n BW men in our pariſh envy'd me for this great ability © 
n- mine; but 1 car'd not a ruſh for their ſpite. Now, 
to Wl that you mayn't think I tell you a flam, do but hear 
nd WW me, and then judge; for this rare art is like ſwimming, 
re- WH which, when once learned, is never to be forgotten, 
de, Wl This ſaid, he clapp'd both the palms of his hands to 
nd his noſe, and fell a braying ſo obſtreperoully, that it 
our 


made the neighbouring valleys ring again, But while 
re, WH he was thus braying, one of thoſe that ſtood next to 
ove him, believing he did it to mock them, gave him ſuch 
a hearty blow with a quarter-ſtaff on his back, that 
Y 2 Wi down he brought him to the ground, Don Quixote 
me, WW ſeeing what a rough entertainment had been given to 


nuſt W his ſquire, mov'd with his lance in a threatning poſture 
va towards the man that had us'd poor Sancho thus ; but 
e, 


the crowd thruſt themſelves in ſuch a manner between 
Ning WW them, that the knight found it impracticable to purſue 

the revenge he deſign'd, At the ſame time, Ending 
that a ſhower of ſtones began to rain about his ears, 


nd a great number of croſs-bows and muſkets were 
Man. eetting ready for his reception, he turn'd Rozinante's 
, and H ins, and gallop'd from em as faſt as four legs would 
Gen- Harry him, ſending up his hearty prayers to heaven to 
zue 2s 


zue 3) Weliver him from this danger, and, being under grievous 
r diſ- N :pprehenſions at every ſtep, that he ſhould be ſhot 
through the back, and have the bullet come out at his 
dreaſt, he ſtill went fetching his breath, to try if it did 
any ways fail him. But the country-battalion were 
>: by with ſeeing him fly, and did not offer to ſhoot 

at him, : 
As for Sancho, he was ſet upon his aſs before he had 
vell recover d his ſenſes, which the blow had taken 
om him, and then they ſuffer'd him to move off; not 
tat the poor fellow had — enough to guide . 
” 2 ut 
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but Dapple naturally follow'd Rozinante of his own 
accord, not being able to be a moment from him, 
The Don being at a good diſtance from the arm'd mul. 
titude, fac'd about, and ſeeing Sancho pacing after him 
without any troubleſome attendants, ſtay d for his 
coming up. As for the rabble, they kept their poſts 
till it grew dark, and their enemies having not taken 
the field to give them battle, they march'd home, ſo 
overjoy'd to have ſhewn their courage, without danger, 
that had they been ſo well bred, as to have known 
the antient cuſtom of the Greeks, they would have 
erected a tropby in that place, | 
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tells us be that reads ſball 


Of ſome things wwhich Beneng 
4 'em with attention. 


_ know, if be r 


HEN the valiant man flies, he muſt have 
cover'd ſome foul play, and tis the part of 
prudent perſons to reſerve themſelves for more favou- 
rable opportunities, This truth is verified in Don 

uixote, who, rather than expoſe himſelf to the fury 
of an ineens'd and ill-deſigning multitude, betook him- 
ſelf to flight, without any thoughts of Sancho, till he 
found himſelf „ the reach of thoſe dangers in 
which he had left his truſty ſquire involv'd. Sancho 
came after him, as we have told you before, laid a-croſs 
his aſs, and having recover'd his ſenſes, overtook him 
at laſt, and let himſelf drop from his pack-ſaddle at 
Roninante's feet, all batter d and bruis'd, and in a ſor- 
rowful condition, Don Quixote preſently diſmounted 
to ſearch his wounds, and finding no bones broken, 
but his ſkin whole from head to feet; you muſt bray, 
. ery'd he angrily, you muſt bray, with a pox, muſt you 
tis a piece of excellent diſcretion. to talk of halters in 
he houſe of a man whoſe father was hang'd, What 
as = counter- 
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counter=part could you expect to your muſick, block - 
head, but a thorough-baſs of baſtinadoes ? Thank pro- 
widence, firrah | that as they gave you a dry benedic- 
tion with a quarter-ſtaff, they did not croſs you with 
à cutlaſs. I han't breath to anſwer you at preſent, 
quoth Sancho, but my back and ſhoulders ſpeak enough 
for me, Pray let's make the beſt of our way from 
this curſed place, and whene' er I bray again, may I 
get ſuch another polt, on my kidneys, Yet I can't 
help ſaying, that your knights-errant can betake them« 
ſelves to their heels to ſave one upon occaſion, and 
leave their truſty ſquires to be beaten like ſtock-fiſn, in 
the midſt of their enemies. A retreat is not to be ac- 
counted a flight, reply'd Don Quixote; for know, 
Sancho, that courage which has not wiſdom for its 
guide, falls under the name of temerity ; and the raſh 
man's ſucceſsful actions are rather owing to his good 
fortune, than to his bravery, I own I did retire, but 
I deny that I fled ; and in ſuch a retreat I did but imi- 
tate many valiant men who, not to hazard their per- 
ſons indiſcreetly, reſerv'd themſelves for a more fortu- 
nate hour, Hiſtories are full of examples of this na- 
ture, which I do not care to relate at preſent, becauſe 
they would be more tedious to me, than profitable to 
thee, f 

By this time Don Quixote had help'd Sancho to be- 
ride his aſs, and being himſelf mounted on Rozinante, 
they paced ſoftly along, and got into a grove of poplar- 
trees, about a quarter of a league from the place where 
they mounted, Yet as ſoftly as they rid, Sancho could 
not help now and then heaving up deep fighs and la- 
mentable groans. Don Quixote aſk'd him, why be 
made ſuch a heavy moan ? Sancho told him, that from 
his rump to his pole, he felt ſuch grievous pains, that 
he was ready to fink. Without doubt, ſaid Don Quix» 
ote, the intenſeneſs of thy torments, is by reaſon: the 
ſtaff with which thou wert truck, was broad and long, 
and ſo having fallen on thoſe parts of thy back, cauſed 
a contuſion there, and affects them all with pain; and 


bad it been of a greater magnitude, thy grievances had 
ns V3 been 
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been ſo much the greater. Truly, quoth Sancho! ff f 
you” ve clear'd that in very pithy words, of which no 0 
body made any doubt, Body of me! was the cauſe of f 
my ailing ſo hard to be gueſs'd, that you muſt tell me IF a 
that ſo much of me was ſore as was hit by the wen- n 
pon ? Should my anlcle-bone ake, and you ſcratch your 0 
d till you had found out the cauſe of it, I would IF t: 
think that ſomething. But for you to tell me that if th 
place is ſore where I was bruis'd, every fool could do If fa 
as much. Faith and troth, Sir maſter of mine, I grow i fa 
wiſer and wiſer every day: I find you're like all the IF wi 
world, that lay to heart no body's harms but their IF th 
own, I find whereabouts we are, and what I'm like I thi 
to get by you; for e'en as you left me now in the dei 
lurch to be well belabour'd and rib-roaſted, and tother IF thy 
day to dance the caper-galliard in the blanket you wot I anc 
of ; ſo I muſt expect a hundred and a hundred more N wit 
ef theſe good vails in your ſervice; and as the miſ- Naga 
chief has now lighted on my ſhoulders, next bout I I fee 
look for it to fly at my eyes. A plague of my jolter- Hand 
head, I have been à fool and fot all along, and am An 
never like to be wiſer while I live, Would it not be my 
better for me to trudge home to my wife and children, ſhip 
and look after my houſe with that little wit that heaven Im 
has given me, without galloping after your tail high m 
and low, through confounded croſs-roads and by-ways 
and wicked and crooked paths, that the ungodly them- 
faves can't find out! and then moſt commonly to have 
nothing to moiſten one's weaſand that's fitting for a ſſo o 
riſtian to drink, nothing but meer element and dog's Wure 
idge ! and nothing to ſtuff one's puddings that's 
orthy of a catholick ſtomach ? Then after a man has 
tir'd himſelf off his legs, when he'd be glad of a good 
bed, to have a maſter cry, here, are you Neepy ? lie 
down Mr. fquire, your bed's made: Take fix foot of 
good hard ground, and meaſure your corps there; and 
i that won't ſerve, take as aſd more and welcome ime 
ou're at rack and manger, ſpare not, I beſeech your t. 
ogthip ;* there's room enough, Old "nick roaſt andy, 
iro fo lender chat ynlucky fon of miſchief that 50 
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1 . 7 a madding after this whim of knight-errantry, 
0 or at leaſt the firſt ninny-bammer that had ſo little 
of forecaſt as to turn ſquire to ſuch a parcel of mad-men 
16 as were your knights-errant—in the days of yore 1 
a- © mean; Iam better bred than to ſpeak ill of thoſe in 
ur our time; no, I honour them, fince your worſhip has 
14 ll taken up this bleſſed calling; for you've a long noſe, 
at che devil himſelf could not out-reach you, you can ſee 
do Il farther into a milſtone than he, I durſt lay a wager, 
ow | faid Don Quixote, that now thou art ſuffered to prate 
the I without interruption, thou feel'ſt no manner of pain in 
cir I thy whole body, Pr'ythee talk on, my child, ſay any 
thing that comes uppermoſt to thy mouth, or is bur- 
the | denſome to thy brain; ſo it but alleviates thy pain, 
her I thy impertinencies will rather pleaſe than offend me; 
wot © and if thou haſt ſuch a longing dere to be at home 
zore I with thy wife and children, heaven forbid. I ſhould be 
niſ- atainſt it. Thou haſt money of mine in thy hands: 
it 1 fee how long tis fince we ſallied out laſt from | 
ter- {and caſt up the wages by the month, and pay thyſelf. 
am An't like your worſhip, quoth Sancho, — — I ſery'd 
t be my maſter Carraſco, father to the batchelor, your wor- 
Iren, (ſhip's acquaintance, IJ had two ducats a month, beſides 
my victuals: I don't know what you'll give me; tho* 
I'm ſure there's more trouble in being ſquire to a knight, 
errant, than in being ſervant to a farmer ; for truly we 
that go to plough and cart in a farmer's ſervice, tho? 
e moil and ſweat ſo-a-days as not to have a dry thread 
o our backs, let the worſt come to the worſt, are 
ure of a bellyful at night out of the pot, and to ſnore 
na bed, But I don't know when 1 had a good 
eal's meat or a good night's reſt in all your whole 
ervice, unleſs it were that ſhort time when we were at 
Don Diego's houſe, and when I made a feaſt on the 
avoury ſkimming of Camacho's cauldron, and eat, 


; and rank, and lay at maſter Baſil's. All the reſt of my 
come iFÞme I have had my lodging on the cold ground, and 
vou the open fields, ſubject to the inclemency of the 


y, as you call it; living on the rinds of Cheeſe, and 
Iuſts of mouldy bread; drinking ſometimes diteh- 
water, 
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water, ſometimes ſpring, as we chanc'd to light upon't 
in our way, Well, ſaid Don Quixote, I grant all this, 
Sancho; then how much more doſt thou expect from 
me, than thou hadſt from thy maſter Carraſco? Why, 
truly, quoth Sancho, if your worſhip will pay me twelve 
ce a month more than Thomas Carraſco gave me, 
ſhall think it very fair, and tolerable wages ; but then 
inſtead of the iſland which you know you promis'd 
me, I think you can't in conſcience give me [eſs than 
ſix and thirty pence a month more, which will make 
in all thirty reals, neither more nor leſs, Very well, 
faid Don Quixote, let's ſee then, tis now twenty- 
five days fince we ſet out from home, reckon what 
this comes to, according to the wages thou haſt al. 
Jowed thyſelf, and be thy own pay-maſter, Odſ- 
diggers ! quoth Sancho, we are quite out in our ac- 
count; for as to the governor of an iſland's place, 
which you /promiſed to help me to, we ought to 
zeckon from the time you made the promiſe, to this 
very day. Well, and pray how long is it? aſk'd 
Don Quixote. If I remember rightly, quoth Sancho, 
tis about ſome twenty years ago, two or three days 
more or leſs, With that Don Quixote, hitting 
himſelf a good clap on the forehead, fell a laughing 
heartily, Why, cry'd he, we have hardly been out two 
months from the very beginning of our firſt expediti- 
on, and in all the time we were in Sierra Morena, 
and our whole progreſs: And haſt thou the impu- 
dence to affirm it's twenty years fince I promis'd the 
grant of the iſland ? I am now convinc'd thou haſt a 
mind to make all the money which thou haſt of mine 
in thy keeping, go for the payment of thy wages. 
If this be thy meaning, well and good, e'en take it, 
and much good may it do thee ; for rather than be 
troubled any longer with ſuch a varlet, I would con- 


_ tentedly fee myſelf without a pore. But tell me, 
c 


thou perverter of the laws of chivalry that relate to 
ſquires, where didſt thou ever ſee or read, that any 
ſquire to a knight-errant ſtood capitulating with his 


maſter, as thou haſt done with me, for ſo much or ſo 
2 | | m uch 
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much a month ? Launch, unconſcionable wretch, thow 
eut-throat ſcoundrel z launch, launch, thou baſe ſpirit 
of mammon, into the vaſt ocean of their hiſtories 3 
and if thou canſt ſhew me a precedent of any ſquire 
that ever dard to ſay, or but to think as much as 
thou haſt preſum'd to tell me, then will I give thee 
leave to affix it on my forehead, and hit me four fil- 
lips on the noſe, Away then, pack off with thy aſs 
this moment, and get thee home, for thou ſhalt never 
ſtay in my ſervice any longer, Oh how much bread, 
how many * have I now ill beſtow' d on thee ! 
Vile groveling wretch, that haſt more of the beaſt 
than of the man | When I was juſt going to prefer 
thee to ſuch a poſt, that in ſpight of thy wife thou 
had'ſt been call'd my lord, thou ſneak'ſt away from 
me. Thou'rt leaving me, when I had fully reſolv'd, 
without any more delay, to make thee lord of the beſt 
ifland in the world, ſordid clod! Well might" thou 
ſay indeed, that honey is not for the chaps of an aſs, 
Thou art indeed a very aſs, an aſs thou wilt live, and 
an aſs thou wilt die; for I dare ſay, thou' lt never 
have ſenſe enough while thou livſt, to know thou 
art a brute, While Don Quixote thus upbraided and 
rail'd at Sancho, the poor fellow, all diſmay'd, and 
touch'd to the quick, beheld him with a wiſtful look ;- 
and the tears ſtanding in his eyes for grief, Good ſweet 
Sir, cry'd he, with a doleful and whining voice, I 1 
confeſs I want nothing but a tail to be a perfect als z 
if your worſhip will be pleas'd but to put one to m 
back-fide, I ſhall deem it well ſet on, and be your 
faithful aſs all the days of my life: But forgive me, 
I beſeech you, and take pity on my youth, Con- 
ſider I've but a dull head-piece of my ownz and if 
my tongue runs at random ſometimes, *tis becauſe I'm 
more fool than knave, Sir: Who errs and mends, to 
heaven himſelf commends. I ſhou'd wonder much, 
aid Don Quixote, if thou ſhould'ſt not interlard thy 
diſcourſe with ſome pretty proverb. Well, 1 will give 
thee my pardon for this once, provided thou cortect 
thoſe imperfections that offend me, and ſhew'ft ty: 
E 
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ſelf of a leſs craving temper. Take heart then, and 
let the hopes which thou may'ſt entertain of the per- 
formance of my promiſe, raiſe in thee a nobler ſpirit, 
The time will come, do not think it impoſſible becauſe 
delayed. Sancho promiſed to do his beſt, though he 
could not rely on his own ſtrength. 

Matters being thus amicably adjuſted, they put into 
the grove, where the Don laid himſelf at the foot of 
an elm, and his ſquire at the foot of a beech z for 
every. one of thoſe trees, and ſuch others, has always 
a foot, though never a hand, Sancho had but an il! 

ight's reſt of it, for his bruiſes made his bones more 

an - ordinarily ſenſible of the cold, As for Don Quix- 
ote, he entertain'd ' himſelf with his uſual imaginati- 
ons, However, they both ſlept, and by break of day 
continu'd their journey towards the river Ebro, where 
they met—what ſhall be told in the next chapter. 


CHAP, XXIXg, 
| The famous adventure of the inchanted bark. 


F. IR and ſoftly, ſtep by ſtep, Don Quixote and his 
ſquire got in two days time to the banks of the 
river Ebro, which yielded a. very entertaining proſpect 
to the knight. The verdure of its banks, and the a- 
bounding- plenty of the water, which clear like liquid 
cryſtal, flow'd gently along within the ſpacious chan- 
nel, awaked a thouſand amorous chimeras in his roving 
imagination, and more eſpecially the thoughts of what 
he had ſeen in Monteſino's cave; for tho* maſter 
Peter's ape had aſſured him, that it was partly falſe as 
well as partly true, he was rather inclined to believe it 
all true'z quite contrary to Sancho, who thought it 


every tittle as falſe as hell, | * 
While the knight went on thus agreeably amuſed, 
he ſpied a little boat without any oars or 
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moor'd by the river-fide to the ſtump of a tree: 
Thereupon looking round about him, ang diſcovering 
no body, he preſently alighted, and ordered Sancho to 
do the like, and tie their beaſts faſt to ſome of the 
elms or willows thereabouts. Sancho aſk'd him what 
was the meaning of all this? Thou art to know, an- 
ſwer'd Don Quixote, that moſt certain this boat lies 
here for no other reafbn but to invite me to embark in 
it, for the relief of ſome knight or other perſon of 
high degree that is in great diſtreſs : For thus, accord- 
ing to the method of inchanters, in the books of chi- 
valry, when any knight whom they protect, happens 
to be involv'd in ſome very great danger, from which 
none but ſome other valorous knight can ſet him free; 
then though they be two or three thouſand leagues 
at leaſt diſtant from each other, up the magician 
ſnatches the auxiliary champion in a cloud, or elſe pro- 
vides him a boat, and in the twinkling of an eye, in 
either vehicle, through the airy fluid or the liquid plain, 
he wafts him to the place where his aſſiſtance is 
wanted, Juſt to the ſame intent does this very bark lie 
here; tis as cler as the day, and therefore, before 
it be too late, Sancho, tie up Rozinante and Dapple, 
let us commit our'elves to the guidance of providence f 
for embark I will, though bare- footed friars ſhou 

beg me to deſiſt. Well, well, quoth Sancho, if 1 
muſt, I muſt, Since you will every foot run haring into 
theſe—I don't know how to call them, theſe confound- 
ed vagaries, I have no more to do but to make a leg, 
and ſubmit my neck to the collar; for, as the ſaying 
is, Do as maſter bids thee, though it be to fit down at 
bis table. But for all that, fall back fall edge, I muſt 
and will diſcharge my conſcience, and tell you plainly, 
that as blind as I am, I can fee with half an eye, that 
it is no inchanted bark, but ſome fiſherman's boat; 
for there are many in this river, whoſe waters afford 
the beſt ſhads in the world. This caution did Sancho 
give his maſter while he was tying the beaſts to a 
tee, and gong to leave them to the protection of in- 
chanters, full ſore againſt his will. Don Gan oy 
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him not be concern'd at leaving them there, for the ſage 


who was to carry 'em through in a journey of ſuch an 
extent and longitude, — be ſure to take care of 
the animals, Nay, nay, as for that matter, quoth San- 
cho, I don't underſtand your longitude, I never heard 
ſuch a cramp word in my born-days, - Longitude, ſaid 
Don Quixote, is the ſame as length : I don't wonder 
that thou doſt not underſtand the word, for thou'rt 
not oblig'd to underſtand Latin, Vet you ſhall have 
ſome forward coxcombs pretend to be Conn: when 
they are ignorant, Now the beaſts are faſt, Sir, quoth 
Sancho, what's next to be done ? Why now, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote, let us recommend ourſelves to providence 
and weigh anchor, or to ſpeak plainly, embark and 
cut the cable. With that, leaping in, and Sancho fol- 
lowing, he cut the rope, and ſo by degrees the ftream 
carry'd the boat from the ſhore, Now when Sancho 
Jaw himſelf towards the middle of the river, he be- 
gan to quake for fear; but nothing griev'd his heart 
o much as to hear Dapple bray, and to ſee Rozinante 
ſtruggle to get looſe. Sir, quoth he, hark how my 
poor Dapple brays, to bemoan our leaving of him; 
and ſee _ poor Rozinante. tugs hard to break his 
bridle, and is een wild to throw himſelf after us, 
Alack and alack ! my poor dear friends, peace be with 
you where you are, and when this mad freak, the cauſe 
of our doleful parting, is ended in repentance, may we 
be brought back to your ſweet company again. This 
ſaid, he fell a blubbering, and ſet up ſuch a howl, that 
Don Quixote had no patience with him, but looking 
angrily on him, What doſt fear, cry'd he, thou great 
white-liver'd calf ? What doſt thou cry for? Who 
purſues thee ? Who hurts thee, thou daſtardly craven, 
thou cowardly mouſe, thou ſoul of a milk-ſop, thou 
heart of butter? Doſt want for any thing, baſe un- 
ſatisfy'd wretch ? What would'ſt thou ſay, wert thou 
to climb bare-foot the rugged Riphean mountains ? 
Thou that fitteſt here in ſtate like an archduke, plenty 
and delight on each ſide of thee, while thou glideſt 
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gently. down the calm current of this delightful m 
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which will ſoon convey us into the main ocean? We 
have already flow'd down ſome ſeven or eight hun- 
dred Had I but an aftrolabe here to take the 
altitude of the pole, 1 could eaſily tell thee how far 
we have proceeded to an inch: Tho' either I know but 
little, or we have juſt paſs'd, or ſhall preſently paſs, 
the Equinoctial Line, that divides and cuts the two op- 
polite poles at equal diſtances, HF. 

And when we come to this ſame Line you ſpeak of, 
quoth Sancho, how far have we gone then? A mighty 
way, anſwered Don Quixote, When we come under 
the line I fpoke of, we ſhall have meaſured the other 
half of the terraqueous globe, which according to the 
ſyſtem and computation of Ptolomy, who was the 
greateſt coſmographer in the world, contains three hun- 
dred and fixty degrees, Odſbodikins, quoth Sancho, 
you” ve brought me now a notable fellow to be your 
voucher, goodman Tollme, with his amputation and 
eiern, and the reſt of your gibberiſh ! Don Quixote. 
fmil'd at Sancho's blunders, and going on, The Spani- 
ards, ſaid he, and all thoſe that embark at Cadiz for 
the Eaſt-Indies, to know whether they have paſs'd 
the EquinoQial Line, according to an obſervation that 
has been often experienc'd, need do no more than 
look whether there be any lice left alive among the 
ſhip's crew; for if they have paſs'd it, not a louſe is 
to be found in the ſhip, though they would give his 
weight in gold for him, Look therefore, Sancho, and 
if thou find' ſt any ſuch vermin ſtill creeping about thee, 
then we have not yet paſs'd the Line; but if thou 
do'ſt not, then we have ſurely paſs'd it. The devil 
2 word I believe of all this, quoth Sancho, How- 
ever, I'll do as you bid me. But hark you me, Sir, 
now I think on't again, where's the need of trying 
theſe quirks; Don't I ſee with my two eyes that we 
are not five rods length from the ſhore ? Look you 
there ſtands Rozinante and Dapple, upon the very ſpot 
where we left them ; and now I look cloſely into the 
matter, I will take my corporal oath that we move 
do faſter than a ſnail" can gallop, or an ant can trot. 
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No more words, ſaid Don Quixote, but make the expe. 
riment as I bid you, and let the reft alone. Thou doſt 
not know what belongs to colures, lines, parallels, o- 
diacks, eclipticks, poles, ſolſtices, equinoctials 
ſigns, points, and meaſures, of which the ſpheres ce- 
leftial and terreſtrial are compos'd ; for did'ſt thou know 
all theſe things, or ſome of them at leaſt, thou 
mighteſt plainly perceive what parallels we have cut, 
what ſigns we have paſs'd, and what conſtellations we 
have left, and are now leaving behind us, Therefore 
J would wiſh thee once again to fearch thyſelf ; for | 
cannot believe but thou - art as clear from vermin as 
3 ſheet of white paper. Thereupon Sancho adyancing 
his hand very gingerly towards the left fide of his neck, 
after he had grop'd a while, lifted up his head ; and 
Raring in his maſter's face, look you, Sir, quoth be, 
hating out ſomething, either your rule is not worth 
is, Or We are many a fair league from the place you 
of of, How anſwer'd Don Quixote, haft thou 
ound ſomething then, Sancho? Ay, marry have I, 
yon Sancho; and more things than one too, and 19 
ying he ſhook and ſnapp'd his fingers, and then waſh d 
his whole hand in the river; down whoſe ſtream the 
boat drove gently along, without being mov'd by any 
ſecret influence or hidden inchantment, but only by the 
my of the current, hitherto calm and ſmooth. 
this time they deſcry'd two great water-mills 
in middle of the river, which Don Quixote no 
ſooner * but calling to his ſquire, „ look, 
my Sancho 'd he, ſee'ſt thou yon city or caſtle 
there | This is place where ſome knight lies in diſ- 
treſs, or ſome queen or princefs is detain'd, for whoſe 
fuccour I am convey'd hither. What a devil do you 
mean with your city or caſtle ? cry'd Sancho, Body 
of me ! Sir, don't you ſee as plain as the noſe-on your 
face, they are nothing but water-mills, in the midf ot 
the river, to grind corn, Peace, Sancho, reply'd Don 
Quixote, they look like water-mills I grant. you, but 
they are no ſuch things: How often, have 1 not told 
thee already, do theſe magicians change and overturn 
my Wn every 
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* a 

every thing as they pleaſe; not that they can cha 
x their very being, but they 9 and alter the + 

pearances of them; of which we have an inſtance in 
%* the unhappy transformation of Dulcinea, the only re- 
: fage of my hope. | | 
ack The boat being now got into the very ftrength of 
By the ſtream began to move leſs ſlowly than it did be- 
= WW fore. The people in the mills perceiving the boat 
ne % come a-drift full upon the mill-wheels, came run- 
-1 UW 22g out with their long poles to ſtop it; and as their 
as MW faces and cloaths were powder'd all over with meal- 
| daft, they made a very odd appearance. So-hg ! there, 
BY cry'd they as loud as they could bawl, is the devil in 
na Wl the fellows ? Are ye mad in the boat there; Hold! 
* yow”ll be drown'd, or ground to pieces by the mill- 
un wheels. Don Quixote having caft his eyes on the 
on willers, Did I not tell thee, Sancho, faid he, that we 
Fry Gould arrive where F muſt exert the firength of my 
1 arm ? Look what hang-dogs, what horrid wretches 
\ ſo eme forth to make head againſt me! How many 
ba bobgoblins oppoſe my paſſage ! Do but ſee what de- 


form'd phyhognomies they have: Meer bug-bears ! 
But 1 ſhall make ye know, ſcoundrels, how inſignifi- 
cant all your efforts muſt prove. Then ſtanding up 
in the boat, he began to threaten the millers in a 
haughty tone: Ye paltry flaves, cry'd he, baſe and 
M-advis's ſcum of the world, releaſe inſtantly the 
captive perſon who is injuriouſly detain'd and oppreſs'd 
within your caſtle or priſon, they of high or low 
wy, 4h for F am Don Quixote de la Mancha, 'other- 
ite call'd the Knight of the Lions, for whom the 
happy atchievement of this adventure is reſerv'd, 
the decree of heaven, This ſaid, he unſheath'd his 
our Ford, and began to fence with the air, as if he had 
of deen already engaging the millers ; who hearing, but not 
Don understanding, his mad words, ſtood ready with their 
but Wl poles to ſtop the boat, which was now near the mill- 
told m and juſt entring the rapid ſtream and narrow 
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In the mean time, Sancho was. devoutly fallen on 
his knees, praying heaven for a happy deliverance out 
of this mighty plunge, but this one time, And indeed 
his prayers met with pretty good ſucceſs ; for the 
millers ſo beſtirr'd themſelves with their poles that 
they ſtopp'd the boat, yet not ſo cleverly but they 
overſet it, tipping Don Quixote and Sancho over into 
the river. IWas well for the knight that he could 
ſwim like a duck; and yet the weight of his armour 
ſunk him twice to the bottom; and had it not been 
for the millers, who jump'd into the water, and made 
a ſhift to pull out both the maſter and the man, in 
a manner craning them up, there had been an end of 
them both, 

When they were both hawl'd aſhore, more over- 
drench'd than thirſty, Sancho betook himſelf to his 
knees again, and with up-lifted hands and eyes made 
2 long and hearty prayer, that heaven might keep 
him from this time forwards clear of his maſter's 
raſh adventures. | 

And now came the fiſhermen who own'd the boat, 
and finding it broken to pieces, fell upon Sancho, and 
began to ſtrip him, demanding ſatisfaftion both of 
him and his maſter for the loſs of their bark. The 
Enight with a great deal of gravity and uncencern, as 
if he had done no manner of harm, told both the mil- 
lers and the fiſhermen, that he was ready to pay for 
the boat, provided they would fairly ſurrender the 

rſons that were detain'd unjuſtly in their caſtle. 

hat perſons, or what caſtle, you mad oaf ? faid one 
of the millers. Marry guep, would you carry away 
the folk that come to grind their corn at our mills ? 
Well, ſaid Don Quixote to himſelf, man had as good 
reach to a ſtone-wall, as to expect to perſuade with 
intreaties ſuch dregs of human kind to do a good and 
generous action. TW o ſage inchanters certainly claſh 
in this adventure, and the one thwarts the other : 
One provided me a bark, t'other overwhelm'd me in 
it, Heaven ſend us better times! There is nothing 
but plotting and counter-plotting, undermining and coun- 
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ter · mining in this world. Well, I can do no more. 
Then raiſing his voice, and caſting a fix d eye on 
the water-mills, My dear friends, cry'd he, whoever 

are that are immur'd in this priſon, pardon me, 
I beſeech ye; for fo my ill fate and yours ordains, that 
] cannot free you from your confinement : The ad- 
venture is reſerv'd for fome other knight, This ſaid, 
he came to an agreement with the fiſher-men, and 
order'd Sancho to pay them fifty reals for the boat, 
Sancho pull'd out the money with a very ill will, 
and parted with it with a _ muttering between his 
teeth, that two voyages like that would fink their 
whole ſtock. 

The fiſher-men and the millers could not forbear 
admiring at two ſuch figures of human offspring, that 
neither ſpoke nor ated like the reſt of mankind : for 
they could not ſo much as gueſs what Don Quixote 
meant by all his extravagant ſpeeches ; fo taking them 
for mad-men, they left em, and went the millers to 
their mills, and the fiſher-men to their huts. Don 
Quixote and Sancho return'd to their beaſts like a cou- 
ple of as ſenſeleſs animals; and thus ended the adven- 
ture of the inchanted bark, 9 


CHAP, xxx. | 
What happen'd to Den Quixote with the fair bumtreſs, 


ITH wet bodies and melancholy minds, the 
knight and ſquire went back to Rozinante and 

Dapple ; 2. Sancho was the more caſt down and 
out of forts of the two; for it griev'd him to the 
very ſoul to ſee the money dwindle ; being as chary of 
that as of his heart's blood, or the apples of his eyes, 
To be ſhort, to horſe they went, without ſpeaking. one 
word to each other, and left the famous river: Don 
Grote bury'd in his W 7 thouthts, and Sancho 
3 in 
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in thoſe of his preferment, which he thought far 
enough off yet ; for, as much a fool as he was, he 
plainly perceiv'd that all, or moſt of his maſter's ac- 
tions, tended only to folly : Therefore he but waited 
an opportunity to give him the flip and go home, 
without coming to any farther reckoning, or taking 
a formal leave. But fortune provided for him much 
better than he expected. 

It happen'd that the next day about ſun-ſet, as they 
were coming out of a wood, Don Quixote caſt his eyes 
round a verdant meadow, and at the farther end of it 
deſcry'd a company, whom upon a nearer view he judg'd 
to be perſons of quality, that were taking the diver- 
fion of hawking 3 approaching nearer yet, he obſerv'd 
among *em a very fine lady upon a white pacing mare, 
in green trappings, and a ſaddle of cloth of ſilver. The 
lady herſelf was dreſs'd in green, ſo rich and ſo gay, 
that nothing could be finer, She rode with a goſs- 
hawk on her left fiſt, by which Don Quixote judg'd 
her to be of quality, and miſtreſs of the train that at- 
tended ; as indeed ſhe was, Thereupon calling to his 
fquire, Son Sancho, cry'd he, run and tell that lady 
on the palfry with the goſs-hawk on her fiſt, that ! 
the Knight of the Liens humbly ſalute her highneſs ; 
and that if ſhe pleaſes to give me leave, I ſhould be 
proud to receive her commands, and have the honour 
of waiting on her, and kiſſing her fair hands, But 
take ſpecial care, Sancho, how thou delivereſt thy 
meſſage, and be ſure don't lard my compliments with 
any of thy proverbs, Why this to me? quoth San- 
cho. Marry, you need not talk of larding, as if ! 
had never went ambaſſador before to a high and mighty 
dame. I don't know that ever thou did'ſt, reply'd 
Don Quixote, at leaſt on my account, unleſs it were 
when 1 ſent thee to Dulcinea, It may be ſo, quot 
Sancho ; but a good pay-maſter needs no ſurety ; and 
where there's plenty the gueſts can't be empty: That 
is to ſay, I need none of 1 02r telling nor tutoring about 
that matter: for, as ſilly as 1 look, I know ſomethin; 
of every thing. Well, well, I believe] it, faid Don 
4 Quax3te, 
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Quote, Go then in a good hour, and heaven inſpire 
guide thee, * 
Sancho put on, forcing Dapple from his eld pace to 
a gallop; and approaching a 3: fair huntreſs, he a- 
lighted, and falling on his knees: Fair lady, quoth 

he, that knight yonder, call'd the Knight of the Lions, 
is my maſter ; I am his ſquire, Sancho Panga by name. 
This fame Knight of the Lions, who but CYother day was 
call'd The Knight of the Woful Figure, has ſent me to 
tell you, That ſo pleaſe your worſhip's grace to give 
him leave with your good liking, to do as he has a 
mind ; .which, as he ſays ang. as I believe, is only to 
ſerve your high-flown beauty, and be your ternal vaſ- 
ſal; you may chance to do a thing that would be 
for your own good, and he would take it for a huge- 
ous kindneſs at your hands, Indeed, honeſt ſquire, 
aid the lady, you have acquitted yourſelf of your 
charge with all the graceful circumſtances which ſuch 
an embaſſy requires: Riſe, pray riſe, for tis by no 
means fit the ſquire to ſo great a knight, as The Knight 
of the Woful Figure, to whoſe name and merit we are 
no ſtrangers, ſhould remain on his knees, Riſe then, 
and defire your maſter, by all means to honour us 
with his company, that my lord duke and 1 may pay 
him our reſpects at a houſe we have hard by, 

Sancho got up, no leſs amaz'd at the lady's beauty 
than at her affability, but much more becauſe ſhe told 
him they were no ſtrangers to his maſter, The Knight of 
the Woful Figure. Nor did he wonder why the did not 
call him by his title of Knight of the Lions; conſidering, 
he bad but lately aſſumed it. 

Pray, ſaid the dutchefs, (whoſe particular title we 
don't yet know) Is not this maſter of yours the per- 
fon, whoſe hiſtory came out in print, by the name 
of The renown'd Don Quixote de la Mancha, the miſ- 
treſs of whoſe affections is a certain lady call'd Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo ? The very ſame, an't pleaſe your 
worſhip, ſaid Sancho; and that ſquire of his that is, 
or ſhould be in the book, Sancho Panga by name, is 
my ownſelf, if I was not chang'd in my cradle; 1 
| | | mean, 
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mean, chang'd in the preſs. I am mighty glad to hear 
all this, ſaid the dutcheſs. Go then, friend Panca, 
ahd tell your maſter, That I congratulate him upon kis 
arrival in our territories, to which he is welcome; 
and aſſure him from me, that this is the moſt agree 
able news I could poſſibly have heard, 

Sancho, overjoy'd with this gracious anſwer, re- 
turn'd to his maſter, to whom he repeated all that 
the great lady had ſaid to him; praiſing to the ſkies, 
in his clowniſh phraſe, her great beauty and tourteous 
nature, 

Don Qpizote, pleas'd with this good beginning, 
ſeated himſelf handſomely in the ſaddle, fix d his toes 
in his ſtirrups, ſet the bever of his helmet as he thought 
beſt became his face, rous'd up Rozinante's mettle, 
and with a graceful aſſurance mov'd forwards to kiſs 
the dutcheſs's hand, As ſoon as Sancho went from 
her, ſhe ſent for the duke her huſband, and gave him 
an account of Don Quixote's embaſſy, Thereupon they 
both attended his coming with a pleaſant impatience 
for, having read the firſt part of his hiſtory, they 
were no leſs deſirous to be acquainted with his per- 
"Ton ; and reſolv'd, as long as he ſtaid with them, to 
give him his own way, and humapr him in all things, 
treating him ſtill with all the forms eſſential to the en- 
tertainment of a knight-errant z which they were the 
better able to do, having been much converſant with 
books of that kind. 

And now Don Quixote drew nigh with his vizor up 3 
and Sancho ſeeing him offer to alight, made all the 
haſte he could to be ready to hold his ſtirrup : But as 
ill-luck would have it, as he was throwing his leg 
over his pack-ſaddle to get off, he entangl'd his foot 
| ſo ſtrangely in the rope that ſerv'd him inſtead of a 
ſtirrup, that not being able to get it out, he hung 
by the heel with his noſe to the ground, On the 
other fide Don 22 who was us d to have his ſtir- 
tup held when he diſmounted, thinking Sancho had 
hold of it already, lifted up his right leg over the ſad - 


We to alight; but as it happened to be ill-girt, _—_— 
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he brought it with himſelf to the ground, confounded 
with ſhame, and muttering between his teeth many a 
hearty curſe againſt Sancho, who was all the while 
with his foot in the ſtocks. The duke ſeeing them 


in that condition, order'd ſome of his people to help 


them; and they rais'd Don Quixote, who was in no 
good caſe with his fall; however, limping, as 
as he could, he went to pay his duty to the lady, 
and would have fall'n on his 2 at her horſe's 
feet : But the duke alighting, would by no means 
permit it; and embracing Don Quixote, I am ſorry, 
ſaid he, Sir Knight of the Woful Figure, that ſuch a 
miſchance ſhould happen to you at your firſt appear- 
ance on my territories, but the negligence of ſquires 
is often the cauſe of worſe accidents, Moſt generous 
prince, ſaid Don Quixote, I can think nothing bad 
that could befal me here, fince I have had the hap- 
pineſs of ſeeing your grace : For though I had fallen 
low as the very center, the glory of this interview 
would raiſe me up again. My ſquire indeed, a ven- 
geance ſeize him for't, is much more apt to give his 
ſaucy idle tongue a looſe, than to gird a ſaddle well; 
but proftrate or erect, on horſeback or on foot, in any 
poſture I ſhall always be at your grace's command, 
and no leſs at her grace's, your worthy conſort's ſer- 
vice, Worthy did 1 ſay, yes, ſhe is worthy to be call'd 
the queen of beauty and ſovereign lady of all cour- 
tely, Pardon me there, ſaid the duke, noble Don 
Quixote de la Mancha; where the peerleſs Dulcinea 
is remember'd, the praiſe of all other beauties ought to 
be forgot, * 
Sancho was now got clear of the nooſe, and ſtanding 
near the dutcheſs, an't pleaſe your worſhip's highneſs, 
quoth he, before his maſter could anſwer, it can't be 
deny d, nay, I dare vouch it in any ground in Spain, 
chat my lady Dulcinea del Toboſo is woundy hand- 
ſome and fair : But where wwe leaſt think, there ftarts 
the bare, I've heard your great ſcholards ſay, That 
the you call dame nature, is like a potter, and he 
that makes one handſome pipkin may make two or 
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| three hundred. And fo, d'ye ſee, you may underſtand 
by this, that my lady dutcheſs here does not a jot 
come ſhort of my lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, Don 
Quixote, upon this, addreſſing himſelf to the dutcheſs, 
Your grace muſt Know, ſaid he, that no knight-er- 
rant ever had ſuch an eternal babler, ſuch a bundle of 
conceit for a ſquire, as I have; and if I have the 
honour to continue for ſome time in your ſervice, your 
grace will find it true. I am glad, anſwer'd the dutch- 
eſs, that honeſt Sancho has his conceits, it's a ſhrewd 
fign he is wiſe; for merry conceits, you know, Sir, are 
not the offspring of a dull brain, and therefore if 
Sancho be 18 and Jocoſe, I'll warrant him alſo a 
man of ſenſe: And a prater, madam, added Don Quix- 
ote, So much the better, ſaid the duke; for a man 
that talks well, can never talk too much. But not 
to loſe our time here, come on, Sir Knight of theWo- 
ful Figure, Knight of the Lions, - yout highneſs 
ſhould fay, quoth Sancho: The Woful Figure is out of 
date ; and Þ ray let the Lions come in play. Well 
then, ſaid the duke, I intreat the Knight of the Lions 
to vouchſafe us his preſence at a caftle I have hard by, 
where he ſhall find ſuch entertainment as is juſtly 
due to ſo eminent 4 perſonage, ſuch honours as the 
dutcheſs and myſelf are wont to pay to all knights-er- 
rant that travel this way. | | 

Sancho having by this got Rozinante ready, and 
girded the ſaddle tight, Don Quixote mounted his ſteed, 
and the duke a ſtately horſe of his dyn; and the 
dutcheſs riding between em both, they mov'd towards 
the caffle : She deſir'd that Sancho might always attend 
near her, for ſhe was extremely taken with his notable 
ſayings, Sancho was not hard to be intreated, but 
crowded in between em, and made a fourth in their 
converſation, to the great ſatisfaction both of the duke 
and dutcheſs, who eſteem'd themſelves very fortunate 
in having an opportunity to entertain, at their caſtle 
fuch a knight-errant and ſuch an erring ſquire. 
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CHAP, XXXI. 


1 Which treats of mary and great matters, 


\Ancho was overjoy'd to find himſelf ſo much in 
the *. © hg <a flattering himſelf that he 
ſhou'd fare no worſe at her caſtle than he had done at 
Don Diego's and Baſil's houſes; for he was ever a 
cordial friend to a plentiful way of living, and there- 
fore never fail'd to take ſuch opportunities by the fore- 
top, where-ever he met them. Now the hiſtory tells 
ws, that before they got to the caſtle, the duke rode 
away from them, to inſtruct his ſervants how to behave 
themſelves toward Don Quixote ; ſo that no ſooner did 
the knight come near the gates, but he was met by two 
of the duke's lacquies or grooms in long veſts, like 
night-gowns, of fine crimſon ſattin. Theſe ſuddenly 
took him in their arms, and lifting him from his horſe 
without any further ceremony, Go great and mighty 
Sir, ſaid they, and help my lady dutcheſs down, There- 
vpon Don Quixote went and offer'd to do it; and m 
compliments, and much ceremony paſs'd on both ſides: 
but in concluſion, the dutcheſs's earneſtneſs prevail'd ; 
for ſhe would not alight from her palfry but in the arms 
of her huſband, excuſing herſelf from incommoding ſo 
great a knight with ſo inſignificant a burden, With 
that the duke took her down. And now, being enter'd 
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ſels, who threw a long mantle of fine { over Don 
Quixote's ſhoulders. In an inſtant, all Whe galleries 
about the court- yard were crouded with men and women, 
the domeſticks of the duke, who cry'd out, Welcome, 
welcome, the flower and cream of knight-errantry ! 
then moſt, if nat all of them, ſprinkled whole bottles 
& tweet water” upon Don Quixote, the duke. 2 
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into a large court-yard, there came two beautiful dam» . * 
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dutcheſs : All which agreeably ſurpriz d the Den, and th. 
this was indeed the firſt day he knew and firmly believ's MW fur 
Himſelf to be a real knight-errant, and that his knight. W ſay 
hood was more than fancy; finding himſelf treated jut W Yc 
as he had read the brothers of the order were enter- in 
tain'd in former ages, def 
Sancho was ſo tranſported, that he even forſook his ſuc 
beloved Dapple, to keep cloſe to the dutcheſs, and ka: 
enter d the caſtle with the company: But his conſcience W hea 
flying in his face for leaving that dear companion of his WW red 
ne, he went to a reverend old waiting woman, who WW ſaid 
was one of the dutcheſs's retinue, and whiſpering her me 
in the ear, Mrs, Gonſales, or Mrs. pray forſooth ¶ ladi 
may I crave your name? Donna Rodriguez de _—_— wor 
is my name, ſaid the old Duenna; what is your bufineſs I oft 1 
with me, friend? Pray now, miſtreſs, quoth Sancho, I ſaid 
do ſo much as go out at the caſtle gate, where you'll I bear 
find a Dapple aſs of mine ; ſee him put into the table, = 
or elſe put him in yourſelf ; for poor thing, tis main I au 
fearful and timerſome, and can't abide to be alone in a I year 
ſtrange place, If the maſter, ſaid ſhe pettiſhly, has no to li 
more manners than the man, we ſhall have a fine time W1've 
on't, Get you gone, you ſaucy jack, the devil take ¶ wor! 
thee and him that brought you hither to affront me. poor 
Go ſeek ſomewhere elſe for ladies to look to your aſs, W mad: 
— lolpoop ? 1'd have you to know, that gentlewomen I fo! 
ike me are not us'd to ſuch drudgeries. Don't take ¶ knov 
pepper in your noſe at it, reply'd Sancho, you need not muſt 
o frumpiſh, miſtreſs. As good as you have done it. 
I have heard my maſter ſay (and he knows all the WHad 
hiſtories in the world) that when Sir Lancelot came poke 
out of Britain, damſels look'd after him, and waiting- Sat 
women after his horſe. Now by my troth ! whether" bo 
you believe it or no, I would not ſwop my aſs for Sir 
Lancelot's horſe, I'll tell you that, I think the foo 
rides the fellow, quoth the waiting-woman : hark you 
friend, if you be a buffoon, keep your ſtuff for thoſe 
chapmen that will bid you fairer, I would not give 
fig for all the jeſts in your budget, Well enough yet 
quotk Sancho, and a fig for you too, an' you 4 8 
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that: Adad! ſhould 1 take thee for a fig, 1 might be 
ſure of a ripe one, your fig is rotten ripe, forſooth; 
ſay no more : if fixty is the game, you're a peep out. 
You raſcally ſon of a whore, cried the waiting-woman, 
in a pelting chafe, whether I am old or no, heaven 
deſt knows, I ſhall not ſtand to give an account to 
ſuch a raggamuffin as thou, thou garlick-cating ftin- 
kard, he ſpoke this ſo loud, that the dutcheſs over- 
heard her; and ſeeing the woman ſo altered and as 
red as fire, aſked what was the matter? Why, madam, 
ſaid the waiting-woman, here's a fellow would have 
me put his aſs in the ſtable ; telling me an idle ſtory of 
ladies that looked after one Lancelot, and waiting- 
women after his horſe z and becauſe I won't be his 
oſt ler, the rake-ſhame very civilly calls me old. Old, 

ſaid the dutcheſs, that's an affront no woman can well 
dear, taken, honeſt Sancho, Rodriguez is 

= young, i the long veil ſhe wears, is more for 
authority and faſhion-ſake, than upon account of her 
years. May there be ne*'er a good one in all thoſe Ive 

to live, quoth Sancho, if I meant her any harm, only 

I've ſuch a natural love for my aſs, an't like your 

worſhip, that I thought I cou'd not recommend the 

poor titt to a more charitable body than this ſame 

madam Rodriguez, Sancho, ſaid Don Gao, with 

a ſour look, do's this talk befit this place? D'you 

know where you are? Sir, quoth Sancho, every man 

muſt tell his wants, be he where he will, Here I 

dethought myſelf of Dapple, and here I ſpoke of him: 
Had 1 call'd him to mind in the ftable, I wou'd have 

ſpoken of him there, ag 

Sancho has reaſon on his fide, ſaid the duke; and 
no body ought to chide him for it, But let him take 
no further care, Dapple ſhall have as much provender 
* "i will eat, and be us'd as well as Sancho him- 
oil, 

Theſe ſmall jars being over, which yielded diverſion 
to all the company, except Don Quixote, he was led 
ip a ſtately ſtair-caſe, and then into a noble hall ſump- 
wouſty hung with rich gold brocade. There his armour 
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was taken off by fix Young damſels, that ſerved him in- 


ſtead of pages, all of them fully inſtructed by the duke 
and dutcheſs how to behave themſelves ſo towards Don 
Quixote, that he might look on bis entertainment as 
* eonformable to thoſe which the famous knights-errant 
receiv'd of old. 

When he was unarm'd, he appear'd in his cloſe 
breeches and ſhamoy-doublet, raw-boned and meagre, 
tall and lank, with a pair of lantern-jaws that met 
the middle of his mouth; in ſhort, he made fo very 
odd a figure, that notwithſtanding the ſtrict injunction 
the duke had laid” on the young females who waited on 
him, to ſtifle their laughter, they were hardly able to 
contain. They defir'd he would give em leave to take 
off his cloaths, and put him on a clean ſhirt, But he 
would by no means permit it, giving *em to underſtand, 
that modeſty was as commendable a virtue in'a knight 
as valour ; and therefore he defir'd them to leave the 
ſhirt with Sancho; and then retiring to an adjacent 
chamber, where there was a rich bed, he lock'd him- 
felf up with his ſquire, pull'd off his cloaths, ſhifted 
| himſelf, and then while they were alone he began to 
take him to taſk. 

Now ſaid he, modern buffoon and jolter-head of old, 
what can'ſ thou ſay fer thyſelf? Where learned you to 
abuſe ſuch a venerable ancient gentlewoman, one ſo 
worthy of reſpe&t as Donna Rodriguez? Was that a 
proper time to think of your Dapple ? Or can you think 

rſons of quality, who nobly entertain the maſters, 
Forget to provide for their beaſts? For heaven's ſake, 
Sancho, mend thy behaviour, and don't betray thy 
home-ſpun breeding, leſt thou be thought a ſcandal to 
thy maſter. Doſt not thou know, ſaucy ruſtick, that 
the world often makes an eſtimate of the maſter's diſ- 
cretion by that of his ſervant, and that one of the moſt 
conſiderable advantages the great have over their in- 
feriors, is to have ſervants as good as themſelves ? Art 
thou not ſenfible, pitiful fellow as thou art, the more 
unhappy I, that if they find thee a groſs clown, or a 


mad buffoon, they will take ine for ſome hedge-knight. 
or 
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or a paltry ſhifting rook ? Pr'ythee, therefore, dear 
Sancho, ſhun theſe inconveniencies ; for he that aims 
too much at jeſts and drolling, is apt to trip and tum- 
ble, and is at laſt deſpis'd as an infipid ridiculous buf. 
foon, Then curb thy tongue, think well, and ponder 
thy words before they get looſe z and take notice, we 
are come to a place, whence by the aſſiſtance of heaven 
and the force of this puiſſant arm, we may depart better 
five t one in fortune and reputation. Sancho promis'd 
him to behave himſelf better for the future, and to ſew 
up his mouth or bite out his tongue, rather than | 
one word which was not duly confider'd, and to the 
purpoſe; fo that his maſter need not fear any one 
ſhou'd. find out what they were, Don Quixote then 
dreſs'd himſelf; put on His belt and ſword, threw his 
ſcarlet cloak over his ſhoulders, and clapt on a monteer 
cap of green velvet, which had been left him by the 
damſels, Thus accoutred he enter'd the ſtate-room, 
where he found the damſels ar” 15 in two rows, at- 
tending with water, and all neceffaries to waſh him in 
tate; and having done him that office, with many 
humble curt'fies, and ſolemn ceremonies, immediatel 
twelve pages with the gentleman-ſewer at the head 
them, came to conduct him to ſupper, letting him 
know. that the duke and dutcheſs expect him, Ac» 
cordingly, they led em in great pomp, ſome walking 

ore and ſome behind, into another room, where a 
table was magnificently ſet out for four people, 

As ſoon as he approach' d, the duke and the dutcheſs 
came as far as the door to receive him, and with them 
a grave clergyman, one of thoſe that aſſume to govern 
great men's houſes, and who, not being nobly born 
themſelves, don't know how to inſtruct thoſe that are, 
but would have the liberality of the great meaſur'd by 
the narrowneſs of their own ſouls, making thoſe whom 
they govern ſtingy, when they pretend to teach em 
frugality. One of theſe in all likelihood was this 
grave ecclefiaſtick, who came with the duke to re- 
ceive Don Quixote, | 
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After a thouſand courtly compliments on all ſides, 
Don Quixote at laſt approach'd the table, between the 
duke and the dutcheſs, and here aroſe a freſh conteſt; 
for the knight, being offer'd the upper end of the table, 
thought himſelf oblig'd to decline it, However, he 
cou'd not withſtand the duke's preſſing importunities, 
but was forced at laſt to comply, The parſon ſat right 
- him, and the duke and the dutcheſs on each 

e. 

Sancho ſtood by all the while, gaping with wonder 
to ſee the honour done his maſter; and obſerving 
how many ceremonies paſs'd, and what intreaties 
the duke us'd to prevail with him to fit at the upper 
end of the table: With your worſhip's good leave, 
quoth he, I'll tell you what happen'd once in our 
town, in reference to this ſtir and ado that you've had 
now about places, The words were ſcarce out of his 
mouth, when Don Quixote began to tremble, as having 
reaſon to believe he was going to throw up ſome im- 

rtinent thing or other, Sancho had his eyes upon 
him, and preſently underſtanding his motions, Sir, 
quoth he, don't fear; I won't be unmannerly, I war- 
vant you, I'll ſpeak nothing, but what ſhall be pat to 
the purpoſe : I han't ſo ſoon forgot the leſſon you gave 
me about talking ſenſe or nonſenſe, little or much, I 
don't know what thou mean'ft, ſaid Don Quixote; ſay 
what thou wilt, ſo thou do it quickly, Well, quoth 
Sancho, turning to the duke, what I am going to tell 
you is every tittle true. Should I trip never ſo little in 
my ſtory, my maſter is here to take me up, and give 
me the lye, Pr'ythee, faid Don Quixote, lie as much 
as thou wilt, for all me; I won't be thy hindrance. 


But take heed however what thou fay't, Nay x 
quoth Sancho; let me alone for that : I have heeded it 
and reheeded it over and over, and that you ſhall ſee 


I warrant you, Truly, my lord, ſaid Dori Quixote, it 
were convenient, that your grace ſhould order this 
fellow to be turned out of the room ; for he will plague 
you with a thouſand impertinences, Oh! as for that 


you mult excuſe us, ſaid the dutcheſs, for by the — 
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life „ I ſwear, Sancho muſt not ſtir a ſtep from me z 
Tl engage for him, he ſhall ſay nothing, but what's 
very proper, Many and many proper years, quoth San- 
cho may your holineſs live, madam dutcheſs, for your 
good opinion of me; though 'tis more your goodneſs 
than my deſert. Now then for my tale. a 

Once upon a time a gentleman. in our town, of a 
good eſtate, and family, for he was of the blood of the 
Alamos of Medina del Campo, and married one Donna 
Mencia de Quinones, who was the daughter of Don 
Alonzo de Maranon, a knight of the order of St. Jago, 
the very ſame that was drown'd in the Herradura, 
about whom that quarrel happen'd formerly in our 
town, in which I heard ſay, that my maſter Don Quixote 
was embroil'd, and little Tom, the mad-cap, who was 
the ſon of old Balvaſtro the farrier, happen d to be 
ſorely hurt Is not all this true now, maſter ? 
Seal the truth and ſhame the devil, chat their wor- 
ſhips graces may know that I am neither a prater nor 
a liar, Thus far, ſaid the clergyman, I think thou art 
the firſt rather than the latter; I can't tell what I 
ſhall make of thee by and by. Thou produceſt ſo 
many witneſſes, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, and men- 
tion'ſt ſo many circyimſtances, that I muſt needs own, 
I believe what thou ſay'ſt to be true. But go on, and 
ſhorten the ſtory; for as thou beginneſt, Lam afraid 
thou'lt not have done theſe two days. Pray don't let 
him ſhorten it, ſaid the dutcheſs: Let him go on his 
own way, tho' he were not to make an end theſe fix 
days; I ſhall hear him with pleaſure, and think the 
time as pleaſantly employ'd as any I ever paſs'd in my 
life —— 1 fay then, my maſters, quoth Sanche, that 
this ſame gentleman I told you of at firſt, and I know 
him as well as I know my right-hand from my left, 
for *tis not a bow-ſhot from my houſe to his ; this 
gentleman invited a huſbandman to dine with him, who 
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was a poor man, but main honeſt —— On, friend, ſaid 
the chaplain, at the rate you proceed you won't have 
made an end before you come to t'other world, I ſhall 
ſtop ſhort of half way, quoth Sancho, and it be heaven's 
blefſed will: A little more of your chriſtian patience, 
good doctor! Now this ſame huſbandman, as I ſaid 
before, coming to this ſame gentleman's houſe, who 
had given him the invitation, heaven- reſt his ſoul, 
heart! for he's now dead and gone; and more 
than that, they ſay, he dy'd the death of an angel, 
For my part, I was not by him when he dy'd; for I 
was gone to harveſt-work, at that very time, to a 
place call'd Temblique, Prithee, honeſt friend, ſaid 
the clergyman, leave your harveſt work and come back 
quickly from Temblique, without ſtaying to bury the 
gentleman, unleſs you've a mind to occaſion more 
funerals ; therefore pray make an end of your ſtory, — 
You muſt know then, quoth Sancho, that as they two 
were ready to fit down at table, — I mean, the huſband- 
man and the gentleman Methinks I ſee them now 
before my eyes plainer than ever I did in my born days, 
The duke and the dutcheſs were infinitely pleas'd to 
find how Sancho ſpun out his ftory, and how the 
clergyman fretted at his prolixity, and Don Quixote 
ſpent himſelf with anger and vexation, Well, quoth 
ncho, to go on with my ſtory, when they were go- 
ing to fit down, the huſbandman wou'd not fit till the 
gentleman had taken his place; but the gentleman 
made him a ſign to put himſelf at the upper-end, 5y 
mo means, Sir, quoth the hufbandman. Sir down, ſaid 
CYother. Good your 4vor ſhip, quoth the huſbandman 
Sit where I bid thee, ſaid the gentleman, Still the 
other excus*'d himſelf, and would not; and the gentle- 
man told him, he ſhould, as meaning to be maſter in 
his own houſe. But the over-mannerly looby, fancy- 
ing he ſhould be huge well-bred and civil in it, ſcrap'd 
and cring'd, and refus'd; till at laſt the gentleman, 
in a great paſſion, c'en took him by the ſhoulders and 
ſore d him into the chair, Sit there, clod-pate, cry d 
he, for let me fit where-ever I will, that ſtill will « 
wn 3 . the 
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the upper-end, and the place of worſhip to thee. And 
now you have my tale, and I think 1 ha' ſpoke nothing 
but what's to the purpoſe, 

Don Quixote's face was in a thouſand colours that 
ſpeckl'd its natural brown; ſo that the duke and 
dutcheſs were oblig'd to check their mirth, when they 
perceiv'd Sancho's roguery, that Don Quixote might 
not be put too much out of countenance, And there- 
fore to turn the diſcourſe, that Sancho might not run 
into other fooleries, the dutcheſs aſk'd Don Quixote, 
what news he had of the lady Dulcinea, and how long 
it was fince he had ſent her any giants or robbers for 
a preſent, not doubting but that he had lately ſubdu'd 
many ſuch ? Alas! madam, anſwer'd he, my misfor- 
tunes have had a beginning, but, I fear, will never 
have an end, I have vanquiſhed giants, elves, and 
cut-throats, and ſent them to the miſtreſs of my ſoul, 
but where ſhall they find her? She is inchanted, 
madam, and transform'd to the uglieſt piece of — 
that can be imagin'd, I don't know, Sir, quo 
Sancho, when 1 ſaw her laſt ſhe ſeem'd to be the 
fineſt creature in the varſal world; thus far, at lea“, 
I can ſafely vouch for her upon my own knowledge, 
that for activity of body, and leaping, the beſt tumbler 
of 'em all does not go beyond her. Upon my honeſt 
word, madam dutcheſs, ſhe'll vault from the ground 
upon her aſs like a cat, Have you ſeen her inchanted, 
ſaid the duke? Seen her, quoth Sancho? And who 
the devil. was the firſt that Hit upon this trick of her 
inchantment, think you, but I? She is as much in- 
chanted as my father, ' 

The churchman hearing em talk of giants, . elves, 
and inchantments, began to ſuſpet this was Don 
Quixote de 1a Mancha, whoſe hiſtory the dyke ſo often 
us'd to read, tho' he had ſeveral times reprehended 
him for it; telling him, *twas a folly to read ſuch 
follies. Being confirm'd in his ſuſpicion, he addreſs'd 
himſelf very angrily to the duke, My lord, ſaid he, 
your grace will have a large account to give one day, 
for ſoothing this poor man's fclles, L fanpop, this 
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ſame Den Quixote, or Don Quite Sot, or whatever you 
are pleas'd to call him, cannot be quite ſo beſotted as 
you endeavour to make him, by giving him ſuch op- 
portunities to run on in his fantaſtical humours, Then 
directing his diſcourſe to Don Quixote, hark ye, ſaid 
he, goodman addlepate, who has put it into your 
crown that you are a knight errant, that you vanquiſh 
giants and robbers ? Go, go, get you home again, 
look after your children, if you have any, and what 
honeſt | buſineſs you have to do, and leave wandering 
about the world, building caſtles in the air, and making 
PRI a laughing-ſtock to all that know you, or 
now you not, Where have you found, in the name 
of miſchief, that there ever has been or are now any 
fuch things as knights-errant ? Where will you meet 
with giants in Spain, or monſters in La Mancha? 
Where ſhall one find your inchanted Dulcinea's and all 
thoſe legions of Whimſies and chimera's that are talk'd 
of on your account, but in your own empty ſkull ? 
Don Quixote gave this reverend perſon the hearing 
with great patience, But at laft, ſeeing him filent, 
without minding his reſpe& to the duke and dutcheſs, 
up he ſtarted with indignation and fury in his looks, 
1 his anſwer deſerves a chapter by 
cit, 


0000000000000000000000099 
CHAP, XXXII, 


Den Quixote's anſwer to his reprover, with other grave 
and merry accidents, 


ON Quixote being thus ſuddenly got up, ſhak- 
ing from head to foot for madneſs, as if he had 
quick-filver in his bones, caſt an angry look on his 
indiſcreet cenſor, and with an eager de very, ſputter- 
ing and M. with choler: This place, ery d 


He, the preſence of theſe noble perſons, and re- 
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ſpe& I have always had for your function, check my 
juſt reſentment, and tie up my hands from taking the 
ſatisfaction of a gentleman, For theſe reaſons, and 
fince every one knows that you gown-men, as well 
as women, uſe no other weapon but your tongues, I'II 
fairly engage you upon equal terms, and combat you 
at your own weapon, I ſhould rather have expected 
ſober admonitions from a man of your cloth, than in- 
famous reproaches, Charitable and wholeſome cor- 
rection ought to be manag*'d at another rate, and with 
more moderation, The leaſt that can be ſaid of this 
reproof which you've given me here ſo bitterly, and in 
publick, is, that it has exceeded the bounds of Chri- 
ſian correction, and a gentle one had been much more 
becoming, Is it fit, that without any infight into the 
offence which you reprove, you ſhould without any 
more ado, call the offender, fool, ſot, and addle pate ? 
Pray, Sir, what fooliſh action have you ſeen me do, 
that ſhould provoke you to give me ſuch ill language, 
and bid me ſo magiſterially go home to look after 
my wife and children, before you know whether I have 
any ? Don't you think thoſe deſerve as ſevere a cen- 
ſure, who ſcrew themſelves into other men's houſes, 
and pretend to rule the maſter ? A fine world *tis truly, 
when a poor pedant, who has ſeen no more of it than 
lies within twenty or thirty leagues about him, ſhall 
take upon him to preſcribe laws to knight-errantry, 
and judge of thoſe who profeſs it! You, forſooth, eſ- 
teem it an idle undertaking, and time loſt to wander 
through the world, though ſcorning its pleaſures, and 
ſharing the hardſhips and toils of it, by which the ver- 
tuous aſpire to the high ſeat of immortality, If per- 
ſons of honour, knights, lords, gentlemen, or men of 
any birth, ſhould take me for a fool or a coxcomb, I 
ſhould think . it an irreparable affront, But for mere 
ſcholars, that never trod the paths of chivalry, to think 
me mad, I deſpiſe and laugh at it. I am a knight, 
and a knight will I die, if ſo it pleaſe Omnipotence, 
Some chuſe the high road of haughty ambition; others 
the low ways of baſe fervile flattery ; a third ok 
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few, very few, that of true religion, T for my own 
part, guided by my ſtars, follow the narrow track of 
A and for the exerciſe of it, I deſpiſe 
riches, but not honour, I have redreſs'd grievances, 
and righted the irjur*d, chaſtis'd the inſolent, vanquiſh'd 
giants, and trod elves and hobgoblins under my feet! 
I am in love, but no more than the profeſſion of 
knight-errantry obliges me to be; yet I am none 
of this age's vicious lovers, but a chaſte Platonick. 
My intentions are all directed to vertuous ends, and 
to do no man wrong, but good to all the world, And 
now let your graces judge, moſt excellent duke and 
dutcheſs, whether a perſon who makes it His only 
ſtudy to practiſe all this, deſerves to be upbraided for 
a fool, 

Well ſaid, Tfaith ! quoth Sancho; ſay no more for 
yourſelf, my good lord and maſter, ſtop when you're 
well; for there's not the leaſt matter to be added 
more on your fide, either in word, thought, or deed, 
Befides, fince Mr, Parſon has had the face to ſay point- 
blank, as one thay ſay, that there neither are, nor 
ever were any knights-errant in the world, no mar'! 
he does not know what he ſays. What! faid the 
clergyman, I warrant, you are that Sancho Panca, to 
whom they ſay your maſter has promis'd an iſland ? 
Ay, marry am I, anſwer'd Sancho; and 1 am he that 
deſerves it as well as another body; and I am one of 
thoſe of whom they ſay, Kzep with good men and thiuu 
Halt be one of them; and of thoſe of whom tis ſaid 
Again, Not woith whom thou wert bred, but with whor: 
ebou 2 fed ; as alſo lean apainft 4 $o0d treee, and it 
well ſhelter thee, I have lean'd and ſtuck cloſe to my 
good maſter, and kept him company this , many 2 
month; and now he and I are all one; and I muſt he 
as he is, an't be heaven's bleſſed will; and fo he live 
and TI live, he will not want kingdoms to rule, nor ſhall 
I want iſlands to . govern, | 

That thou ſhalt not, honeſt Sancho, ſaid the duke; 
for IL, on the great Don Quixote's account, will now 
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give thee the government of an odd one of my own 


— 
n 


a of no ſmall conſequence. Down, down on thy knees, . 
1 Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, and kiſs his grace's feet } 
4 for this favour. . Sancho did accordingly : But when 1 


the clergyman ſaw it, he got up in a great heat, By 
„ BW the habit which I wear, cry*d he, I can ſcarce forbear 
\ I t*lling your grace, that you are as mad as theſe ſinful 
- UW wretches, ell may they be mad, when ſuch wiſe 
f Y men as you humour and authorize their frenzy; you 
may keep 'em here and ſtay with 'em yourſelf, if your 

grace pleaſes z but for my part I'll leave you and go 
Dome, to fave myſelf the labour of reprehending what 
1d I can't mend. With that, leaving the reſt of his din- 
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1d Y ner behind him, away he flung ; the duke and the 1 
ly autcheſa not being able to pacify him: Though in- 1 
UI IF deed the duke could not ſay much to him, for laugh- 1 
br ing at his impertinent paſſion, When he had done 


laughing, Sir Knight of the Lions, ſaid he, you have' 
od anſwer'd ſo well for yourſelf and your profeſſion, that 
© you need no farther fatisfaction of the angry clergy- 
d, man; eſpecially if you conſider, that whatever he 
might ſay, it was not in his power to fix an affront 
1 2 a perſon of your character, ſince women and 
- churchmen cannot give an affront, Very true, my 
the lord, ſaid Don Quixote; and the reaſon is, 8 
he that cannot receive an affront, conſequently can 
1 give none, Women, children and churchmen, as they 
cannot vindictte themſelves when they are injur'd, 


W fo neither are they capable of receiving an affront, 
1410 For there is this difference betwixt an affront and in- 


jury, as your grace very well knows; an affront muſt 
4 eme from a perſon that is both able to give it, and 
© maintain it when he has given it. An injury may be 
done by any ſort of people whatſoever, For example, 
/ de z man walking in the ſtreet about his buſineſs is ſet 
v pon by ten arm'd men, who cudgel him; he draws 
all his ſword to revenge the injury, but the aſſailants 
an overpowering him, he cannot have the ſatisfaction he 
Ke delir d. This man is injur'd, but not affronted. But 
e confum it by another ,inftance ; ſuppoſe a man 
: : | comes 


252 De life and achievement: 
comes behind another's back, hits him a box c' the 
ear, and then runs away, the other follows him, but 
can't overtake him. He that has received the blow 
has received an injury, tis true, but not an affront; 
becauſe to make it an affront, it ſhould have been 
uſtify'd, But if he that gave it, though he did it 
ſely, ſtands his ground, and faces his adverſary, then 
he that receiv'd is both injur'd and affronted : In- 
jur'd, becauſe he was ſtruck in a cowardly manner; 
affronted, becauſe he that ſtruck him Rood his ground 
to maintain what he had done, Therefore, according 
am not affronted. Children can have no reſentmet, and 
women can't fly, nor are they oblig'd to ftand it 
out, and *tis the ſame thing with the clergy, for they 
carry no arms either offenſive or defenſive, There- 
fore though they are naturally bound by the laws of 
ſelf-preſervation to defend themſelves, yet are they not 
oblig'd to offend. others, Upon ſecond thoughts then, 
though I ſaid juſt now, I was injur'd ; I think now, 
I am not ; for he that can receive no affront, can 
give none, Therefore I ought not to have any re- 
ſentment for what that good man ſaid, neither in- 
deed have I any. TI only wiſh he would have ftaid a 
little longer, that I might have convinc'd him of his 
error, in believing there were never any knights-errant 
in the world, Had Amadis or any one of his innu- 
merable race, but heard him ſay any thing like this, 
T can aſſure his reverence, it would have gone hard 
with him. I'll be ſworn it would, quoth Sancho 
they would have undone him, as you would undo an 
oifter z and have cleft him from head to foot, as one 
would flice a pomegranate, or a ripe muſkmelicn ; 
take my word for't. They were a parcel of tough 
blades, and would not have ſwallow'd ſuch a pill. 
By the mackins I verily believe, had Rinaldo of Mon- 
talban but heard the poor toad talk at this rate, he 
would have laid him on ſuch a poult over the chaps 
with his ſhoulder o'mutton fiſt, as would have ſecur d 
him from prating theſe three years, Ay, ay, if he —— 
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Fallen into their clutches, ſee how he would have got 
out again |! 
The dutcheſs was ready to die with laughing at 
Sancho, whom ſhe thought a more pleaſant fool, 
and a greater mad-man than his maſter ; and ſhe was 
not the only perſon at that time of this opinion, In 
ſhort, Don 7 being pacify' d, they made an end 
of dinner, and then while ſome of the ſervants were 
taking away, there came in four damſels, one car- 
rying a ſilver baſon, another an ewer of the ſame me- 
tal 3 a third two very fine towels over her arm, and the 
fourth with her ſleeves tuck'd above her elbows, held 
in her lilly-white hand (for exceeding white it was) a 
large waſh-ball of Naples ſoap. Preſently ſhe that 
held the baſon, went very civilly, and clapped it un- 
der Don Quixote's chin, while he, wondring at this ex- 
traordinary ceremony, yet fancying it was the cuſtom 
of the country to waſh the face inſtead of the hands, 
thruſt out his long chin, without ſpeaking a word, 
and then the ewer began to rain on his face, and the 
damſel that brought the waſh-ball fell to work, and be- 
lather'd his beard ſo effectually, that the ſuds, like 
huge flakes of ſnow, flew all over the paſſive knight's 
face; inſomuch, that he was forc'd to ſhut his eyes. 
The duke and dutcheſs, who knew nothing of the 
matter, ſtood expecting, where this extraordinary ſcour- | 
ing would end. The female barber, having thus laid 
the knight's face a ſoaking a handful high in ſuds, 
pretended the wanted water, and ſent another with the 
ewer for more, telling her the gentleman would ſtay 
for it. She went and left him in one of the moſt 
odd ridiculous figures that can be imagined, There he 
ſat expos'd to all the company, with half a yard of 
neck ftretch'd out, his briſtly beard and chaps all in 
a white foam, which did not at all mend his walnut 
complexion, inſomuch that tis not a little ſtrange how 
thoſe, that had ſo comical a ſpectacle before em, 
could forbear laughing out-right, The malicious dam» 
ſels, who had a hand in. the plot, did not dare to look 
up, nor let their eyes meet thoſe of their maſter or 
Vox, III. Z miſtreſs, 
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' miſtreſs, who ſtood ſtrangely divided between anger 
and mirth, not knowing what to do in the caſe, 
whether they ſhould puniſh the girls for their boldneſs, 
or reward *em for the diverſion they took in ſeeing 
the knight in that poſture, 

At laſt the maid came back with the water, and 
the other having rins'd off the ſoap, ſhe that held 
the linen, gently wip'd and dry'd the knight's beard 
and face; after which all four dropping a low curt'ſy, 
were going out of the room, But the duke, that Don 

uixote might not ſmell the jeſt, call'd to the dam- 
ſel that carried the baſon, and order'd her to come 
and waſh him too, but be ſure ſhe had water enough, 
The wench being ſharp and cunning, came and put the 
- baſon under the duke's chin, as ſhe had done to Don 
Quixote, but with a quicker diſpatch 3 and then hav- 
ing dry'd him clean, they all made their honours, 
and went off, It was well they underſtood their maſ- 
ter's meaning, in ſerving him as they did the knight; 
for as it was afterwards known, had they not done it, 
the duke was reſolv'd to have made em pay dear for 
their frolick. 

Sancho took great notice of all the ceremonies at 
this waſhing, S'life ! quoth he, I'd fain know whe- 
ther tis not the cuſtom of this country to ſcrub the 
ſquire's beard; as well as the knight's, For o' my 
conſcience mine wants it not a little, Nay, if they 
would run it over with a razor too, ſo much the bet- 
ter. What art thou talking to thyſelf Sancho? ſaid 
the dutcheſs, Why, an't like your grace's worſhip, 
quoth Sancho, I'm only ſaying, that I've been told 
how in other great houſes, when the cloth is taken 
away, they uſe to give folks water to waſh their hands, 
and not fuds to ſcour their beards, I ſee now tis 
good to live and learn, There's a ſaying indeed, He 
that lives long, ſuffers much. But I have a huge 
Fancy, that to ſuffer one of theſe ſame ſcourings is 
rather a pleaſure than a pain, Well, Sancho, ſaid 
tze dutcheſs, trouble thyſelf no farther, Pl ſee that 

one of my. maids ſhall waſh thee, and if there be oc- 


caſion, 
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caſion, lay thee a bucking too, My beard is all I want. 
to have {rubb'd at preſent, quoth Sancho: As for 
the reſt we'll think on it another time, Here, ſftew- 
ard, ſaid the dutcheſs, ſee that Sancho has what he 
has a mind to, and be ſure do juſt as he would have 
you, The ſteward told her grace, that Signior Sancho 
ſhould want for nothing; and ſo he took Sancho along 
with him to dinner, 

Mean while Don 1 ** ſtay d with the duke 
and dutcheſs, talking of ſeveral matters, but all re- 
lating to arms and Kknight-errantry, The dutcheſs 
then took an opportunity to deſire the knight to 
give a particular deſcription of the lady Dulcinea del 
Toboſo's beauty and accompliſhments, not doubting 
but his good memory would enable him to do it 
well; adding withal, that according to the voice of 
fame, ſhe muſt needs be the fineſt creature in the 
whole-world, and conſequently in all La Mancha, 

With that, Don Quixote, fetching a deep ſigh, 
Madamy ſaid he, cou'd I rip out my heart, and ex- 
poſe it to your grace's view in a diſk on this table, 
I might ſave my tongue the labour of attempting that 
which it cannot expreſs, and you can ſcarce believe; 
for there your grace would ſee her beauty depainted 
to the life, But why ſhould I undertake to delineate, 
and copy one by one each ſeveral perfection of the 
peerleſs Dulcinea ! That burden muſt be ſuſtain'd by 
ſtronger ſhoulders than mine: That taſk were worthy 
of the pencils of Parrhaſius, Timantes, and Apelles, 
or the graving-tools of Lyſippus. The hands of the 
beſt painters and ſtatuaries ſhou'd indeed be employ'd 
to give in ſpeaking paint, in marble and Corinthian 
braſs, an exact copy of her beauties z while Cicero- 
nian and Demoſthenian eloquence labour'd to reach 
the praiſe of her endowments, Pray, Sir, aſk'd the 
dutcheſs, what do you mean by that word Demo- 
ſthenian? Demoſthenian eloquence, Madam, ſaid Don 
Quixote, is as much as to ſay, the eloquence of 
Nemoſthenes, and the Ciceronian that of Cicero, the 
two greateſt orators that ever were in the. world. 
| | Z 2 "Tis 
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»Tis true, ſaid the duke; and you but ſhew'd your 
ignorance, my dear, in aſking ſuch a queſtion, Yet 
the noble Don Quixote would highly oblige us, if 
he would but be pleas'd to attempt her picture now 
for even in a rude draught of her lineaments, I queſ- 
tion not but ſhe will appear ſo charming, as to de- 
ſerve the envy of the brighteſt of her ſex, Ah ! my 
Lord, ſaid Don Quixote, it would be ſo indeed, if the 
misfortune which not long ſince befel her, had not in 
a manner raz'd the idea out of the ſeat of my me- 
mory; and as it is, I ought rather to bewail her 
change, than deſcribe her perſon : For your grace muſt 
know that as I lately went to kiſs her hands, and ob- 
tain her benediction and leave for my intended abſence 
in queſt of new adventures, I found her quite another 
creature than I expected. I found her inchanted, 
transform'd from a princeſs to a country-wench, from 
beauty to uglineſs, from courtlineſs to ruſticity, from 
a referv'd lady to a jumping Joan, from ſweetneſs 
itſelf to the ſtench of a pole-cat, from light to dark- 
neſs, from an angel to a devil; in ſhort, from Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo, to a peaſanteſs of Sayago *. Bleſs 
us! cry'd the duke with a loud voice, what villain 
has done the world ſuch an injury? Who has robb'd 
it not only of the beauty that was its ornament, 
but of thoſe charming graces that were its delight, 
and that virtue which was its living honour ? Who 


— * 
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* Villanos de Sayago are properly peaſants of Galicia, 
wwhich are accounted the 7 uncouth in all Spain, whence 
all rude people come to compar*d with them, Here 
Stevens miſtakes; for Sayago is a territory about Za- 
mora, in the kingdom of Leon (not Galicia) as be himſelf 
Jays in his Dictionary: The ſame ſays Sobrino-in bis Die- 
. tronary too, The poor country-people about Zamora are 
cal” d Sayages from Sayal, a coarſe ſackclath, their uſual 
cloatbing, hence any poor people, fav mountaineers, 

are call d Sayagos, 150 a 
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ſhould it be, reply'd Don Quixote, but one of thoſe 


damn'd inchanters, one of thoſe numerous envious 
fiends, that without ceſſation perſecute me? That 
wicked, brood of hell, ſpawn'd into the world to eclipſe 
the glory of good and valiant men, and blemiſh their 
exploits, while' they labour to exalt and magnify the 
actions of the wicked, Theſe curſed magicians have 
perſecuted me, and perſecute me now, and will con- 
tinue till they have ſunk me and my lofty deeds of 
chivalry into the profound abyſs of oblivion, Yes, 
yes, they chuſe to wound me in that part which they 
well know is moſt ſenſible : Well knowing, that to 
deprive a knight-errant of his lady, is to rob him 
of thoſe eyes with which 'he ſees, of the ſun that 
enlightens him, and the food that ſuſtains him, For 
as 1 have often ſaid, a knight-errant without a lady, 
is like a tree without leaves, a building without mortar, 
or a ſhadow without a body that cauſes it, 

I grant all this, ſaid the dutcheſs ; yet if we may 
believe the hiſtory of your life, which was lately pub- 
liſh'd with univerſal applauſe, it ſeems to imply, to 
the beſt of my remembrance, that you never 2 the 
lady Dulcinea, and that there is no ſuch lady in the 
world; but rather that ſhe is a, meer notional crea- 
ture, engender'd and brought forth by the ſtrength and 
heat of your fancy, and there endow'd with all the 
charms and good qualifications, which you are pleas'd 
to aſcribe to her, 

Much may be ſaid upon this point, ſaid Don 
Quixote; heaven knows whether there be a Dul- 
cinea in the world or not, and whether ſhe be a 
notional creature or not, Theſe are myſteries not to 
be ſo narrowly enquir'd into, Neither have I en- 
gender d, or begot that lady. I do indeed make her 
the object of my oontemplations, and, as I ought, 
look on her as a lady endow'd with all thoſe qua- 
lifications that may raiſe the character of a perſon 
to univerſal fame, She is to me beautiful without 
blemiſh, reſerv'd without pride, amorous with modeſty, 
agreeable for her courteous temper, and courteous, as 
3 an - 
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an effect of her generous education, and, in ſhort, 
of an illuſtrious parentage, For beauty diſplays its 
luſtre to a higher degree of perfection when join'd 
with noble blood, than it can in thoſe that are 
meanly deſcended, | 0 0 

The obſervation is juſt, ſaid the duke; but give me 
leave, Sir, to propoſe to you a doubt, which the 
reading of that hiſtory hath ſtarted in my mind. Tis, 
that allowing there be a Dulcinea at Toboſo, or elſe- 
where, and as beautiful as you deſcribe her, yet 1 
do not find ſhe can any way equal in greatneſs of birth 
the Oriana's “, the Alaſtrajarea's, the Madaſima's, 
and a thouſand others of whom we read in thoſe 
hiſtories, with which you have been. ſo converſant, 
To this, faid Don Quixote, I anſwer, that Dulcinea is 
the daughter of her own actions, and that virtue 
ennobles the blood. A virtuous man of mean conditi- 
on, is more to be eſteem'd than a vicious perſon of 
quality. Beſides, Dulcinea is poſleſs*'d of thoſe other 
endowments that may entitle her, to crowns and ſcep- 
ters, ſince beauty alone has rais'd many, of her ſex 
to'a throne, Where merit has no limits, hope may 
well have no bounds z and to be fair and virtuous is 
ſo extenſive an advantage, that it gives, tho' not 
a formal, at leaſt a wirtual claim to larger fortunes, I 
muſt own, Sir, ſaid the dutcheſs, that in all your diſ- 
courſe, you, as we ſay, proceed with the plummet of 
reaſon, and fathom all the depths of controverſy. 
Therefore I ſubmit, and from this time I am, reſolv'd 
to believe, and will make all my domeſticks, nay, 
my huſband. too, if there be occaſion, believe and 
maintain, that there is a Dulcinea del Toboſo extant, 
and living at this day; that ſhe is beautiful and of 
good extraction; and to ſum up all in a word, alto- 
ether deſerving. the ſervices of ſo great a knight as 
the noble Don Quixote; Which I think is the higheſt 
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eommendation I can beſtow on her. But yet I muſt 
confeſs, there is till one ſcruple that makes me un- 
eaſy, and cauſes me to have an ill opinion of San- 
cho. *Tis that the hiſtory tells us, that when Sancho 
Panga carried your letter to the lady Dulcinea, he 
found her winnowing a ſack of corn, by the ſame 
token that it was the worſt ſort of wheat, which 
makes me much doubt her quality. | 

Your grace muſt know, anſwer d Don Quixote, that 
almoſt every thing that relates to me, is manag'd quite 
contrary to what the affairs of other knight's-errant 
us'd to be, Whether it be the unfathomable will 
of deſtiny, or the implacable malice of ſome envious 
inchanter orders it ſo, or no, I can't well tell. For 
*tis beyond all doubt, that moſt of us knights-errant 
ſtill: have had ſomething peculiar in our fates. One 
has had the privilege to be above the power of in- 
chantments, another invulnerable, as the famous Or- 
lando, one of the twelve peers of France, whoſe fleſh, 
they tell us, was impenetrable every where but in the 
ſole of his left foot, and even there too he cou'd be 
wounded with no other weapon than the point of a 
great pin; ſo that when Bernardo del Carpio deprived 
him of life at Ronceſvalles, finding he cou'd not wound 
him with his ſword, he lifted him from the ground, 
and ſqueez'd him to death in his arms; remembring 
how Hercules kill'd Antæus, that crue] giant, wha 
was ſaid to be the ſon of the earth. Hence I in- 
fer, that probably I may be ſecur'd in the ſame man- 
ner, under the protection of ſome particular advan- 
tage, tho* 'tis not that of being in vulnerable; for 1 
have often found by experience, that my fleſh is ten- 
der, and not impenetrable, Nor does any private pre- 
rogative free me from the power of the inchantment; 
for T have found myſelf clapp'd into a cage, where all 
the world could not have lock d me up, but the force 
of necromantick incantations. But ſince I got free 
again, I believe that even the ferce of magick will 
never be able to confine me thus another time. So 
that theſe magicians. finding they, cannot Werk ch eir 
8 ; ._ wicked 


260 The life and atchievements 


wicked ends directly on me, revenge themſelves on 
what I moſt eſteem, and endeavour to take away my 
life by perſecuting that of Dulcinea, in whom, and for 
whom 1 live, And therefore I believe, when my ſquire 
deliver d my embaſſy to her, they transform'd her 
into a country-dowdy, poorly buſied in the low and 
baſe employment of winnowing wheat, But 1 do aver, 
that it was neither rye, nor wheat, but oriental pearl : 
and to prove this, I muſt acquaint your graces, that 
paſſing t'other day by Toboſo, I could not ſo much 
as find Dulcinea's palace; whereas my ſquire went 
the next day, and ſaw her in all her native charms, 
the moſt beautiful creature in the world ! yet when 
I met her preſently after, ſhe appear'd to me in the 
ſhape of an ugly, coarſe, country-mawkin, booriſh, 
and ill-bred, though ſhe really is diſcretion itſelf, And 
therefore, becauſe I myſelf cannot be inchanted, the 
unfortunate lady muſt be thus inchanted, miſus'd, dis- 
figur d, chopp'd and chang'd, Thus my enemies wreak - 
ing their malice on her, hfve reveng'd themſelves on 
me, which makes me abandon myſelf to ſorrow, till 
ſhe be reſtor*d to her former perfections. 

I have been the more large in this particular, that 
no body might inſiſt on what Sancho ſaid, of her ſift- 
ing of corn: For if ſhe appear d chang'd to me, what 
wonder is it if ſhe ſeem'd ſo to him. In ſhort, Dul- 
einea is both illuſtrious and well-born, being deſcended 
of the moſt ancient and beſt families in Toboſo, of 
whoſe blood I am poſitive ſhe has no ſmall ſhare in 
her veins; and now that town will be no leſs famous 
in after-ages for being the place of her nativity, than 
Troy for Helen, or Spain for * Cava, though on a more 
honourable account. | 


\ 
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* The nick-name of count Fulian's daughter, wwho bhaw- 
ing been raviſh'd by king Rodrigo, occaſien d the bringing in 
of the Moors into Hein, Her true name was Florinda, but 
as ſhe was the occaſion of Spain's being betray d to the Moors, 
the name is left e among the women, auf. commonly given 
to bitches, . As 
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As for Sancho Panga's part, I aſſure your grace 


he is one of the moſt pleaſant ſquires that ever waited 


on a knight-errant, Sometimes he comes out with ſuch 


ſharp ſimplicities, that one is pleaſantly puzzl'd to 


judge, whether he be more knave or fool. The var- 
let, indeed, is full of roguery enough to be thought a 
knave; but then he has yet more ignorance, and may 
better be thought a fool. He doubts of every thing, 
yet believes every thing; and when one would think 
he had entangl'd himſelf in a piece of downright folly, 
beyond recovery, he brings himſelf off of a ſudden fo 
cleverly, that he is applauded to the ſkies. In ſhort, 
I would not change him for the beſt ſquire that wears a 


head, tho' I might have a city to boot, and therefore 


I don't know whether I had beſt let him go to the go- 
vernment which your grace has been pleas'd to promiſe 
him. Though, I all confeſs, his talent ſeems to lie 
pretty much that way: For, give never ſo little a whet 
to his underſtanding, he will manage his government 
as well as the king does his cuſtoms, Then experience 
convinces us, that neither learning nor any other abili- 
ties, are very material to a governor, Have ve not a 
hundred of them that can ſcarce read a letter, and yet. 
they govern as ſharp as ſo many hawks, Their main 
buſineſs is only to mean well, and to be reſolv'd to do 
their beſt ; for they can't want able counſelors to in- 
firut them, Thus thoſe governors who are men of 
the ſword, and no ſcholars, have their aſſeſſors on the 
bench to direct them. My counſel to Sancho ſhall be, 
that he neither take. bribes, nor loſe his privileges, 
with ſome other little inſtrutions, which I have in 
my head for him, and which at a proper time I will 
communicate, both for his private advantage, and the 
publick good of the iſland he is to govern, 

So far had the duke, the dutcheſs, and Don — 
ote been diſcourſing together, when they heard a 
great noiſe in the houſe, and by and by Sancho 
came running in unexpectedly into the room where 
they fate, in a terrible fright, with a diſh-clout be- 
fore him inſtead of a bib, The ſcullions, and other 
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* greaſy rabble of the kitchen were after him, one of 
them purſuing him with a little kneading-trough full 
of diſh-water, which he endeavour'd by any means 
to put under his chin, while another ſtood ready to 
have waſh'd' the poor ſquire with it, How now, fel- 
low ! faid the dutcheſs, What's the matter here? 
What would you do with this good man? Don't you 
conſider he's a governor ele& ? Madam, quoth the bar- 
ber-ſcullion, the gentleman won't let us waſh him ac- 
- cording to cuſtom, as my lord duke and his maſter 
were, Yes marry but I will, quoth Sancho, in a 
mighty huff, but then it ſhall be with cleaner ſudds, 
cleaner towels, and not quite ſo flovenly paws ; for 
there's no ſuch difference between my maſter and me 
neither, that he muſt be waſh'd with angel-water, 
and I with the devil's lye : So far the cuſtoms of 
great men's houſes are good as they give no offence, 
But this ſame beaſtly waſhing in a puddle, is worſe 
penance than a friar's flogging, My beard is clean 
enough, and wants no ſuch refreſhing, Stand clear, 
you had beſt; for the firſt that comes to waſh me, 
or touch a hair of my head (my beard I would ſay) 
fir reverence of the company, I'll take him ſuch a 
dowſe o' the ear, he ſhall feel it a twelve-month 
after: For theſe kind of ceremonies and ſoapings, 
d'ye ſee, look more like flouts and jeers, than like 
a civil welcome to ſtrangers! The dutcheſs was like 
to have. burſt her ſides with laughing, to ſee Sancho's 
fury, and hear how he argu'd for himſelf, But Don 
Quixote did not very well like to ſee him with ſuch 
a naſty diſh-clout about his neck, and made the ſport 
of the. kitchen-penſioners, Therefore after he had 
made a deep bow 'to the duke, as it were deſiring 
leave to ſpeak, looking on the ſcullions : Hark ye, 
gentlemen, cry d he, very gravely, pray let the young 
man alone, and get you gone as you came, if you 
think fit, My ſquire is as cleanly as another man; 
that trough won't do; you had better have brought 
him a dram-cup, Away; be advis'd by me, and 
leave him: For neither he nor I can abide ſuch on 
venly 
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venly jeſtings. No, no, quoth Sancho, taking the 
words out of his maſter's mouth, let mem ftay, and 
go on with their ſhow, I'll pay my barbers, I'll war- 
rant ye. They had as good take a lion by the beard 
as meddle with mine, Let em bring a comb hither, 
or what they will, and curry-comb it, and if th 
find any thing there that ſhould not be there, I 
give *em leave to cut and mince me as ſmall as a horſe, 
Sancho is in the right, ſaid the dutcheſs, ſtill laugh- 
ing, and will be in the right, in all he ſays ; he is as 
clean and neat as can be, and needs none of your ſcour- 
ing, and if he does not like our way of waſhing, 
tet him do as he pleaſes, Beſides, you who pretend 
to make others clean, have ſhewn yourſelves now 
very careleſs and idle, I don't know whether I mayn't 
ſay impudent too, to offer to bring your kneading- 
trough and your diſh-clouts to ſuch a perſon, and 
ſuch a beard, inſtead of a golden baſon and ewer, 
and fine diaper-towels, But you are a pack of un- 
mannerly varlets, and like ſaucy raſcals as you are, 
can't help ſhewing your ſpight to the ſquires of knights- 
errant, 

The greaſy regiment, and even the ſteward, who 
was with them, thought verily the dutcheſs had been 
in carneſt, So they took the cloth from Sancho's 
neck, and ſneaked off quite out of countenance, San- 
cho ſecing himſelf delivered from his apprehenſion of 
this danger, ran and threw himſelf on his knees be- 
fore the dutcheſs, Heaven bleſs your worſhip's grace, 
quoth he, madam dutcheſs, Great perſons are able to 
do great kindneſſes. For my part, 1 don't know how 
to make your . worſhip amends for this you've done 
me now, I can only wiſh I might ſee myſelf an arm'd 
knight-errant for your ſake, that I might ſpend all 
the days of my lite in the ſervice. of ſo high a lady, 
I am a poor countryman, my name is Sancho Panga, 
children I have, and ſerve as a ſquire. If in any of 
theſe matters, I can do you any good, you need but 
ſpeak; I'll be nimbler in doing than your worſhip 
ſhall be in ordering, *Tis evident, Sancho, ſaid the 

I dutcheſs, 
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dutcheſz, that you have learn'd civility in the ſchoo! 
of Courteſy itſelf, and have been bred up under the 
Wings of Don Quixote, who is the very cream of 
compliment, and the flower of ceremonies, All hap- 
'pitieſs. attend ſuch a Knight and ſuch a ſquire; the 
one the North Star of chivalry-errant, the other the 
"bright luminary of ſquire-like fidelity, Riſe, my 
friend Sancho, and affure yourſelf, that for the re- 
compence of your civilities, I will perſuade my lord 
duke to put you in poſſeſſion of the government he 
promis'd you, as ſoon as he can, After this, Don 
"Quixote went to take his afternoon's ſleep. But the 
dutcheſs deſir'd Sancho, if he were not very ſleepy, 
he would paſs the afternoon with her and her wo- 
man in a cool room, Sancho told her grace, that in- 
deed he did uſe to take a good found nap, ſome four 
or” five hours long, in a fummer's afternoon ; but to 
do her good honour a Kindneſs, he would break an 
old cuſtom for once, and do his beſt to hold up that 
day, and wait on her worſhip, The duke on his fide 
gave freſh orders, that Don Quixote ſhould be enter- 
tain'd exactly like a knight-errant, without deviating 
the leaſt ſtep from the road of chivalry, ſuch as is 
obſervable in books of that kind, | 
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CHAP, XXXIII. 


The ſawoury conference which the dutcheſs and her wvomen 
held with Sancho Panga, worth your reading and ob- 
ſervation, 


8 H E ftory afterwards informs us, that Sancho 
1 ſlept not a wink all that afternoon, but waited 
on the dutcheſs as he had promiſed, Being mightily 
taken with his comical diſcourſe, ſhe order'd him to 
take a low. chair and fit by her; but Sancho, who 
knew better things, abſolutely declin' d it, till ſhe Pry 
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him again to fit as he was a governor, and ſpeak as 
he was a ſquire; in both which capacities he deſerv'd 
the very ſeat of M Ruy Diaz, the famous champion. 
Sancho ſhrugg'd up his ſhoulders and obey'd, and all the 
dutcheſs's women ſtanding round about her to give 
her filent attention, ſhe began the conference, 

Now that we are private, ſaid ſhe, and no body 
to over-hear us, I would defire you, my lord gover- 
nor, to reſolve me of ſome doubts in the printed hiſ- 
tory of the great Don Quixote, which puzzle me very 
much, Firſt, I find that the good Sancho had never 
ſeen Dulcinea, the lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, I ſhould 
have ſaid, nor carried her his maſter's letter, as hav- 
ing left the table-book behind him in Sierra Morena 
how then durſt he feign an anſwer, and pretend he 
found her winnowing wheat? A fiction and banter ſo 
injurious to the reputation of the» peerleſs Dulcinea, 
and ſo great a blemiſh on the character of a faithful 
ſquire ! Here Sancho got up without ſpeaking a werd, 


laid his finger on his lips, and with his body bent, 


crept cautiouſly round the room, lifting up the hang- 
ings, and peeping in every hole and corner: At laſt, 
finding the coaſt clear, he return'd to his ſeat, Now, 
quoth he, madam dutcheſs, fince I find there's no 
body here but ourſelves, you ſhall e'en hear, without 
fear or favour, the truth of the tory, and what elſe 
you'll aſæ me; but not a word of the pudding, Firſt 
and foremoſt I muſt tell you, I look on my maſter 
Don _ to be no better than a down-right mad- 
man, tho* ſometimes he*ll tumble on a parcel of ſay- 
ings ſo quaint and ſo tightly put together, that t 
devil himſelf could not mend em; but in the main, 
I can't beat it out of my noddle but that he's as mad 
as a March hare, Now, becauſe I'm pretty confident 
of knowing his blind fide, whatever crotches comes 
into my crown, though without either head or tail, 
yet can I make them paſs upon him for goſpel. Such 
was the anſwer to his letter, and another ſham that I 
put upon him but t'other day, and is not in print yet, 
touching my lady Dulcinea's inchantment z for you 
Vo I. III. Aa muſt 
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. muſt know, between you and I, ſhe's no more in- 
chanted than the man in the moon, With that, at 
the dutcheſs's requeſt, he related the whole paſſage 
of the late pretended inchantment very faithfully, to 
the great diverſion of the hearers. But, Sir, ſaid the 
dutcheſs, I have another ſcruple in this affair no lefs 
unaccountable than the former ; for I think I hear 
ſomething whiſper me in the ear, and ſay, if Don 
Quixote de la Mancha be ſuch a fhallow-brains, why 
does Sancho Panga, Who knows him to be ſo, wait 
upon this madman, and rely thus upon his vain extra- 
vagant promiſes ? I can only infer from this, that the 
man is more a fool than the maſter z and if ſo, will 
not madam dutcheſs be thought as mad as either of 
*em, to beſtow the government of an ifland, or the 
command of others, on one who cant't govern him- 
ſelf ? By r: lady, quoth Sancho, your ſcruple comes in 
pudding-time. But it need not whiſper in your ear, 
it may e'en ſpeak plain, and as loud as it will, I am 
a fool that's certain, for if I'd been wiſe, I had left 
my maſter many a fair day ſince; but it was my luck 
and my vile errantry, and that's all can be faid owt, 
1 muſt follow him through thick and thin. We are 
both townſborn children; I have eaten his bread, I 
love him well, and there's no love loſt between us. 
He pays me very well, he has given me three colts, 
and I am ſo very true and truſty to him, that nothing 
but death can part us. And if your high and mighti- 
neſs does not think fit to let me have this ſame go- 
vernment, why ſo be it; with leſs was I born, and 
with leſs ſhall I die; it may be for the good of my 
conſcience to go without it, I am a fool *tis true, 
but yet I underftand the meaning of the ſaying, the 
piſmire had wings to do her hurt ; and Sancho the 
ſquire may ſooner get to heaven than Sancho the go- 
vernor. There's as good bread baked here as in France, 
and Joan's as good as-my lady in the dark, In the 
night all cats are gray. Unhappy's he that wants his 
breakfaſt at two in the afternoon, *Tis always good 
faking after a good breakfaſt, There's no _— has » 
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ſtomach a yard bigger than another, but let it be never 
ſo big, there will be hay and ſtraw enough to fill it, 
A bellyfull's a bellyfull. The ſparrow ſpeeds as well 
as the ſparrow- hawk. Good ſerge is fine, but coarſe 
cloth is warm; and four yards of the one are as 
long as four yards of the other, When the hour is 
come we muſt all be pack'd off; the prince and the 
prick-louſe go the ſame way at laſt : the road is no 
tairer for the one than the other. The pope's body 
takes up no more room than the ſexton's, tho' one be 
taller; for When they come to the pit, all are alike, or 
made io in ſpite of our teeth “, and ſo good- night or 
good-morrow, which you pleaſe, And let me tell you 
again, if you don't think fit to give me an iſland, 
cauſe I'm a fool, I'll be ſo wiſe not to care whether 
you do or no. Tis an old ſaying, the devil lurks 
behind the croſs. All is not gold that gliſters. From 
the tail of the plough, Bamba was made king of Spain 
and from his ſilks and riches was Rodrigo caſt to be 
devoured by the ſnakes, if the old ballads' ſay true 
and ſure they are too old to tell a lye. That they are 
indeed, ſais Donna Rodriguez, the old waiting-woman, 
who liſten'd among the reſt ; for I remember one of the 
ballads tells us, how Don Rodrigo was ſhut up alive 
in a tomb full of toads, ſnakes and lizards ; and how 
after two days, he was heard to cry out of the tomb 
in a low and doleful voice, Now they eat me, now they 
gnzw me in the part where I finn'd moſt: And ac- 
cording to this, the gentleman is in the right, in ſay- 
ing, He had rather be a poor labourer than a king, 
to be gnaw'd to death by vermin, 

Sancho's proverbial aphoriſms, and the ſimple wait- 
ing-woman's comment upon the text, were no ſmall 


diverfion to the dutcheſs, You know, ſaid ſhe, honeſt 


e 


be common ſort in Spain are bury' d vithout coffins, 
which is the reaſon Sancho is made to ſuppoſe, if the grave 
be not long enough they bow the body, and cramit in: A 
cletomiſb ignorant notion, but never practiſed. 

| Aa 2 Sancho, 
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Sancho, that the promiſe of a gentleman or knight, 
muſt be as precious and facred to him as his life; 
I make no queſtion then, but that my lord duke, who 
is alſo a knight, though not of your maſter's order, 
will infallibly keep his word with you in reſpe&t of 
your government, Take courage f beef Sancho, for 
when you leaſt dream on't, in ſpite of all the envy 
and malice of the world, you will ſuddenly ſee your- 
ſelf in full poſſeflion of your government, and ſeated 
in your chair of ſtate in your rich robes, with all your 
marks and ornaments of power about you, But be 
ſure to adminiſter true juſtice to your vaſſals, who by 
their loyalty and diſcretion will merit no leſs at your 
hands, | 
As for the governing part, quoth Sancho, let me 
alone, I was ever charitable and good to the poor, 
and ſcorn to take the bread out of another man's 
mouth, On the other fide, by'r lady, they ſhall play 
me no foul play, I'm an old cur at a cruſt, and can 
ſleep dog-ſleep when I lift, I can look ſharp as well as 
another, and let me alone to keep the cobwebs out 
of my eyes. I know where the ſhoe wrings me; Þ'll 
know who and who's together. Honeſty's the beſt 
policy, I'll ſtick to that. The good ſhall have my 
and and heart, but the bad neither foot nor fellow- 
ſhip, And in my mind, the main point in this point 
of governing, is to make a good beginning, I'Il lay 
my life, that as ſimple as Sancho fits here, in a fort- 
night's time he' Il manage ye this ſame iſland as rightly 
as a ſheaf of barley, You fay well, Sancho, ſaid the 
dutcheſs, for time ripens all things, No man's born 
wiſe ; biſhops are made of men, and not of ſtones. But 
to return once more to the lady Dulcinea; I am more 
than half perſuaded that Sancho's defign of putting the 
trick upon his maſter, was turn'd into a greater cheat 
upon himſelf: For I am well aſſured, that the crea- 
ture whom you fancy'd to be a country-wench, and 
took ſo much pains to perſuade your maſter, that ſhe 
was Dulcinea del Toboſo, was really the ſame Dulcinea 
del Toboſo, and really inchanted, as Don Quixote 
AIRS thought; 
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thought ; and the magicians that perſecute your maſter 
firſt invented that ſtory, and put it into your head. 
For you muſt know, that we have our inchanters here 
that have a kindneſs for us, and give us an account of 
what happens in the world faithfully and impartially, 
without any tricks or equivocations; and take my 
word for't, the jumping country-wench was, and is 
fill, Dulcinea del Toboſo, who is as certainly in- 
chanted as the mother that bore her; and when we 
leaſt expect it, we ſhall ſee her again in her true ſhape, 
and in all her native luſtre, and then Sancho will find 
*twas he himſelf was bubbled. Troth, madam, quoth 
Sancho, all this might well be: And now I'm apt to 
believe what my maſter tells me of Monteſino's cave; 
where, as he ſays, he ſaw my lady Dulcinea del To- 
boſo in the ſelf ſame garb, and as handſome as I told 
him I had ſeen her when it came into my noddle to tell 
him ſhe was inchanted. Ay, my lady, it muſt be quite 
contrary to what I ween'd, as your worſhip's grace well 
obſerves; for, Lord bleſs us! who the devil can ima- 
Dine that ſuch a numſkul as I ſhould have it in him to 
deviſe ſo cunning a trick of a ſudden ? Beſides, who 
can think that my maſter's ſuch a gooſe, as to believe 
ſo unlikely a matter upon the fingle vouching of 
ſuch a dunder-headed fellow as I ? But for all that, 
my good lady, I hope you know better things than 
to think me a knave; alack-a-day, it can't be ex- 
pected that ſuch an ignoramus as I am, ſhou'd be able 
to divine into the tricks and wiles of wicked magi- 
cians. I invented, that flam only, becauſe my maſter 
wou'd never leave teizing me; but I had no mind to 
abufe him, not I; and if it fell out. otherwiſe than I 
meant, who can help it? Heaven knows my heart, 
That's honeſtly ſaid, anſwered the dutcheſs, but pray 
tell me, Sancho, what was it you were ſpeaking of 
Monteſino's cave? I've a great mind to know that 
ſtory. . Thereupon Sancho baving related the whole 
matter to the dutcheſs ; Look you, ſaid ſhe, this ex- 
attly makes out what 1 ſaid to you juſt now; for 
Gnce the great. Don Quixote affirms he ſaw there the 
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ſame country-wench that Sancho met coming from 
Toboſo, tis paſt all doubt *twas Dulcinea ; and this 
ſhews the inchanters are a ſubtil ſort of people that 
will know every thing, and give a quick and ſure in- 
formation, Well, quoth Sancho, if my lady Dulcinea 
del Toboſo be inchanted, tis the worſe for her: 
What have I to do to quarrel with all my maſter's 
enemies ? They can't be few for ought I ſee, and they 
are plaguy fellows to deal withal, Thus much I dare 
ſay, ſhe I ſaw was a country-wench ; a country-wench 
I took her to be, and a country-wench I left her, Now 
if that ſame dowdy was Dulcinea in good earneſt, how 
can IT help it? I ought not to be call'd ta an account 
fort. No, let the ſaddle be ſet upon the right horſe, 
or we ſhall ne'er ha*' done. Sancho told me this, cries 
one, Sancho told me that, cries t'other; Sancho o'this 
fide, Sancho o'that fide; Sancho did this, and Sancho 
did that: as if Sancho were 1 don't know who, and 
not the ſame Sancho that goes already far and near 
thro* the world in books, as Samſon Carraſco tells 
me, and he's no leſs than a batchelor of arts at Sala- 
manca varſity, and ſuch folks as he can't tell a lye, 
unleſs they be ſo diſpoſed, or it ſtands them in good 
ſtead, So let no body meddle or make, nor offer to 
pick a quarrel With me about the matter, fince I'm 
a man of reputation ; and, as my maſter ſays, a good 
name is better than riches, Clap me but into this 
fame government * once, and you ſhall ſee wonders. 


ie that has been a good ſervant, will make a good 


maſter; a truſty ſquire will make a rare governor Pll 
warrant you, Sancho ſpeaks like an oracle, ſaid the 
dutcheſs ; every thing he ſays is a ſentence like thoſe of 
Cato, or at leaſt the very marrow of Michael Verino 4 
| Florenti 
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* In the original encaxenme eſſe govierno, i. e. caſe 

me but in this ſame government, 
+ A young Florentine of exceedin 2 hopes, who dy d 
young, and whoſe loſs waz — | y all the poets Y bis 
ime, 
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Florentibus occidit anris ; that is, he died in his {prin : 
In ſhort, to ſpeak after his way, Under a bad c ook 
for a good drinker, 

Faith and troth, madam dutcheſs, quoth Sancho, I 
never drank out of malice in my born days; for 
thirſt perhaps I may; for I ha'nt a bit. of hypocriſy 
in me, 1 drink when I have occaſion, and ſometimes 
when I have no occaſion: I'm no proud man, d'ye 
ſee, and when the liquor's offer'd me I whip it off, 
that they mayn't take me for a churl or a ſneakſby, 
or think 1 don't underſtand myſelf nor good manners 
for when a friend or a good fellow drinks and puts the 
glaſs to one, who can be ſo hard-hearted as to refuſe 
to pledge him, when it coſts nothing but to open one's 
mouth? However, I commonly look before 1 leap, 
and take no more than needs muſt, And truly there's 
no fear we poor ſquires to knights-errant ſhould be great 
treſpaſſers that way. Alack-a-day ! mere element muſt 
be our daily beveridge, ditch-water, for want of better, 
in woods and deſerts, on rocks and mountains, without 
lighting on the bleſſing of one merciful drop of wine, 
though you'd give one of your eyes for a ſingle gulp, 

I believe it, Sancho, ſaid the dutcheſs; but now it 
grows late,' and therefore go and take ſome reſt ; after 
that we'll have a longer converſation, and will take 
meaſures about clapping you ſuddenly into this ſame 
government, as you're pleas'd to word it. - Sancho 
kiſs'd the dutcheſs's hand once more, and begg'd her 
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Time, His fables and diftichs, in imitation of Cates, are 
preſerved and efleemed, He dy'd at ſeventeen, rather than 
rale bis phyſician's advice, which was a wife, Politian 
made the following epitaph on this wery learned youth and 
excellent moral poet of Florence, | 
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Sola Venus poterat lento ſuecurrere morbo: 
Ne ſe pollueret, maluit ille mori. 


Venus alone. bis flow diſeaſe cou'd cure : 
But be choſe death, rather than life not pure. 
P 9 worſhip's 
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worſhip's grace that ſpecial care might be taken of 
his Dapple, for that was the W of his eyes. 
What is that Dapple ? aſk'd the dutcheſs. My beaſt 
ant like your honour, anſwer'd Sancho; my aſs I 
would ſay, ſaving your preſence ; but becauſe I won't 
call him aſs, which is ſo common a name among men, 
call him Dapple. Tis the very ſame beaſt I wou'd 
ave given charge of to that ſame gentlewoman when 
F came firſt to this caſtle; but her back was up pre- 
ſently, and ſhe flew out as if I had call'd her ugly 
face, old witch, and what not. However, I'll be judged 
by any one, whether ſuch like ſober grave bodies ay 
ſhe and other duengs are, be not fitter to look after 
aſſes, than to ſit with a prim countenance to grace 
a fine ſtate · room? Paſſion o'my heart ! what a deadly 
grudge a certain gentleman of our town, that ſhall be 
nameleſs, had to theſe creatures! I mean theſe old 
waiting gentlewomen *, Some filthy clown I dare en- 
gage, ſaid Donna Rodriguez the duena ; had he been 
a gentleman, or a perſon of good breeding, he 
wou'd have prais'd them up to the ſkies, Well, ſaid 
the dutcheſs, let's have no more of that; let Donna 
Rodriguez hold her tongue, and Signior Sancho Panga 
go to his repoſe, and leave me to take care of his 
Dapple's good entertainment; for ſince I find him to 
be one of Sancho's moveables, I'll place him in my 
eſteem above the apple of my eye, Place him in the 
ſtable, my good lady, reply d Sancho, that's as much 
as he deſerves ; neither he nor I are worthy of being 
faced a minute of an hour where you faid: Odfbods + 
Ia ſooner be ſtuck in the guts with a butcher's knife, 
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' * The Spaniſh word is duennas, which are eld women, 
kept by ladies for ſlate only, and to make up the number of 
their attendants, as likewiſe to have an eye over the young 
maids, for women of quali'y keep many, By the mai 
they are bated as ſpies on their ations, and 5 ot bers are 
accounted no better than lad, ſo tbat by thts. means they 
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than you ſhould be ſerved ſo; I am better bred than 
that comes to; for tho” my lord and maſter has taught 
me, that in point of haviour one ought rather to over- 
do than under-do, yet when the caſe lies about an aſs 
and the ball of one's eye, tis beſt to think twice, and 
go warily about the matter, Well, ſaid the dutcheſs, 
your aſs may go with you to the government, and there 
you may feed him, and pamper him, and make as 
much of him as you pleaſe. Adad ! my lady, quoth 
Sancho, don't let your worſhip think this will be ſuch 
a range matter neither, I have ſeen more aſſes than 
one go to a government before now; and if mine goes 
too, *twill be no new thing e'trow, 

Sancho's words again ſet the dutcheſs a laughing; 
and ſo ſending him to take his reſt, ſhe went to the 
duke, and gave him an account of the pleaſant diſ- 
courſe between her and the ſquire, After this they 
reſolved to have ſome notable contrivance to make ſport 
with Don Quixote, and of ſuch a romantick caſt as 
ſhould humour his knight-errantry. And ſo ſucceſsful 
they were in their management of that interlude, that 
it may well be thought one of the beſt adventures in 
this famous hiſtory, 
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